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a ORE light!” said Ma. Puncn, with a luminous look at Bismarck. 
The bold eyes of the burly Prince blinked momentarily before that radiant regard. 

“The Wonder of Weimar might have been gratified by this Show,” said he, grimly. 

“Humph!” exclaimed the Wonder of Fleet Street—and the World—doubtfully. 

“My Storage of Force, now,” continued the stalwart Teuton, “ would have opened his eyes a little. After all, 
Philosophers are an owlish lot. They struggle after light—so they say—We strike it!” 

“On their (knowledge) boxes,” subjoined the Sage, smilingly. “ Blood and Iron are a blundering brace of overgrown, 
one-eyed Titans, unilluminated by Geist. You swear by the twin giant gaolers, Srazxoru and Force. I back, in the long 
run, the patient Promeruevs.” 

“ Ah, he bided his time,” muttered De Freycinet, meditatively. 

“ As you and GranviLLe are doing out Egypt-way, eh?” chuckled the Prince, sardonically. “The Forty Centuries 
—still perched, I suppose, on the Pyramids, where Napotzon planted them—will get tired of watching your little 
game.” 

“The Forty Centuries can indulge in forty winks,” said the Ever-Ready, himself indulging in one. “ After 80 
long a vigil, it will be quite excusable; and they ‘ve been so eternally trotted out by the trope-mongers, that they 're getting 
as great a nuisance as the Skeleton at the Egyptian Feast itself.” 

“Do you find your Force-Storage system cheap, Prince?” inquired Graxvitte, with suave simplicity. 

“TI say, isn’t your Economic Light going out?” counter-queried the German, with grave soli i:ule. 

“Seems burning a bit low, indeed,” said Apput Ham, slily. “ Accumulator wants seeing to, perhaps. Can J be 
of any service?” 

“ Why, really,” said Bismarck, “ to dispel Egyptian darkness requires a somewhat more decided Flamer than 

“ To light one’s Tobacco in half a gale of Opposition wind, ech, Prince?” interjected the Sage, smoothly. ‘ Let him 
put that in his pipe!” he added, aside, to the gratified Granvitie. 

The Prince made a vicious lunge at Tony, who had struck up an imprompta friendship with the Iron One's huge 
hound. But the Dog of Dogs, adroit and imperturbable as his Master, quietly wheeling, let the big boot fly bootlessly, and 
wagged his abbreviated tail with a confidential canine waggishness, which his colossal chum evidently appreciated highly. 

“* Love me, love my dog,’ Prince,” said the all-seeing Sage, significantly, and the big Teuton blusbed as beet-rootily 
as though he had been caught plying a pea- -shooter from behind the Suxran’s back. 

“ What do you think, now, of my ‘ New Northern Light’?” asked De Guenrs, anxiously. “ JapLocuxorr not in 
it, eh?” 

“ Well, let's hope it ‘Il prove an improvement upon the Mexixorr Million-Candle failure, anyhow,” said Mr. Puxcu. 
“ Look here,” grumbled Mancint; “don’t you fellows forget my share in the Exhibition.” 
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“Ob, certainly not; only don’t make an exbibition—of yourself, my dear Mancrni,” remarked the World’s Mentor, 
mildly. “There are ‘lesser lights,’ you know,—eh, Sacasta?” 

“ Precisely,” interposed the Austrian Exhibitor, with conviction. “ Now, my duplex system, as I'll explain——”" 

“ Never explain anything,” interrupted Bismarck, brusquely, the big boot landing heavily on the Austrian’s smartly- 
shod toe. 

“ Exactly,” said Mr. Puncu, drily. “An Oracle who goes about explaining himself will soon lose. prestige,” 

“ That,” said De Freycinet, “is Obscarantigm, and we are all Illuminati here.” 

“Oh, are you?” quoth the Sage, sardonieally. ‘“‘ What do you think, Tony?” 

Tony gave an intelligent snap, sharp and keen as an electric spark, and “ pointed” in,thedirection of his Master's as 
yet hidden “ exhibit,” his nose steady as the Three per Cents, and his tail as rigid as a ramrod. 

“ Gentlemen,” said the Sage, calmly, “ you are not Illuminati—yet, but you shall be, presently. Bless your benighted 
souls, you don’t know what Light is, till you ‘ve seen—what you shall see, anon. Don’t scowl, Bismarck; and, GRANVILLE. 
you needn't chuckle. I’ve a Light here that'll take the shine out of the lot of you. Prince, your Incandescent Lamp is 
an expensive sputterer that gives out more heat than light; and your Arctic Arc, my dear Dz Grers, if cool, is dim and 
uncertain. But here you have realised the supreme desideratum—Brilliancy without Heat! ! !—portable, inexpensive, and 


| entirely devoid of danger—save to duffers and rascals. Bacon’s lumen siccwn blent with the Bard’s 


‘Light that never was on sea or shore,’ 


till Puxcu, the Modern Prometheus, produced it. An Electric Spark to illuminate the World. Fiat luzx/ Behold!!” 

And as the Sage drew aside the veil, there burst forth a dazzling blaze of soft yet searching radiance, before which 
the rival exhibitors blinked owlishly, and the competitive lesser lights paled their ineffectual fires. Tosy, with eyes eagle- 
wide, yelped the yelp of ecstatic triumph, and his Mirific Master, almost electrified by the sudden outpour of his own stored 
effulgence, veiled an eye archly with one lifted hand, as he pointed with the other to where, midmost of the mighty glow, 


| burned the mystic words— 


“Volume Eighty-Second!” 
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ROBERT ON THE NEW YEAR. 


I wonpER how New Year’s Days’cum for to be"inwented and why 
they chose such preshus cold weather for the ceremoney. I should 
ha’ liked a nicer and warmer*time of the year for it, but then of 
course we couldn’t have had no Chrismas cards and no Chrismas 
pudden with it. , 

Another werry important antiqueerian question is, why is every- 
body as is anybody obligated to eat no end of Turkeys just about 
this time, till I'm sure us poor Waiters is sick of the werry site of 
one? However leaving these te uestions for consideration 
by the Geological Society and such like Fellows, let us consider what 
sort of year we are about to have in this the grandest City of the 
World, as I hears my Patrons call it about twice a week. Well 
then, to begin with, we’ve got a grand style of Lord Mare, just the 
man for the place, as all us Waiters thinks, full grown, blown, 
and full of dignity and importance, and, s aang from my own 
experience, I can trewly say that, ‘‘ tho’ he dearly loves a he 
ne’er Sets the poor”—Waiter. Brown says he’s like a le of 
60 Port, bodied, a little dry, and a little crusty, which ain’t bad 
for Brown. 

I heard a friend of theirs say at dinner the other day, that the 
first time as they was expected to ofishyate on a certain unpleasant 
occasion, they receeved a card on which was written Mr. MaRrwoop, 
Executioner. Terms, 10 Guineas for One. or 15 Guineas for Two! 
80 it seems the difference between wholesail and retale exists even in 
our last extremities. It reminds me of the Dentist who charged me 
5s. for taking out one of my teeth, and when I said I thought it was 
rather high, said if I’d have another out directly he’d charge me 
werry low, or he’d make me a large allowance on taking outa 


quantity! I didn’t trubble him with my cumpany much longer. 
I don't think my friends of the Corporation and the Great Gills 


are quite comfortable in regard to the New Year that’s just cum. 
They seems to think that there’s somthink a Brewing besides Old 
Ale, and that’s Mischief. In fact they seems summat like the cele- 
brate hman, I think his name was DAMALLGLEs or somethink 
like it, who used to have a sword hanging up in his bed-room by a 
single Hare ! Rey did it I can’t quite remember, but I suppose 
it was to show his friends what a plucky fellow he was, tho’ I dessay 
he made game of ’em all by taking it down when they 'd gone away. 

Why anybody should want to interfere with such thoroughly con- 
tented people as my patrons is, I can’t make out. There’s plenty 
of Socentented poses about, speshally in Ireland, for these reformers 
to try their upon. When they ’ve satisfied them, then will 
be the time to try and make them as is quite satisfied with things as 
Gy are, as dissatisfied as possible with things as is to be. 

, However, praps one pe to be too hard on anyone just at this 
time. It’s more a time for pity and kindness and charity, hully 
to the Poor everywhere, whatever their nashunallity, onl tom i 
what many on ’em has to suffer, let us all, great and small, do wha’ 
we can to make them enjoy comferably, cheerfully, and thankfully 





a Happy New Year! RoBERt, 


A HUSBAND’S LAMENT. 


Arn—“‘ I once had a sweet little Doll, dears.” (Kingsley s Words, set 
by A. Cecil.) *. 


[once saw a sweet pretty face, boys: 
Its beauty and grace were divine. 
And I felt what a swell I should be, boys, 
Could I boast that such charms were all mine! 
I wooed. Every man I cut out, boys, 
At my head anathemas hurled :— 
But I said as I walked back from church, boys, 
“I’m the luckiest dog in the world!” 


As doves in a cot we began, boys, 


A cosy and orthodox : 
Till I found at my notable wife, boys, 
world was beginning to stare. 
She liked it. At first, so did I, boys, 
But, at length, when all over the place 
She was sketched, hunted, photo’d and mobbed, boys, 
I cried, “‘ Hang her pan «orb face!” 


Still, we went here and there,—right and left, boys ;— 
e were asked dozens deep,—I say ‘‘ we,” 

Though wherever I went not a soul, boys, 
Could have pointed out Anam from me. 

But we had a rare social success, boys, 
Got mixed with the noble andgreat, __ 

Till one’s friends, who say kind and nice things, boys, 
Talked of me as ‘‘ the man come to wait!” 


So, I’ve no more a sweet getty wife, boys ;— 

For the one that I once hoped to own, 
as I’ve found to my cost, boys, 

To the t British public alone. 

So until ’ve got tired of her face, boys, 
And a rival more touzled or curled, 

Drives her home to her own proper place, boys— 
I’m the dullest dull dog in the world! 





“ ywouSIC HATH CHARMS TO SOOTHE THE SWIFT EXPRESS.” 


Iw addition to other luxuries, music, it is said, will shortly be 
introduced on board the London and Brighton Pullman Train. 
Among the most oa, morceaux undoubtedly will be ‘* The 
Railway Guard's Waltz,” “ The Ticket Tarentella,” and “ The 
Pullman Carcarolle.” 





““Wuat! Going to have an exhibition at Paris of Memorials of 
the Incas ! ell;—I never!” says Mrs. RamsnorHam. “Why, 
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they ’ll be having one of the Pen-wipers next!” 
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IN STATE BY MR. PUNCH, M.P. FOR COSMOPOLIS. 
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| PUNCH .TO THE PREMIER. 


(Mr. GLapstonz completed his seventy-second year on the 
29th December. ] 


SEVENTY-two years old, friend Wiity, seventy-two 
years 0 

But never a sign that your heart’s getting chilly, 
a hint that your fancy grows co. 

You can smite in the fight like a younker.—can talk, 
as of old, ae e clock, 

______! Though your voice ma uite so silvery, 

WILLY, your hair oats a raven-hued shock. 





They whom the Gods love die young, friend W1LLy ; 8o said your favourite 


Greeks : 
‘They whom the Gods love never grow old, is the moral your history 


speaks. ; 
Mogptes, } later’ Trrnonvs, friend, Witty,—a wiser Avrora’s your 


Your Y “outh ‘5 warm and bright in her light, friend Wmty—and so may it 
be to the end! 











| 
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CARMEN NATALE. | 
MDCOCLXXXII. 


ANOTHER of life turned o’er, 
With t we have written there ; 
Days returning nevermore, 
elang of bells upon the air. 
The Old Year to his rest departs, 
What future will the New Year bring ? 
And so we cry, with “— hearts, 
‘The King is dead—long live the King!” 


What guerdon can the Future give 
Will put the buried Past to shame ? 
Will higher aspirations live, 
And all ind have nobler aim ? 
Will Freedom with ampler sheaves 
The harvest of the da 8 to be, 
And Plenty beneath each man’s eaves 
Smile out from shining sea to sea ? 


Will Peace be with us in the land, 

And no grim Terror walk the night, 
And those our brethren understand 

How fain we are to do them right ? 
And while at wrongs that erst have been 

The tear-drop of contrition starts, 
Saint George’s wavelets roll between 

Our hearths, but sunder not our hearts. 


as England in the year that lies 
fore her, keep her ancient might, 
And wheresoe’er her banner flies 
Be — to battle for the right. 
A t inheritance we hold, 
’Tis ours to guard it with all care, 
Nor let the lust of power or gold 
Deface the blazon that we bear. 


The music from the steeple fills 
The air with echoes near and far, 
Dey Gomte upon a thousand hills, 
d swiftly pales the morning star. 
And = — — or come there woe, 
Whate’er its horoscope appear, 
Firm hand to friend, firm face to foe, 
Best welcome in the glad New Year. 








Says One’ Arry to Another ’Arry. I say, old man, 





EX 


HERCULE PEDEM. 


the papers say they ’ope 1882 will be the openin’ of a| ong. “‘ Borner rue Bor! My Boots atn’r prety. I WONDER WHY HE'S 
: What ’s that ? ALWAYS 80 PRECIOUS ANX(0US TO CLEAN THEM! 


Second’ Arry. “‘Openin’ of a new ’Earer”? Why,| Short, “‘Wett, HE THINKS YOURS Is JUST THE SORT OF Foot TO BE A GOOD 


a Telephone o’ course, you Juggins ! ADVERTISEMENT TO HIM 


” 
! 

















BOILING OVER IN BUMBLEDOM. 


THe Guardian and Reporter, for December 24, contains an 
account of a remarkably lively scene at the meeting of the Holborn 
Board, to consider the recommendation of the In ry Visiting 
Committee that ‘‘A ball be allowed to be held on Boxing Night 
among the officials.” After a Mr. Hopxrns had declared that he 
‘did not want to hear any more of Mr. Ross’s chatter,” the gentle- 
man alluded to made a decided hit, by speaking of a Mr. Peppzr 
as “The Simon Pure :’— 


“ Mr. Ross.—I put the question again to the Committee, and I ask this 
Board, Was that unfair, or not? Well, I now come to Mr. Pepper, the 
Simon Pure— 


“Mr. Pepper (starting to his feet).—I disclaim being a Simon Pure.| And 


tag agate, and uproar.) I won't allow him to go on till he with- 


“ Mr. Ross attempted to speak, but Mr. Pepper, who remained standing, | 


shouted vigorously, ‘I call u Mr. Ross to withdraw that word. It is 
unperliamentary.’ , (Uproar, P Chair !’ and‘ Order !’) e Ps 

« = eee is absulutely mean. - 

“Mr. Pepper.—I’m not Simon Pure. (Laughter, and‘ Order!’ 

“ Mr. Ross.—Lknow that. (Loud laughter) 


Keen to see the 


Here ’s CARLYLE 











| And the Lady in 


THE GROSVENOR GALLERY. 
(At the Press View.) 


’T1s the Winter Exhibition at the Grosvenor and folks are, 


of Luypsay where he works with Comyrns Carr, 


And this year they ’ve gathered for us in magnificent array, 
A ccllestion of the paintings of eccentric Watts, R.A. 
Here are poets, ALFRED trying to look sombre and sublime, 
And the melancholy Morxis as if conscious of a crime ; 
BrownNIne evidently 

With a halo as of carrots round his funny little head. 


y bilious, SwrwsuRnr’s portrait fiery red, 


of crusty aspect as if saying something rude, 


P’raps the painter caught him after being interviewed by FrovupbE ; 

hung out upon the staircase looking exquisitely silly, 

Is the Lady who rejoices in the name of * Jersey LIity.’ 

Here’s Sir Frepericx robed in scarlet, there’s Dean SranLey’s 
thoughtful 


face 
the Ulster has a certain kind of grace ; 


| While as if some sweet sonata were just going to begin, 
Lady Luxpsay of Balcarres lifts the magic violin. 


before us like the shadows in a dream, 


va 4 So the J german h 
Here the uproar was deafening, andall attempts to restore order were of | Also like some ightmares making sleepers wake up with a scream. 
Ha! — ! The Grosvenor for the hunger that’s 


Can provide a first-rate lunch for something over thirty pence. 


no avail; and in the midst of the confusion the Chairman left the Chair.’’ 


Poor Mr. Pepper couldn’t stand being called “ Si z 
We are still puzzled to know what coul possibly ery hg oF 


Aeeton. 
vidently, at the Holborn Board Self-G 
wanted. 


Permissive B 





overnment is very much| Rartway Eprrton or “Lock on tux Unperstanpine.”—The 

















PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[January 7, 1882. 








OLD DRURY, GAIETY, AND OTHER SHOWS. 
Me. Caesar Avevstos Harris, Emperor of Old Drury Lane, with 
the aid of Pantomime Powtrrex Maximus E. L. Brancuarp and a 
v College of learned Augurs and talented Assistants, has in 
Robinson Crusoe given the world a capital Children’s Pantomime. 
Mr. ARTHUR 
Roserts, as Mrs. 
Crusoe, is im- 
peels funny ; 80 
is Mr. James Fawn 
as Mr. Timothy 
. Their 
cnet, eh no- 
ing of the sort,” 
will be the vocal 
hit of the Panto- 
mime. 
The only weak 
= in the Drury 
e Pantomime, 
on the first night, 
was the music, 
which had a ten- 





A. R. You’re a timid Fawn! 
J. F. You ’re an-Arthur ! 


waggishness, and 
Both. We're nothing of the sort ! i 


im a solemn 
kind of religious- 
rvice sort of tune to the slowly-developing, but really splendid 
transformation, which is as novel in design as it is both original an 
effective in execution. There is one disappointment very generally 
and that was that Mr. ArgTuur 
Koperts does not sing “* We area Merry 
Family,” which he has made so popular. 
Mr. Jomw D’Avupan, as the Chamberlain 
to King Hoity- Totty, King of the Cannibal 
Islands, is invaluable. No use placing this 


Mr. Chamberlain in the Cabinet. Such a 
restless, energetic spirit would be the very 
man to lead a revolutionary movement, 
and to keep it going as long as he had any 
go left in himself. Miss Emma D’AvsBan, 


is a most expressive pantomimist : she 
means so much, and tells it all, plainly, 
here is one great novelty at Old Drur 
s year, and that is a bevy of young an 
| pretty girls, whose forms set off to the 
greatest advantage the dresses designed 
for them by Mr. Atrrep THompsonx, who 
has also provided the sketches for the very 
ngenious ay which oceupy so pro- 





| minent a place in the grand Trades’ Proces- A very active Lord 
} sion in honour of Crusoe’s safe return to Chamberlain. 
Old England. A touching spec’ this, 
which never entered into Deror’s limited imagination. 


As Robinson Crusoe, Miss Fanny Lestre never lets the fun drop 
ra moment, and she has to act for herself and partner, Poll 
Loveage, as Miss Saas, Oe for all in all, 
and there ’s not much of her, is too small and 
quiet for the vast stage of Old Drury, and the 
boisterous requirements of its Pantomime. 

Mr. Harry Nicnouts is very funny as Will 
Atkins, a character conceived on an old- 
fashioned pattern, which has been pretty well 
worked threadbare in Nautical Burlesques and 
Bab-Ballad Operas. It is not new, but he is 
ver droll. 

e did not recognise Mr. Harry Jackson as 
the Cockatoo: he evidently had some excellent 
things to say: but what’s the use of the most 
telling lines when you’re done up in feathers 
with a cockatoo’s head on your shoulders, and 
your whole attention given to the mechanism 
which works your tail and wings ? 

As Friday, Master Cuantes Lavrr showed 
himself first-rate, both as Acrobat and Panto- 





; mimist. His y serious tomime acting 

“Will Atkins?’’— was worthy of what tradition tells us about 
won’: Atkins—rather! Grrwatpr. Pity there is not more of this. 

so The ina Ballet, danced by Madam 


Karvr Lawyer's pupils—they should have danced a Bric-a-brac- 
down—is a real treat for the children who look on, and the children 
who perform the dance; little mites some of ’em, to whom Drury 
Lane Boards will do as much good as all the School Boards ever 














invented by an Electric-Enlightened age. Think too, Ladies and 
Gentlemen, what_a en this Drury Lane ‘Annual Pantomime 
finds for, many, an 
many a r an 
honest family, father 
mother, sons and 
daughters, down to 
the very youngest, all 
making money while 
the gas-light shines ; 
and mind you, your so- 
vereigns and Jillings 
not only purchase a 
great pleasure for | 
your own children 
ome for the holidays, 
in whose delight is 
your greatest plea- 
sure, but do real good 
to an industrious, 
steady, hard - work- 
ing class; giving a A meeting with Robinson arranged for this Friday. 
start in life to many ’ 
who would find their daily bread very difficult to earn were it not for 
our great Pantomime Houses, to which, beginning with Old Drury, 








Pupils of the Drury Lane-School-Boards. 


under the management of Casar Aveustus Harris, we most heartily 
wish continued and well-merited ras. 

The Gatety.—Walk up! walk up! and see the third of the 
Three-Act Burlesque Series. A/addin’s newsacred lamp of Three-Act 
Burlesque takes the place of the old ones, which it excels in 
spectacular brilliancy, though the necessity laid on the Author, 

r. Reece, for popetaeey keeping the ensemble of “all the 
talents’’ before the audience is the “‘reece’un why” (this with 
apologies to Mr. Rexce) the simplicity of the old familiar story 
is obscured, and its gee dramatic interest muddled away. 
The three hits of the piece are — Aladdin’s mother’s song 
(capitally given by Mr. Dat- 
LAs), Miss Farren’s song 
and chorus, “J’U tell your 
Mother what you’ve done!” 
and her Street Arab’s song in 
the Second Act, in which the 
change from real pathos to 
thorough-going chick-a-leariness 
exhibits a true touch of genius 
of the old Robsonian type, and 
stamps it at once as certainly one 
of the best thi this clever 
Burlesque actress has ever done. 
This combination of song and 
dance was vociferously and 
deservedly encored three times, 
and each repetition was given 
with some new effect, showin 
that the artiste was heart an 
soul in her work. This alone 
would be enough to make the 
fortune of A in, without 
the sayings, doings, and danc- l 
ings of Miss Kare Vavenan, done!”—4 
Messrs. Terry and Royce, z ’ 
the rest of the company; but no doubt Lord Chief Justice CoLERIDGE 
will be ap to a Jory bing CornIE ye comes to the 
front a g an at her dancing is thoroughly ap 
by several of his Lordship’s 1 brethren in the Orchestra Stalls. 

Lyceum.—The Revival of e Two Roses is an instance of the 
Survival of the Fittest. Seldom has any pert been so 
perfectly adapted to the peculiarities of an Actor, as is the réle of 
Digby Grant to those of Mr. Invive,—pee tier which, in some 
instances real, in others affected, now developed by experience and 
stereoty by time, make up ‘he professional individuality of 
Hewry Invine. His Digby Grant isa masterpiece, nota “ creation, 
for no Actor ever “‘ created” a part unless he was also its Author. 





“T’ll tell ne Mother what you’ve 
- in quotation. 
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The character was compounded by Mr. ALsERY—who is nothing 
if neither Robertsonian nor Dickensian—a mtly from materials 
furnished by Mr. Bray in Nicholas Nickleby, whose speeches 
indeed read uncommonly like the very words we hear from Digby 
Grand—(no, we mean Digby Grant ; “ Digby 
Grand” being the title of one of Wurtz 
MELvILLE’s earliest and best novels)—with a 
touch of Eecles (who was founded on Costigan) 

a spice of Wirxre Cottiys’s Captain 
Wragge, and a flavour, lately added by the 
Actor, of Robert Macaire; but as long as 
Mr. Invive is fits impersonator, this character 
must stand out as the part of the piece, and be 
the raison d’étre of its popularity, for there 
sed wah L gey- 5 except me Comi 

Pp y Mr. JAMEs, who is not 
— it with Mr. pare po pes ong who is 
always op, and who, when he ap 
in the last ‘Act as a sort of converted clown, 
gives occasion for the utterance of some 
witticisms, written in the most questionable 
taste, on scriptural phrases, which, if they have 
come to be identified with cant, are still abso- 
lutely the words of Holy Writ. For this, the 
A Specimen of Old Author is originally to blame, though on revival 
China, at such a theatre as the Lyceum, for which estab- 
lishment Mr. Irvine appeared at one time 
desirous of obtaining high ecclesiastical patronage, we should have 
thought he would have insisted on ,the omission of these decidedly 
ae jokes, which are, at the best, such very cheap wit. 

e Two are very artificial flowers, of the skittish Barmaid 
order, and though ev ing is done by the two young ladies at the 
Lyceum, Miss Emery _Miss Martruews, to make them as 
charming as possible, barmaids they yet remain—fit mates, how- 
ever, for such a couple of conceited prigs as are their two lovers. 

e Stage-Manager not got over theZ absurdities of the 
situation in the Second Act, when a big girl 
tries to conceal herself behind an eighteen- 
inch square movable fire-screen, where she 
remains — within her lover’s line of 
sight, and therepetition of asimilar absurdity 
in Act III., when another young lady success- 
— conceals herself behind a trumpery 
gold-fish basin on a slight pedestal. Then 
the discovery at the finish of how—(Ah! 
talking of “how” Mr. Howe is excellent, 
in spite of that wearisome idiotic catch 
phrase, ‘‘ Dear me!’’)—two babies had 
abe Goal ants Peale ans 
the other, is qui ve long ago 
ruined the chance of a better play ; but there 
is a certain i about the story which 
takes the Public, and then Mr. Irvie’s 

igby Grant is inimitable. 

We have no left this week for a 
critical examination of the new piece at the 
St. James’s by Mr. Moyey-Srrvzro, who, 
after writing in two Acts The Money 
Spinner, which ought to have been in three, 
has written in three Acts Zhe Squire, which 
ought to have been in two. It contains much 
—— matter, gives, poy Oe for ome Ms, Dighy 7 of or 
capi acting, specially on part o irm of “Grant am 
Messrs. Hare MacKintosH, is theatri- ssp. 
cally effective, but radically defective. The two best character-parts 
in it are of the type , with songs, would have been 
populer, some years back, as ‘‘ Illustrations” in the German 

tertainment. This is high praise. 

At this premiére the representatives of Gush and Guggle, who are 
becoming an intolerable nuisance, were in great free. Tak 

nes appear, Messrs. Bosu, Bunkum, and Gusner, the eminent critics, 
will have overflowed with intensity, and have offered thuribles 
full of smoking incense at the St. James’s shrine—the onl i 

tronises a theatre—enough to nauseate everyone except a popular 

rate, a mystic Poet, a trical Manager, and a ean 2 ctor. 

For future important premiéres we shall engage the services of 
Messrs. TusHER and GusHER, to criticise the same piece. GUSHER 
shall do the ecstatic and laudatory ; Tusner shall pooh-pooh ; and 
we shall publish both side by side. Then when things artistic are 
going lamentably wrong, and have reached a really critical point, we 

secure CRUSHER, and give him carte blanche. 

Adelphi.—Mr. Pertirr’s Taken from Life, produced here on Satur- 
day, is the best Sensational Drama we’vye seen for a long time; by 
which we mean that it knocks The World, Youth, and Mankind into 
a cocked hat, and takes the shine out of Lights o’ London, qué sensa- 
tion, though it can’t touch the last-mentioned playin domestic comedy. 








ore these | ; 


y Saint who | ; 














WHAT OUGHT TO BE DONE TO A MisonEANT wuo cries “Fine!” 
BY WAY OF A JOKE IN A THEATRE. 








TO THE RIGHT HON. THE LORD MAYOR, 


My Lorp, 

One of the most important and one of the most interesting 
duties attached to the ancient office your Lordship now holds, is that 
of Almoner not only"to the City of don, but to the whole king- 
dom, when any f calamity or terrible misfortune, far beyond 
the reach of private benevolence, visits any portion of its people. _ 

Your ip’s predecessors have set a noble example in this 
which ¥ .. are doubtless ready and even eager to follow. 

ways been one condition attached to all these nume- 

rous efforts to alleviate human suffering that has never once been 


They have always been utterly and entirely free from the smallest 
taint of political or sectarian feeling, and, with that understanding, 
men of al pertios, of all creeds, and of all conditions of life, have 
readil nobly responded to every appeal that has emanated from 
the ion House—the Treasury, so to speak, of Public Bene- 
volence 


For, apparently, of this 5 — fact, your Lordship is 
et pig Be the ** Defence of Property in Treland,” Surely 
this is a great departure from the wise course of a predecessors. 

The protection of Property in Ireland must be left to the Law, and 
the putting of the Law into force to Her Majesty’s Government, 
and, if they fail, Parliament will shortly meet, and plenty of eager 
opponents will be found to denounce them for their incompetency or 
Caaisitg, howls Chey be Chougns deserving of it. ‘ 

House charity have to do with so important a 


due respect, too, it must strike most people that for the 
of London to interfere in high questions of 
Public Policy partakes rather of the nature of burlesque. : 

Another point arises. Your Lordship is known to be a eoting 

member of one of the wealthiest Livery Companies of London, an 
it is also known that these Companies possess enormous estates in 
ot the benevolent to be solicited to 
i the Property of these wealthy absentee 
Landlords? It will sennecly retenas to the credit of the old Cor- 

their abundant wealth in aidin 


the 

and unjust Law of Distress against their tenants ; and when it 
= ped oe millio ion of these latter 
sixteen acres each, it is scarcely to be won- 
sympathy in Ireland much excited 


e old Institution of which you are now the 
its honour that it was always to the fore 
to hel; bay amy? ms peed a 2 Lord, &e 
’ it bigo 
i ees fe will ben bad day 
it loses that proud distinction for the mere 
mpg phe «oats when the hour of its 
q y your p avoid the snare that has 
no friendly hand, and maintain during your year of 
and discreet course so successfully adop:ed by your 
Yours obediently, 
paNncy 
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SPECIAL PLEADING. 


** PoLLY, WE MUST GO NOW, IT's THREE O'CLOCK.” 

‘“‘On, Para DEAR, I AM ENGAGED FOR THE NEXT TWO DANczEs!” 

‘“‘Tae BROWNS WENT AWAY TWO HOURS AGO, AND FANNY BROWN DIDN'T COMPLAIN.” 

‘* Bur raey ARE IN Hat¥-MourNinG, you KNow, Papa DEAR!” [Papa is not convinced, but Polly gains her point, 








FROM THE JONATHAN BULL-VARDS. 


WaTERLOO isavenged! I say this advisedly, and without prejudice. 
By a combination which shall be nameless we won Waterloo, but 
there are victories which are as costly as defeats. Cock-a-doodle-do- 
ism costs money, and Waterloo fostered Cock-a-doodle-do-ism. The 
best part of a century has elapsed, and at last our time has come. 
Providence has introduced the ~~ into Paris ; manufacturin 
industry in and around Paris has introduced the veritable Englis 
fog. Mabille (now closed for the season) is more dull and stupid 
than the Polytechnic ; English tailors, drapers, and costumiers who 
dress the best part of the Parisian public, have planted themselves 
in the best part of Paris; and Paris itself is reduced to about a 
quarter of a mile of City, from the Grand Hotel to the Vaudeville 
Vheatre, along which the predominant languages heard are Cockney- 
American and American-English., The Boulevard—formerly Des 
Italiens—ought to be now called the Jonathan-Bull-vards, and the 
English word “Tavern” ought surely to succeed the French word 
‘Restaurant,’ when boiled beef and carrots are wheeled round the 
room on a carving-table as they are at ‘“‘Smrprson’s”! The time is 
evidently not far distant when a Menu will be called a “ Bill of 
Fare,” except in England, and written in English, and when the 
instructions for a Christmas pudding will be understood by Cooks, 
and not sent as a prescription to the nearest Apothecary. 

lhere is one Christmas dish, however, which has not yet been 
acclimatised in Paris, and that is a Pantomime. Attempts have 
been made, from time to time, to im the article, but never suc- 
cessfully. The drama, in fact, in Paris, has no special Christmas 
character. There are comedies and y veep to which Parisians 
my or may not take their children, gh while the Vie Parisienne 
exists as a so-called “* family” journal, and is conducted as it is, it 
ought surely to be possible to take French children anywhere. 
The oy special concession to the season is an attempt to dramatise 
the whole Arabian Nights ; for the tough old Biche aux Bois, which 
has been running, more or for thirty or forty years, can hardly 
be considered as a Christmas ering. 

rhe Thousand and One Nights isa clever attempt to put four 








quarts of fiction into a pint pot. In three Acts and thirty-three 
Scenes, lasting four hours and a half, a living panorama of all the 

rincipal stories in the book we have agreed to call the Arabian 
Nights is made to pass before us. Three of the most wonderful 
dramatic stories ever discovered—Sinbad the Sailor, Aladdin, and 
the Forty Thieves—have conn Jasioe done to them, and the French 
dramatist has yet to be born who will find in any one of these pieces 
enough for an evening’s entertainment. The Countess d’AULNoy is 
treated with more judgment and apg So many years have 
elapsed since any ‘‘ spectacle’ worthy of the name has been seen on 
the Parisian Stage, that the Thousand and One Nights, fairly 
mounted, has become the piece of the day. It is not advertised on 
every wall, and in frantic prions pe advertisements, as “‘ a gigantic 
success,” and the company engaged are not stated to be the “ greatest 
combination of talent ever brought together.” At the same time, as 
it really the materials of two or three Pantomimes, the 
curtain, according to French theatrical custom, falls twice for twelve 
or fifteen minutes during the evening. What a good theatrical 
custom it is, and how thankful English audiences would be to see it 
adopted for English Pantomimes. Another good French custom is 
— of keeping the gin-shop out of the theatre. Here praise must 
end. 

The stage-mechanism is generally half a century behind the age, 
and every “slider” or “‘trap” appears to require two men with 
levers to follow on and wedge the unruly wood-work into its nag 
The front of the house is Lomeeren § never swept, and in my box I 
found a piece of an envelope which I left there last August, while 
witnessing Michel Strogoff ! 





A Prize Remark. 
“ Distribution of re by Members of Parliament is becoming an institu- 
tion.’’—Sir Stafford Northcote at Exeter. 
Sre Srarrorp it seems in a state of surprise is 
That Members of Parliament should bestow pri 
It is clear what they give to more fortunate , 
They but seldom deserve, in the House, for themselves. 
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FROM YOUTH TO AGE. 
(A Confidential Correspondence between Eminent Personages.) 


* Immortal Age beside immortal Youth, 
And all I was in ashes.’”,—Tiruonvs. 


No. XIL—From Mr. Alderman Chamberlain, (1875), to the Right Hon, 
The President of the Board of Trade, 


My Dear Jos, : : 
Ir is with a feeling of pardonable pride that I thus fami- 

liarly address one in your igh position. I always felt that I had 
a soul above buttons or even screws ; and whilst occupying myself 
with the municipal 
business of Birming- 
ham, I kept my eye- 
glass fixed upon affairs 
of State. By the way, 
they tell me you’ ve put 
away my eyeglass and 
taken to spectacles. I 
woe this is not true. 
e got on wonderfully 
well with the eyeglass, 
and I don’t like dis- 
carding old and tried 
friends. For all we 
know, this innocent 


appendage may possess 

the same qualities as the signet-ring old What’s-his-name had in 
the days of the Arabian Nights—if your critical mind will pass 
that phrase. As long as he wore the ring he prospered exceedingly ; 
when he lost it everything tumbled to pieces. There was, in short, 
a regular Conservative reaction. I wish you had kept to the eye- 
glass. Sentiment apart, it really played an important part in your 
oratorial triumphs. Many is the Alderman on the other side who 
has shaken in his shoes, when the calm light of the lens has been 
turned _ him, and to many a Town Councillor it has been even 
as the ‘‘ burning glass” which naughty boys at school hold over 
each other’s hands, bringing about acute discomfort. 

What a day you are having, to be sure! I am told that im the 
nurseries of eminent Conservatives, they induce early sleep (or at 
any rate the a nce of Feposs) in young heirs wy mentionin 

our name. to whisper “CHAMBERLAIN!” in the ear of 

EDESDALE as he pulls his nightcap on, is sure to result in an attack 
of nightmare. », it is said, that a Motion is to be introduced in 
the Lords next Session to alter the titles “‘ Lord Chamberlain” and 
‘* Vice Chamberlain” to something less suggestive in the ears of the 
Court of undesirable contingencies. 

All this is admirable for you, and plays your game in the kindest 
possible way. It is a difficult game, especially in the risky way you 

lay it, endeavouring to keep your hold on the caucuses, whilst you 
emurely sit in the Cabinet. It has done very well up to now, and 
with a cool head and a talent for that sort of thing, you will probably 
get along even without the eye-glass. Atany rate, you know where 

ou are going, which is a great advantage in the journey of life. I 

new it at least seven years ago, when I abandoned e and took 
to polities. A man who aims at the stars is pretty sure, if there is 
vos in =, hit the top of the tree. When I made up 
my mind to be Prime Minister, you were pretty sure to live to be 
President of the Board of Trade. But it seemed even then that 
many years must necessarily elapse before you reached a position 
which Jonn Bricut attained only in middle age, and at a time when 
he had been a generation before the public, and had done a great 
work. But here you are a Cabinet winister at a single bound, and 
in your fifth Session in Parliament! That is a great start, and 
covers at en ae tract of ground at the outset. am 
-* to see that this e of prosperity has not turned your head. 

n fact, I think your manner has improved as President of the 
Board of Trade, compared with mine w Mayor of Birmingham. 
That is a good sign, for it is manner that makes the man, particularly 
the Sta’ to go. It is only a rare phenomenon like GLADsTONE 
who can afford to scorn the graces of manner, and the more intimate 
becomes your acquaintance with polities, the more plainly you will 
see how much he loses and has lost by this failing. 

Keep your eye on the pence of your manner, JoszrH ; the pounds 
of your politics will take care of ives. 

rather dwell on this topic because, knowing my own propensities 
I was a little afraid of hearing how you would fail. You might have 
been overbearing, self-asserting, in a word, bumptious. On the 
contrary, I have heard of your being even touchingly deferential 
in your manner, and that you have ed to assume a meekness 
420 prosper 
d thus, OSEPH, . Some of the elders amon, 
your political brethren might dearly love to drop you in a pit, an 
go on their way rejoicing in the thought that they would see you 



































nevermore. may at some crisis even succeed. But you will 
get out again, live to put corn in their sacks. 
Yours hopefully, Josern CHAMBERLAIN. 


No, XIII. (any tast),—From Mr. Stafford Northcote, of the Inner Temple 
(1847), to the Right Hon. Sir Stafford Northeote, Bart., M.P. 


Caer Starry, 

From my quiet Inn, where I await briefs which have not 
yet begun to flow in, I look out on you, standing on the threshold of 
ae ratios guy ama bee erty etek. TOM cae ay eee 

any you have oyed. e my chance 
About the briefs; but knowing all about your career, and what it 
has cost you, I certainly would not deliberately choose it. You've 
missed way grievously, Starry, dear boy, though I am p: 
to say never been the slightest stain on our escu 
rd RF Politics make a man acquainted with strange 
pow and they have sometimes driven you into shady com 4 


*ve always kept your hands clean, and held head 
we made the mistake was in sticking to th e Tories 
LADSTONE and some other Peelites like ourselves drifted slowly, but 
to the Liberal side. There is nothing of the old Tory about 
‘a¥F, and not very much of the Conservative. Hence, living 
Tory ome, and even a bernggs be oy of gin | you have been 
ying a game at cross purposes. frank, even ingenu- 
have sometimes blundered in a manner that has 
the open scorn of Ranpoirn, and the scarcely hidden con- 
tumely of Cuapiin. Dizzy was even a more advanced Liberal than 
you. If he had stuck to the Liberal party when he enrolled him- 
self in its ranks fifty years ago, and you had joined it twenty years 
later, Dizzy would in these times have ranked as a Radical, and 
you have posed as a bed J As it was, you both stuck to the Tories, 
and you know how much better Dizzy man than you. 

The fact is, you labour under a disadvan , which I trust, and 
indeed know, will always be with you. You have a conscience, 
this is always getting you into difficulties. You have an old- 
fashioned way of be- 
lieving that truth is 
truth, whethex spoken 
in private life or called 
for in political conflict. 
That’s at the bottom 
of all your troubles. 
In the circumstances in 
which you sometimes 
find yourself, in- 
fluence of this remark- 
able phenomenon 
to your conduct an 
illusive appearance of 
indecision. You can’t 
bear to appear to 
desert your friends, or even to give them a lukewarm sw . 
Still, when RanpotpH is on the rampage, and all the worst 
passions of political animosity are aro » you cannot forget 
that you are an English gentleman, a Statesman of repute, and you 
decline to be dragged along, with whatever appearance of triumph, 
in the political Carnival. , you know, you jump up and walk 
out of the House with your head hanging down as if it were = 
that had done something of which you were ashamed : a supposition 
which gains weight from the fact that the young bloods of the party 
howl at you as you pass, : ‘ 

You ’ve tried this once or twice, and I do hope you are now certain 
that you might do better. In addition to other disqualifications for 
your post, is an unwavering temper, and a disposition so gentle 
that it shrinks from even t a appearance of hurting any- 
one’s feelings. This is all very well, but it may be carried too far ; 
and that’s the mistake you make. It’s time either that you showed 
your ogee or y c had none. e Coohervetive 
party can | out for itself; but I would 
our point of view, that the family can’t ve a 
tition of the scenes of last Session. If your courage were equal to 
your common-sense and shrewd appreciation of the drift of things, 
it would be a happy day for the you are su teste da: 
0, 
































emphatically say, from 
ord to : 


re 


the House of Commons. You wees | know the —_ 

and would do it if you were unf . Take off the fetters with 
your own hand, dear Starronp. They’re not nearly so heavy, nor 
so tightly welded, as your modesty suggests. 

You can do without the Conservative party a great deal better 
than they can do without you. You have been misled by the noise 
and the antics of the little Party below the Gangway. I Phe only 
ventured to assert yourself, you be surprised to find that 
underneath this froth there lie depths of appreciation of that quality 
of gentlemanhood of which I am to say you’rea type. Try 
this on my ion, and 1’ll undertake to say you ’ll never 
regret it. 


Yours with deep sympathy, Srarroxp Norrucore, 
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COCK-ROBIN SHOOTING. 


PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 66. ORANGEISM IN THE 
(The Junior Gun Club, Shep- METROPOLIS. 
herd’s Bush. ) ” Tue Ornamental Waters in 
Tue meeting at this Club Z : the Parks, during the late 
| yesterday afternoon was fully festive season, ed no 
attended by members home 2 skating; but there has oc- 
| for the holidays, who showed Z curred at least all - usual 
| some remarka ly od form. sliding in the oT s, by means 
| Sport commen with a of the orange- which 


couple of 6d, handicap sweep- 
stakes, and of these events 
Master ATKINS ( 54 yards rise) 
won the first by grassing 
three out of four consecu- 
tively, and winging the fourth 
bird. The second fell to 
Moster Jackson, after stop- 
ying three, one of which 
lew to atoms. The compe- | 
tition for the Winter Cup, 
value 6s. 6d., added to a 4d. | 
| handicap sweepstakes, was) 
| then started, ten young gen- | 
| tlemen entering eir names. | 
lIn the first round Master 
Cooper (9), Master Dennis 
104), and Master RvceoiEs 
failed to kill their birds, | 
though they all made their 
feathers fly. An exciting finish | 
esulted in Master WELLS be- 
coming the holder of the Cup, | 
and the winner of 3s. O4d. 
h is score standing 3 kills ced 
} hits. The winner of the 
pri neipal event shot with a 
un purchased at the estab- 
fichme mt of Mr, Trrpatts, 
New Road. An impression is 
gaining ground that, as a 
sport, Cock-Robin shooting de- 
i ledly beats Cock-Fighting. 











they mg ony plentifull 
strewn all about b onal 
boys. Where are the Police— 
or the Beadles—who ought to 
be employed in repressing the 
reckless acts of these mis- 
chievous Orange Boys? Force 
is a remedy which, properly 
applied with a cane or switch, 
might compel ~~ to i. ket 
their o Dr. 
wy oe! did— 7 t’ that was 
or the purpose o composing 
port-wine bitters. Now, con- 
tinual accidents, including 
fractures of the leg—the latter 
at St. Thomas’s Hospital alone 
admitted at the rate of some 
eight a day—are amongst the 
bitter effects (not poet) of 
| castaway coenee-oem 
Whilst 


lasts, the pal. -liding in , 
y 


the streets will 

no change in the weather, and 
can only be put a stop to by 
the proper authorities, paro- 
chial or other. 





‘*A New Deparrvre.’— 
We hear that Mr. D’Oyty 
Carte has taken Poet Oscar 
Witpr to America. Even 





nn see ene TON > : >* ‘*Our Mr. Du Maurier” can’t 
Mrs, pee } mt has SIR ALGERNON BORTHWICK, M.P. ~ -_ <= 80 effectivel 4 
| just paid a visit to the Grosve- “ 1 Upt ” that. ‘on voyage ! en 
| nor "Gallery, said that, though eee oe eee The Gay Cavalier he gets there, may he say with 
| she had known Watts’ s Hymns “H - ‘ Marshal Mc ON, “‘j’y suis, 
| ever since she was a little girl, SES WE CO UP, UF, UF! om j’y reste,” So mote it Brer 
| she had no idea he was an A PENNY GOES DowN, wes se tal JONATHAN is welcome to him, 
| Artist, and she is not yet quite i claeet tteal and a reduction made on 
convinced of the fact. * M.P., i.c., Morning Post. taking a quantity. 








CLOWNING AND CLASSICISM. 
A Suggestion for the Season, 


Being the Opening Scene of a New and Original Great-god-Pan-tomime, 
entitled, 


| HARLEQUIN KING CULTCHAW ; 


CHARACTERS. 

| Kove Cotrcnaw (a Modern Evil Genius). 

| Sweerwess, Iypiexstion, Lieut, Upnotstery, Bap His 

| Form, LypEcENCY, SENTIMERT, nares, and ? Attendant 

LeMPRizRE ° .) Sprites, 

Mr. A. C, Sw-nB-ENE af Clown) The Champions. 
Mr. P-1-R (afterwards in) Creatures of 

| Mr. B-nwe-J-n-s (afterwards Pantaloon) : Kine Cuitcuaw. 


| Mr. Osc-n W-.vE (a Spirit of the Hair, afterwards Columbine). 
Cue Goop Farry R-sx-n. 
Proressor C-Ly-n (his faithful 8; , afterwards Policeman X 

| Mr. C-m-ws C-rr (a Would neni? -he-could Nymph). 
Sir C-rrs L-nps-y (a Bond Street Magician). 


Scene I.—The Realms of Gimerack Aistheticism. Kruse Cuttcnaw 
discovered surrounded by his attendant Sprites. 


King Culichaw. What ho, my Sprites! Once more the hour draws 


near 
When Christmas, vulgar a for cheer. 
So Cultchaw, who, “though — 


Cannot descend to cummin 1 


| 


| 
| 


A Great-god- Pan-tomime might take in hand. 
What, to the notion, says my trusty band ? 


| (They nod their heads and dance round him, in sign of acquiescence.) 


xn, Tur Tarex CHAmprions OF PAGANISM AND THE SLEEPING Beasr, | 


Tis well. Too long, in quiet humdrum ways 
The Modern World has passed its decent dane. 
A relish we must give Society 

For sixth-form scraps of impropriety— 

A dished-up, dainty, dull, and prurient feast ! 
But how to serve it ? 


The Three Champions, Mr. A. C. Sw-nb-nwe, Mr. P-1-2, and 
Mr. B-nnE-J-n-s, rise through a trap, clinging on to the back 
of a Publishing and Advertising Dragon. 


Mr. A. C. Sw-nb-rne. Wake the Sleeping Beast ! 
King Cultchaw. A good idea! But how? 
| Mr, A. C. Png oe A simple task : 








Since Modern Cultchaw gives us all we ask— 
The stinging stripes that toy with sensuous taste ; 
The utter poche ye of the Unwashed, Unchaste— 

The y beauty of a schoolboy’s smirch, 
That, all cabental battens on the birch ; 

The windy wash of words that bend and bound, 

The seething swell of prmete, scpotess sound ; 

gas slieny swamp of Sc p begot 

By a probing LippE.t and by searching Scorrt ; 
languor hailing, with blind bli cheek, 

The knock-kneed manhood of the Neo- k. 

All this shall Cultchaw yield the sacred three, 


Of whom the Sunrise Singer view in me! 


(He kicks Mr. P-1-2 and Mr. B-nnz-J-n-s off the Dragon's 
back, and stands in a limp classical attitude on one leg. 
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MR. PUNCH’S TWELFTH NIGHT; OR, WHAT-YOU-WILL PARTY. 


CoT1Lton Party—Miss Hiserria cHOOfING A PARTNER. 





LAYS OF A LAZY MINSTREL. 
RIGS AWA’. 


Haaets broo is bla’ and braw, 

Kittle kail is a’ awa’ ; 

Gin a lassie kens fu’ weel, 

Ika pawkie rattlin’ reel. . 
Hey the laddie! Ho the pladdie ! 
Hey the sonsie Finnie ! 

Hoot awa’ ! 

Gang awa’ wi’ philibegs, 

Maut's nae missed frae tappit kegs ; 

Sound the spleuchan o’ the stanes, 

Post the pibroch i’ the lanes ! 

Hey the s ie, scrievin’ shaver! 
Ho the canny clishmaclaver ! 
Hoot awa’ ! 


Paritch glowry i’ the ee, 
Mutchkin for a wee drappee ; 
Feckfu’ is the barley-bree— 
Unco’ gude ! ! wae is me! 

Hey the tousie Tullochgorum ! 

Ho the mixtie-maxtie jorum ! 

Hoot awa’ ! 

[We have received a note from the 
Lazy One, saying that he is staying in 
the North of Scotland with the Mac- 
LATHER of Maclather. He says, if we 
were to hear the retainers sing “ Rigs 
Awa’” — of which he encloses a copy 
—during dinner, accompanying them- 
selves on the national instruments, spor- 
rans and claymores, we should never 
forget it. We don’t suppose we ever 
should. —— On second thoughts, we do 
not believe he has been out of town at 
all, but that someone has sent him a 
guinea Christmas hamper, “ Rigs Awa’,” 
indeed! We'll give him a recht gude 
willie mt in his ee when we catch 
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him.— 








King Cultchaw. That’s nicely put, Sir Poet. And your use is?— 
Mr. A. C. Sw-nb-rne. To start the mysteries of chaste Eleusis. 
With moist and meretricious metre, I 
To godless gush will school the public eye. 
Mr. B-rne J-n-s. And I, within the limits of my frame, 
Will, patient pagan, play the same small game, 
Till verse and canvas our new creed disclose, 
Mr. P-t-r. And I am stamped Apostle of its prose ! 
The Three Champions are about to depart, when the Scene opens, 
and reveals the Good Fairy R-sx-n, who descends amidst a 
shower of unsold numbers of an excellent but unpopular Magazine. 
The Good Fairy R-sk-n (driving back the Three Champions with his 
wand). Hold! Impious, bumptious, brazen-facéd boys! 
’T was I first woke the world to Grecian joys, 
Led it, in holy, reverent attitude, 
To worship Art, not gloat upon the nude. 
The gold, and not the dross, I brought to men, 
Minerva-crowned ; not, wa:lowing in his den, 
The goat-brute Pan; Pallas Armigera,— 
Not on all fours ! 
Mr. A. C, Sw-nb-rne. Like Fors Clavigera ? 
Stili, aged Fairy, Pan shall breathe our bliss. 
We'll wake him. 

The Good Fairy R-sk-n. Never! For, unless a kiss 
Some nymph imprint upon his hornéd brow, 
He ’ll wake no more, but sleep. For, mark me, now 
With thorough third-class Muse, yet not afraid 
To handle themes that genius but de e, 

" There lives no Spirit such a task to dare ! 

King Cultchaw. Ah! you forget the Spirit of the Hair ! 

What ho, these! portly Nymph for T's bl 
at ho, there! portiy Nymph! for | must trouble you. 

Peri of Pimlico! Arise, 0. Wy. ! 

(Mr. Osc-n W-LDE rises through the Stage, reclining in a roomy 

flower-pot in the midst of pale lavender fire.) 

You’re equal to the work of waking Pan ? 

Mr. Ose-r W-ide. Give me a Lempricre, and I think I can. 

(4 Lem 'e 18 handed to him over the top of the flower-pot.) 
' things that I know little much I speak ; 
’Tis here I pick up all my Neo-Greek ! 
of e turns over several pages.) 

Yet, much to classic vesture I have owed : 

For, fancies fitter for the Mile End Road, 


If reared on Attic soil, somehow go down, 
And neither sicken, shock nor scare the town, 
But place one on a pinnacle! A fact,— 
seeing | tee oven ap hae pomentaste a ! 
ing up ére gracefully. 
With this,—end haa-d a at /y failure ! 
King Cultchaw. You have, my pippin! Look out Lupercalia. 
We mean to try that next in Piccadilly. 
(Mr. Osc-n W-LDE pulls out a pocket rhyming dictionary and becomes 
gradually absorbed in reference.) 
So, to your wei : 
The Good Fairy R-sk-n. Nay, Cultchaw, you grow silly ! 
But though I crowned you King, no more I’|l try you. 
alse, Pagan, perjured Cultchaw, I defy you! 

[He again waves his wand, on which Sir C-t1s L-nps-y, and 
Professor C-Lv-¥, apparently much surprised, float in on a 
rainbow of quiet, subdued, and carefully selected High-Art 
colours, Sa alles artistically to the ground, join in a lo: 
serious, und very earnest conversation with the G 
Fairy R-sx-m, in a corner, While nobody is paying the 
slightest attention to them, King Cuttcuaw gives the signal 
Sor departure, upon which the Three Champions, preceded 
by the now bounding Nymph, Mr. Osc-n W-.bk, enter 
the Realms of Professional Beauty, and continue their journey 
through a_succession y unedifying adventures, to wake the 
Sleeping Beast, till, by some mistake, they instead only 
manage to arouse the Great-stick- Mr. Posca, who 
intervenes, most effectively, at the eleventh hour, with a 
quite unexpected, but startlingly severe Transformation, 





Ovr specially - knowing -on - music - subjects Contemporary, the 
Musical World, as long as the week before last, in one of its 
“‘ waifs” gave us this valuable piece of information :—‘‘ It is said 
that Gounop thinks of writing an Opera on the Lérely legend ”— 

which ing could be more precise and satisfactory. ‘It is 
said”’—by whom? where? when ?—‘ that Gounop thinks” —good ; 
we suppose he generally before he writes, unless he writes as 
he = ay But * of what is 
‘* writing an Opera. i 
Govunop. What could 
Also bless the M. W., and 





information. Ad multos 
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A RUN WITH THE BARKSHIRE. 
(By Dumb Crambo Junior.) 





The Hounds soon got on good terms 
with the Fox. 





And at last Chopped in the Wood. 


We got an Ugly Cropper. 





IN EARNEST. 


Ler us be clearly understood. The word “‘ Aistheticism” has been perverted 
from its original meaning; 1.e. the perception of all that is good, pure, and 
beautiful in Nature and in Art, and, as now vulgarly applied, it has come 
in a slang sort of way to stand for an effeminate, invertebrate, sensuous, 
sentimentally-Christian, but thoroughly Pagan taste in literature and art, 

| which delights in the idea of the resuscitation of the Great God Pan, in Swin- 
burnian songs at their highest fever-pitch, in the mystic ravings of a BLaxg, 
the affectation of a Rosetti, the Charmides and revoltingly pan-theistic Rosa 
Mystica of Oscan Wipe, the Songs of Passion and Pain and other similar 
mock-hysterical imitations of the “‘ Mighty Masters.’”” Vicror Huao, Ovrpa, 
Swrvevrne, Burne-Jones, have much to answer for. ‘ 

This Aistheticism, as it has gradually come to be known, is the reaction 

from Krvestxy’s M ar Christianity. Exaggerated muscular Christianity, 
| in its crusade against canting and whining religion, in its bold attempt to show 

that the practice of true religion was for men, as well as for women, trampled 
on the Christian Lily, emblem of perfect purity; and what Athleticism trod 
| under foot, Aistheticism picked up, cherished, and then, taking the sign for the 
| reality, paid to it the extravagant honours of a Pagan devotion ; and the worship 
| of the Lily was substituted for the ee sae to the sacred character, in 
| whose hand Christian Art had originally pl it. To this was added the wor- 
| ship of the Peacock Feather. It is this stheticism which we have per- 
sistently attacked, and will persistently attack to the bitter end, and henceforward 
those who misunderstand us do so wi y, and it may be maliciously. 





Education in Wales. 

Ir Higher Education is brought to its highest pitch in Wales, and Welshmen 
become conceited about their learning, the old and decidedly libellous lines will 
have to be re-cast, and be as follows :— 

Tarry is a Welshman, | Tarry is a prig— 
hich will have a totally different meaning, and may possibly be true. We 
bane ‘on ll become sufficiently enlightened to banish bigoted bbatarianism, 
and to supply refreshments to tra on Sunday. 
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A WELCOME FROM THE WEST. 
(To Paddy.) 
Amm—“‘ Over the Sea,” 


“The Irish-American Colonisation Company was formed for 
the purpose of enabling some of those w ve determined 
upon emigrating from Ireland, to take advantage of the vast 
tracts of _ country, which are lying untenanted and un- 
tilled in the Western States of America..... have 
— some 20,000 acres of prairie land, situated in Murray 

unty .... The es oy 4 determined to select such families 
for emigration as would be self-supporting. .. . . Each settler 
has possession of 80 acres of land in fee-simple, at the average 
a 


of £1 5s. Od. the statute acre....a strong wooden 
ouse .... and the loan of stock and farm implements.... 
The cost of the land and other advances are yable on easy 
terms.’’—See iption of Irish Colony in Murray County, 
Minnesota— Times, Dec. 21, 1881. 
Over the Sea, over the Sea! . 
Hear the wise voice from the West, wide and free; 
Over the Sea, over the Sea! 
Room for the sturdy and strong ; 
And it’s Come, come, come! 
Ye lads of Green Eri 


Stout, faithful, unf ty 
Come, come, come! 


And let Westward Ho! be x 
Over the 8 Sea, ke. 


Over the Sea, over the Sea! 
Plenty of land for a moderate fee ; 

Over the Sea, over the Sea | 
Wide rolling acres of waste. 

So it’s Come, come, come! 

Each Pappy who lacks land ; 

Here’ s maize land and flax land, 

Come, come, come! 
There ’s labour to every one’s taste. 

er the Sea, &c. 


Over the Sea, over the Sea! 
apne Went Sanaa as rich A ~~ a 
n oceans of grass waving wide like the 
If less green than the turf of ‘‘ the Oisle.” 
It is rich, ripe, lush, 
And free for the mowing 
Its bounty bestowing. 
So Come, come; come ! 
Here ’s ample return for your toil. 


Over the Sea, &c. 


Over the Sea, over the Sea! 
No rack-rents, my Pat, in thts land can there be, 
Good praties pee and the mattock plies free, 
So would you have ease and fair rent. 
Oh it’s Come, come, come ! 
Come, hurry to Currie 
In fair County Murray. 
It’s Come, come, come ! 
Where labour may mate with content. 
Over the Sea, &c. 
Over the Sea, over the Sea! 
Eighty acres of land in fee-simple, dear P., 
On the easiest terms, if you ll only 
With unbroken Nature to tussle. 


ife why drag on? 
Here’s plough, cow, and waggon. 
Come, come, come ! 
Here ’s wealth for stout heart and tough muscle. 
Over the Sea, &e. 
Over the Sea, over the Sea! 
Come! But the emigrant wanted is he 
Who can labour and wait. In this land of the free 
There is no Captain Moonlight, my lad. 
Come, come, come! 
Not the cowardly brute 
Who will bludgeon and shoot ; 
But Come, come, come ! 
Each brave bhoy who ean toil and be glad. 
Over Sea, &e. 








A Sanrrary Necessrry.— Wanted, in pursuance of 
the Intramural Interments Act—A Mortuary Chapel of 
| Ease to Westminster Abbey. 





G@@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions be returned unless accompanied by a Stamped and Directed Envelope, 
Copies should be kept. 
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A TIME, IF YOU PLEASE. 


THE ORDER OF THE DAY. 


President of Board. *‘ Now, Cartats WILKINS, PERHAPS YOU'D BETTER MOUNT, AND Dritt THE BATTALION.” 
Captain of Infantry (under examination for rank of Field-Officer). ‘*‘ Excusk ME, COLONEL—WITH YOUR PERMISSION—ONE THING AT 
I¥ YoU WILL ALLOW ME, I wILL DRILL THE BATTALION FIRST, AND RIDE FOR YOU AFTERWARDS!” 








THE CABINET COUNCIL. 


Scene—Downing Street. Present—Ali the Cabinet Ministers except 
Lord H-rt-ngt-n. 


Mr. Gi-dst-ne (entering last). A Happy New Year, my Lords and 
Gentlemen! Glad to see you safe back from the country, Br-enr. 
Rather thought those Land-Leaguers down at Birmingham might 
have made mincemeat of you. Whatever your epiniah, on the sub- 
ject may be, some of them seem to think that Force is a remedy, 
especially when it can be applied from behind a hedge, or in other 
circumstances where there is no danger. That’s about it, isn’t it, 
F-Rs-1T-R P 

Mr. F-rst-r. Somewhere. But what did you mean, Br-eut, by 
that phrase about being “‘in favour of as much freedom as will give 
security to freedom ? ” 

Sir W. H-re-rt. Why, it’s putting in a new way the old saying 
about orthodoxy being my doxy. Br-cur is to settle in his own 
mind how much freedom will secure freedom, and that much he will 
allow—in other words, just so much as he pleases. 

Mr. Br-ght, I should have Chongot, H-xc-nr, that you had quite 
enough to do to answer questions addressed to the Home Office, with- 
out taking up those addressed to me. 

Mr. Gi-dst-ne. Anyone seen H-Rt-Net-N ? 

LI-rd N-rthbr-k. Notto-day. He’s a wise man, and I wish I could 
follow his example, and take things as easy. 

Mr. F-rst-r. 80 do 1. I wish he had gone to Ireland, and let me 
look after India. Af may be bad, but it’s a flower-garden 
com with Westmeath. And then Bicear is not a plant that 
would flourish in the East. 

L-rd 8-lb-rne. It seems to me that H-n1-wet-w goes on the lines 
of that eminent Statesman who didn’t answer his letters, on the 
principle, that if he left them alone long enough they would answer 
themselves. H-21-Nat-w always turns up half an hour late, in the 
expectation that by that time business will have settled itself, and 
he won’t be bored with discussing it. 








L-rd Gr-nv-lle (sweetly). Since his absence creates a vacancy in 
the Cabinet, there will be room for Lord D-rsy—— 

Mr. Gi-dst-ne. D-ney is too d a man to come amongst us 
just now. Don’t you think so Cu-ms-ni-w? By the way, have 
you heard lately from the Duke of Anc-i ? 

Mr. Ch-mb-ri-n. No; I think my last letter shut him up. 

Sir Wm. H-re-rt. On the contrary, he holds his head at an angle 
- two degrees higher, and goes about saying he has crushed 

emocracy. 

Mr. Gi-dst-ne. Business, business, my Lords and Gentlemen! It’s 
now twenty minutes two, and before dinner I have fifty letters 
to write, five deputations to receive from various trades that want to 
appropriate the Barstas, some old books to run through, and a new 
axe to grind. Now what are we going to do about the Rules ? 

Mr. Ch-mb-ri-n, I think that is a Seah onlport, and eer we'd 
better let it stand over till I get my Ban up Bill through. 

Sir Wm. H-re-rt. It seems to me that the thing we should 
settle, is the Local Government of London. 

Mr. D-ds-n, The country’s bigger than London, and if I may say 
so, the reform of County Government is a little apm y en 
there’s the Rivers va ly os gna which I might have got through 
last Session only for those Irish. ; 

Mr. Ch-id-rs. I have been looking into the Army matters during 

I think it i i bectims: tes should be left so late 
bring them in in 


P if 


't we, once in a way, 
to do about the § 


ground ; and if that won’t do, 
—(looks at watch)—sh! I suppose 
let’s get to work without him. Pine 
(Ministers set to work on the new Rules, with intervals for 
refreshment. 
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AN UNDOUBTED OLD MASTER. 
(By Himself.) 








OSCAR INTERVIEWED. 
New York. Jan. 1882. 


DeTERMINED to anticipate the rabble of penny-a-liners ready to 


pounce upon any distinguished foreigner who approaches our shores, 
and eager to assist a sensitive Poet in avoiding the impertinent 
curiosity and ill-bred insolence of the Professional Reporter, I took 


the fastest pilot-boat on the station, and boarded the splendid Cunard 
steamer, Zhe Boshnia, in the shucking of a pea-nut. 


His Aistuetic APPEARANCE. 


He stood, with his large hand passed through his long hair, against 

a high chimney-piece—which had been painted pea-green, with 

panels of peacock-blue pottery let in at uneven intervals—one elbow 

on the high ledge, the other hand on his hip. He was dressed in a 

long, snuff-coloured, single-breasted coat, which reached to his heels, 

and was relieved with a seal-skin collar and cuffs rather the worse 

| for wear. Frayed linen, and an orange silk handkerchief gave a 

| note to the generally artistic colouring of the ensemble, while one 

small daisy drooped despondently in his button-hole..... Wemay 

| state, that the chimney-piece, as well as the seal-skin collar, is the 

| property of Oscar, and will appear in his Lectures ‘‘ on the Growth 
of Artistic Taste in England.” But 


He Speaks For Hise tr. 


| ‘Yes; I should have been astonished had I not been interviewed ! 

| Indeed, I have not been well on board this Cunard Argosy. I have 

wrestled with the glaukous-haired Poseidon, and feared his ravish- 
ment. Quite: I have been too ill, too utterly ill. Exactly 
seasick in fact, if I must descend to so trivial an expression. I fear 
the clean beauty of my strong limbs is somewhat waned. I am 
scarcely myself—my nerves are thrilling like throbbing violins,— 
in exquisite pulsation. 

“You are right. I believe I was the first to devote my subtle 
brain-chords to the worship of the Sunflower, and the apotheosis of 
the delicate Tea-pot. have ever been jasmine-cradled from my 

| youth. Eons ago, I might say centuries, in ’78, when a student at 
Oxford, I had trampled the vintage of my babyhood, and trod 


| the thorn-spread heights of Poesy. I had stood in the Arena and 
| torn the bays from the expiring athletes, my competitors.” 


' 
| . 
His Groriovs Past. 


“ Precisely—I took the Newdigate. Oh! no doubt, every year 
some man gets the Newdigate ; but not every year does Newdigate 
get an Oscar. Since then—barely three years, but centuries to 
such as I am—I have stood upon the steps of London Palaces— 
in South Kensington—and preached Aisthetic Art. I have taught 
the wan beauty to wear nameless robes, have guided her limp 
limbs into sightless knots and curving festoons, while we san 
of the sweet sad sin of Swinsurne, or the lone delight of soft 
communion with Burne-Jones. SwinBuRNE had made a name, and 
Borwe-Jones had copied illuminations e’er the first silky down had 
fringed my upper lip, but the Trinity of Inner Brotherhood was not 
complete ell 1 came forward, like the Asphodel from the wilds of 
Arcady, to join in sweet antiphonal counterchanges with the Elder 
Seers. We are a Beautiful Family—we are, we are, we are!” 


LectuRE PRoOsPECTS. 


“Yes; I expect my Lecture will be a success. So does DoLLAR 
CarTE—I mean D’Oyty Carte. Too-Toothless Senility may yet 
and poor, positive Propriety may shake her rusty curls; but | am 
here, in my creamy lustihood, to pipe of Passion’s venturous Poesy, 
and reap the scorching harvest of Self-Love! Iam not quite sure 
what I mean. The true Poet never is. In fact, true Poetry is 
nothing if it is intelligible. She is only to be compared to Satmacis, 
who is not boy or girl, but yet is both.” 


His NEOPHXTES. 


‘* Who are my neophytes? Well, I er the LonspaLes and the 
LANeTRYs would have never been known if I hadn’t placed them on 
a pedestal of daffodils, and taught the world to worship.” 


His Kosmic Sout. 


“Oh, yes! I speak most languages; in the sweet, honey-tinted 
brogue my own land lends me. Ja bella Donna della mia Mente 
exists, but she is not the Jersey Lily, though I have grovelled at her 
feet ; she is not the Juno Countess, though I have twisted my limbs 
all over her sofas ; she isnot the Polish Actress, though I have sighed 
and wept over all the boxes of the Court Theatre; she is not the 
diaphanous Saran, though I have crawled after her footsteps through 
the heavy fields of scentless Asphodel; she is not the golden-haired 
ELLEN, more fair than any woman VEROoNEs£ looked upon, though 
I have left my ZJmpressions on many and many a seat in the Lyceum 
Temple, where she is the High Priestess; nor is she one of the little 
Nameless Naiads I have met in Lotus-haunts, who, with longing eyes, 
watch the sweet bubble of the frenzied grape. No, Sir, my real Love 
is my own Kosmic Soul, enthroned in its flawless essence ; and when 
America can grasp the supreme whole I sing in too-too utterance 
for vulgar lips, then soul and body will blend in mystic symphonies ; 
then, crowned with bellamours and wanton flower-de-luce, I s 
be hailed Lord of a new Empery, and as I stain my lips in the 
bleeding wounds of the Pomegranate, and wreathe my o’ergrown 
limbs with the burnished disk of the Sunflower, Apollo will turn 
pale, and lashing the restive horses of the Sun, the tamer chariot of 
a forgotten god will make way for the glorious zenith of the one 
Oscar WILDE.” 

At this moment Zhe Boshnia gave a sudden lurch, and the grand 
young Poet fell prostrate on the rabbit-skins, worshipping Poseidon, 
and calling feebly for the Steward. Seeing that he would be in- 
capable of receiving any other interviewers, I quitted the cabin 
drank the brandy-and-soda which the Steward was bringing, an 
then returned to shore as quickly as possible. So here is the First 
Intelligence ! 








The Egyptian Barometer. 


Enetisn Annexation.—Enthusiasm, white heat. Stocks, 150. 
Anglo-Franco Intervention.—Delight, red heat. ,, 100. 
Egyptian Independence.—Approval, summer heat. ,, 80. 
Continental Interference.—Anger, blood heat. i 60. 
Turkish Supremacy.— Hope below zero. »» Unsaleable! 





AT DRURY LANE, 


Own Twelfth Night the usual cake and wine was handed round to 
| the Company and distinguished guests. 

‘* Doing well to-night, eh?” inquired Lord Atrr-p P-a-7 of 
Czsak Avcustus Harris. 

** Doing well to-night!” returned the Manager. ‘‘ No—doing 
BappeExey.” This was wit without Merirr. 








Mrs. RaMsBOTHAM was much gratified ty sesing the Tabooed 
| Greek Nobleman at the Aquarium, the other day. 


BO aq 
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“ BROKEN TIES.” 








“ONLY A MARINE!” 
(A short Story told by the Corps and not to them.) 


Carrer I.—He would be a soldier. So he went to Sandhurst and 
was not very lucky, and he went to Woolwich and was rather un- 
fortunate. ith a plucking here, and a ploughing there, and 
everywhere a mishap. But they got him a commission somehow at 
last, and said he d do no harm—he was only a Marine! 

Cuaprer I1.—And he was very devoted to his profession. With 
a term of service here, and a term of service there, and everywhere 
aterm. Now he was on land at Portsmouth, now he was at sea in 
the Pacific Ocean. For years and years and years he knocked about 
the world. But he did not get promotion—he was only a Marine! 

Cuaprer III.—Then he thought he would iy in for study. So he 
put his name down for the Staff College. So he wore out his eyes in 
r . wearied his brain in learning. With an extra subject 
here, and a foreign there, and everywhere a grind. And 
he worked, and and worked until he passed. But passing 





did him no qood—he was caly « Marine | 
Cuaprer IV, Then a war came. And he leada forlorn hope here, 
and took a fortress there, and everywhere showed heroism. And a! 


shower of rewards and honours fell upon everybody. But not upon 
him—he was only a Marine! 

Cuaprer V.—Then he grew grey-headed in the Service. His con- 
temporaries were given things here, and good things there, and 
everywhere good thi iP. One commanded a district in the north, 
and another went to Head Quarters at Pall Mall, and a third was 
quite snug in a nice little office in Ceylon. But he had to keep in 
his donee be or to sail in his oe was only a Marine ! 

Cuaprer VI. anp Last.—And so he grew older and older. And 
now he to worry them at Whitehall. So he got an official 
snubbing here, and an official snubbing there, and everywhere lots 
of snubs. And he bowed down his silvered old head, and broke his 
heavy old heart, and laid down his tired old bones, and grieved, and 
grieved, and grieved until he died. So they cut his epitaph upon his 
tombstone and wrote—‘‘ Only a Marine!” 





Bernal Osborne. 
(Died Jan, 4, 1882.) 


Tue Gods fight in vain against Dulness, ’tis said : 
Mors fights on its side—Bexnat Osponne is dead ! 
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THE WAY WE LIVE NOW. 
Trmz—3 P.M. Soznze—Club. 


First Gilded Youth, ‘Hap any Breakrast, OLD Caaprriz/” 
Second Gilded Youth. ‘‘Yus. Hap An Eco BEATEN UP aT TWELVE,” 


First Gilded Youth (in admiration). ‘“‘Doosz you pip! Waar A Constitv- 
TION YOU MUST HAVE!” > 











[NHARMONIOUS CONCERT AT ST. JEAMES’S THEATRE. 


Solo—(Mr. Kenpat)—‘' Maria and the Squire.” 
Concerted Piece—(by Messrs. Harpy and Carr)—‘‘ Far from the Madding 
Crowd.” A for the St. Jeames’s Minstrels by . Pryrro. 
Press-Gang Chorus—(conducted by M. Moy THomas)—" There’s another jolly 
row at Hare’s.” 
Solo—(by Mr. Hanpy)—*' Moy que j’ aime.” 
Trio—( Messrs. Povero, Harpy, od Cann}—(cside)— 
tyvane, Furuno! Oe Retbew ak , 
le , e’ is gentleman 
I } wish that { I'd } never f 4-4 met. 
Ensemble. Dance the Prrgro !|—Contrabandista, Act I. 
Selo—(Mr. J. Hang)—*' The Kendals and Comyns! Oh dear! oh dear!” 
Solo—(PrnvzRo)— ** The Good Young Man who tried it on ! 
The Good Young Man who tried !” 


The probable results of the above Inharmonious Concert will be 

Publisher's Advertisement.—“ ve Oe Madding Crowd.” Mr. Hanpr’s 
celebrated novel. New and popular just out ! 

Theatrical Manager's Advertisement, — success of The Squire, 
Madding Crowd every night. Seats can be booked a year in advance. 

A few Notes of Our Own on “ The ire.”’—We are impartial. Wehaven’t 
read “‘ Far from the Madding Crowd,” but we have seen The Squire. It is a 
fairish sort of play ; if all that Messrs. Harpy and Carr require at the hands of 
Messrs. Harz, Kenpat, Puvexo be Fair Play, why here they have it. It is 
unnecessarily spun out, and the Third Act is tedious. What is relied w 
as the great situation in Act II. is where the heroine throws herself at the feet 
of her rejected lover, and implores him not to shoot the young gentleman 
whom he has found in her room at midnight, on the ground that he is her illegal 





husband, “‘ and,” she cries out, hysterically, “‘ The father 
of my child!” But this statement is a trifle premature, 
as the child is yet unborn; and the situation is forced, 
totally unnatural, and only dragged in as a coup de 
thédtre to give Mrs. Kenpat an opportunity for a ‘‘ flop” 
—they all dearly love a flop nowadays—with which to 
bring down the Curtain on a striking tableau, and to 
“- applause before two minutes have been allowed for 
reflection. 

A great deal too much is made of the heroine’s deli- 
cate state of health. This subject was once gently 
touched upon by Ropertson in Caste: it was risky even 
then: here it is so dwelt upon as to offend some who 
are not too squeamish about such matters. The fault 
of this play, dramatically, is, that, from almost the very 
first, the audience knows the means to the end: they 
know that as sure as fate the invalid wife will die at 


_|the right moment. Now, a Dramatist should always 


allow his audience to discern what the end must be, but 
should keep them in suspense as to the means whereby 
that end is to be gradually attained. By the way, the 
Young Soldier is invariably spoken of by everyone as 
** Lieutenant,” as if he were in the Navy. | 

“Hare and Kenpat.” There’s a signature to a 
letter! Like a couple of Dukes, or a Firm of Solicitors 
without the ‘‘ Messrs.” No necessity to describe them- 
selves as ‘‘ Messers,””—that’s pretty evident. But why 
don’t ‘‘ Hare and Kewpat,” instead of wasting their 
precious time in writing theatrical letters to the news- 
papers, occupy themselves in ing their idiotic pic- 
ture-gallery into a smoking-room, to avoid turning 
the Cigarettists out into the street? But as they do 
poston to go in for Pictorial Art in that foyer, here, 

y way of giving them “‘all the fun of the Foyer,” is 
a suggestion for a picture which one of the G and 
Guggle clique can paint, taking, as his subject for 
adaptation, the ‘‘ Death of Netson.” Mr. Money- 
SPINERO, the central figure, supported by Messrs. Hare 
and Kenna, ‘‘far from the madding crowd;” then 
as Mr. Comyns Carr approaches with Mr. Harpy, 
Moweysrrnero, in the historical words of England’s 
naval hero, exclaims, ‘Harpy! Harpy! Kiss me, 
Hanpr!” And so they shake hands, and are friends 
all round, and all share in the profits which their work 
will bring to the virtuous and irreproachable, but 
a business-like firm of ‘‘ Hare and Kenpat.” 

If Mr. Monryspinero joins Mr. Comyns Carr and 
Haxpy, he will succeed in the feat of ‘running with 
the Hare and hunting with the ho .’ §So mote it be. 





“PAINTER UNKNOWN.” 


These words are attached to several pictures in the Winter 
ibition of Old Masters, at the Royal y:) 


Remerannt is here who is famous in went 
Beauties by Romwey are fair on the wall, 
Turner and Trrian add to their glory, 
Van Dyck and GarysBorover come at our call, 
ConsTABLE’s peaceful repose, MorLann’s action, 
Claim us, Sir Josua well holds his own ; 
Yet there ’s one legend has strangest attraction, 
** Painter unknown.” 


Here mid the men who will shine through the ages, 
Known by their names to all folks under sun, 

Shadow-like he, on historical pages, 
Lives on alone by the works he has done. 

Praise he may win on the keenest inspection, 
Critics may rave of his touch and his tone, 

Still of his name there is no i 

* Painter unknown.” 


Yet in the old days how patient his labours, 
Trying what po le | match and would 
n 


Winning applause, it may be from his neighbours, 
Ho faily looking for phd in the end. 
Now fame come, give him due ’ 
Wan pat thet Catalogs? byt annotation 
! . 
. ** Painter unknown !” . 
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THE MEETING OF THE LANDLORDS. 


How do the Landlords ‘‘ come down on" the Act? 
Here they come hurrying, there they come scurrying, 
Their about destiny dreadfully worrying ; 
With big “ Resolutions” and ey = against ‘* Wrong,” 
They hasten along, more sounding than strong. 
, and glosing, 
rs disclosing, 
And hinting that Providence sure must be dozing. 
Blaming, and shaming, 
Declaiming, and flaming, 
And large ‘‘ Compensation ” connneniteaia claiming. 
Sobbing, and throbbing, 
’Gainst Radical robbing, 
Sighing and 
Rack-renting enying 
With stinging jobation 
Against confiscation, 
And much botheration 
Rpveting, cad San Ee 
pouting, an ting, oubting ; 
Denouncing, bouncing, and flouncing ; 
And fluttering, and muttering, and sputtering ; 
And swearing repail the past is + gma 
Society’s self from its and 
And flaring, - blaring, and simple im searing 
(bes elocution 
About Revolution ; 
Proclaiming that Law is now putting a stopper 
On Property’s game in a manner improper : 
That Civilisation is coming a cropper. 
So the Landlords galore, 
Like Cassandras, deplore, 
And down on the Land Act like taracts pour, 
’er o’er, o’er and o'er, 


With a mighty. uproar. 
While the b Loot says,— 


e’ve heard all this elt 





PORTIA IN PETTICOATS. ed 


Scenz— The Intertor of a Solicitor’s Oyfice. Mr. Konsrs distovered 
tn his sanctum, regarding a newspaper with fixed attention. 


Mr. Korsts. Let me read my letter to the Mornin cowend once 
again. (Reads.) ‘‘I shall try the experiment by-and-by, of 
engaging two young women as writers, and I will see what s they 
are made of, not as mechanical writers, but as intelligent brain- 
workers in the law, your obedient seryant—Signed—A Soxicrror.” 
’Twas a noble plan, have carried it into execution. fas 
mane, I have Fay om pe the idea. My whole staff are females. di 

have panes y been away from the office ~ a week to see how tt ey 
would get - "without me. I will soon learn. I will ring for my 
confidante, Miss Fanny. arpa bell.) From her I will learn how 
business is 5 eae. use.) Strange, she does not come. 
ms door of poo, BL sly tween sanctum and outer office.) 
hee ie this 1 hear? The sounds of a lively waltz! (Music ceases 

— 'y when enter Miss poy a 

iss Fanny. Glad to see you back again, Mr. Korsrs. I hope you 
news en, ere your ae Seneey. 
But what was that noise ? 


orsts, Thanks, yes. 
Miss “ty Noise! Ha, ha, ha! You are not very com li- 
men It was only my piano. I was practising “ The Chantilly 
Mr. Korsts. In office hours! Scarcely professional, Miss F Ae — 
scarcely professional, 
Miss Fanny. Well, Sir, it’s so lonely all by myself, and I am 
sure music can hurt nobody. 
Mr. Korsts. But the neighbours, Miss Fanny—the neighbours ! 
Miss Fanny. Oh, don’t object, Sir. You see, your idea has 
taken up by Mr. Kwocxazovr, the Auctioneer, up above, and 
Mr. Ex.is Deg, the Banker, down below sad they neither of them 
have any male clerks now. We are all together. It’s great 
fun ! en we Solicitors sing a Christy Minstrel song in unison as 
a b- } the Bankers and the Auctioneers join us in the chorus ! 
> poe all day long. Oh, it was so pretty! 
= orsts. But we eee clients, Miss Fawnr—the Blends ? 
Miss Fanny. Oh, bother the clients, Sir! Well, Sir, you may 
“— Ee told ~~ — on om chief duty, “ea bother the - ! 
1. Korsts (good-naturedly — —per I 
» ® An now, ae here 700 bs been yt sua ay a _— 
a say it is a shame that I 
should be obliged tobe to be hereby alone | 
r. Korsts alone y; “7 have beecme of the rest ? 
Where is Miss Aewxs, the Common Law Clerk ? 





HILARY TERM COMMENCES Jan. ll, 


Miss Fanny. Oh, she has behaved shamefully, Sir. You know 
yen put a man in poséession at Mr. heown'e. Well, Sir, Miss 
GNES the officer to take her to the Pantomime, and when 
Me Bpows o5p Shs Same once out o's Reuse, he’refused to let him 
come tn again ! 

Mr. Korsts. Good gracious! Why, I shall be responsible for all 


this ! 
pee pie (SRF Sir. But Mies Acres asked me to 
mind my own business, and said I onl did it because I was jealous 
eer blog Yeelow 2 a Sheriff's Officer! So I ordered 
her not to coms beck*-and she hasn't. 
Mr. Korsts. Quite ri 
hee the 











t was all 


are th the Captain ! 
saice| Wh Tabell be rained 

Miss Fann my Well, it’s your own oak . You oughtn’t to engage 
such hussies 


Mr. Korsts. And the others? I left Miss Susan to draw old Mr. 


ToMBsTONE’s 

Miss Fanny, Yes. And the hee deewe, ., a Bes then she has ren- 
dered it invalid by soing going and age be 

Mr. Korsts. his his family say? And his 
eldest son is our Shout ali client And Miss Etten 
me Fanny. Oh, she is the worst of the sthole lot. You remember 


ade 


Sweetman Miipmay ? 
Mr. Korsts. Tobe sure. We were proceeding against him on a bill 


of exchange for £500. 
Miss Fanny. Well, he om to fy ee marked attentions tome. He 
, Sir, Well, the deceit- 


used to send me etait take 
him ty - me! She bribed him, Sir— 
I am sure he wouldn’t have given me up, 
poor fellow 4 't been bribed | 
we. hewn Bribed What do you mean 
iss Fa nasty creature sto 
your name and gare him back Ue the bill of exel : a y 
i ou, 
vs 4 of the 


Mr. Korsts (exploding). Srgsons gepsness 

Miss Fanny, are responsible for You were 
’ | office, and ought to have prevented on w echint I dismiss you - 
the spot! It will be no great loss, because I don’t believe you have 
done a single stroke of work since you have been in the office! 


There, now ! 
Miss Fanny (sory os soleil. I a} bes your yeveen. Mr, Konsrs, I gave 


a 7 . paper to day 
orsts. ky! as I didn’t read it, no doubt it was all 
want 
Here it is! 


ng Fanny. On the contrary, it was all right ! 
Levedews | Paper. 
Mr. Korsts (reading), Good gracious! A formal proposal to marry 


WWiee Fanny. Exactly. ane if yen a2 oo comply with it at once, 
shall commence an action for ve two minnie 


I 
to decide. Good-day! 
Mr. Korsts. She means it! (Takes out Watch.) Why, such an 
ell, make ae 


action would ruin me! WhatshalliIdo? W 
the 
door 


a} puneneringe ke 


We| you 


it! It’s consoling, however, to think that I was right in su 
that female clerks could act as ‘intelligent brain-workers 
law!” (Looks at Watch.) The two minutes are up! 
of communication.) Fanxr! Fanny! 

(Scene closes in upon Mr. Konsts’ betrothal.) 
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Proud Mamma. “Don’t YOU THINK DEAR Bany 's THE IMAGE OF HIS Papa {” 
Dull but Well-meaning Family Friend, “‘ We.., PERHAPS HE 1s—BUT I DARE SAY HELL OUTGROW IT IN TIME.” 








MURDER MADE EASY. 


A Ballad a la Mode. By ‘‘ Brother Jonathan” Wilde. 


Aw Age of Liberty, Science, and Light, 
(O Dynamite, Aconite, Bowies, and Colts ’) 
Constraints and restrictions are odious, quite ; 
E’en mild prohibition the mind revolts. 


What! tie up our intellects, shackle our hands ? 
O Knives, Nux Vomica, Bullets, and Brains /) 
Pooh, pooh! We have shaken off babyhood’s bands, 
Cast off the caution that checks and restrains. 


Science her terriblest tale has told. 
_(O Coceulus Indicus, Barrels, and Blades ') 
Nothing her hands from the herd withhold, 
Silence no longer her sanctum shades. 


All her Arcana are free to all. 
_(O Arsenic, Gunpowder, Shots, and Stabs ') 
From public platforms her charms she ’1l call, 
In penny numbers her mysteries blabs. 


Just as it ought to be, who'll dare doubt ? 
_(O Nitroglycerine, Potions, and Pills /) 
Freedom we can’t and we won’t do without, 

Even the freedom that maims or kills. 


A Borgia now need not work on the sly, 
(O Aqua Tofana, Stilettoes, and Snakes /) 
A Romeo need not in secres buy 
Of a sinister Sawbones all shivers and shakes. 
Ile may pick out a lamp-litten chemist’s shop, 
(O Belladonna and , Acid !) 
And into it boldly and pleasantly pop, 
They ’ll deal him out death with complacency placid. 


And as for our Bitt—we mean WILLIAM DE SIKEs, 
O smart Sizx-Shooters and Conical Shots ! 
He may purchase as many small-bores as he likes, 
He will find them at every Pawnbroker’s—lots. 


Ah, let ’s have Free Trade in each drug that will kill, 
(O Bombs and Gun-Cotton, Dagger and Bowl ! 

Rossa’s Osmic Acid, Lord Lytron’s strange ‘*‘ Vril,” 
Or aught that will deftly’part body and soul. 


| A jovial time—for burglarious folk, 
(O Fenians, Nihilists, Poisoning Worms /) 
For all who desire by a dexterous stroke 
To settle a life on the easiest terms. 





But as for Policemen, or parties with cash, 
(O the Pistol, the Poison, the pilfered Gem /) 
Perhaps on the whole ’twere a little bit rash 
To call it a jovial time—/for them ! 








|“ Wuat with the Clubs, the Continental and the Bristol,” says 
| Mrs. RamsporHam, “ the young men have all become such pedicures 
| that they turn up their noses at my old-fashioned English ers.” 





To an Zisthetic Poet. 


‘*T write verse for men, not women,” the Aisthetie Poet cried, 
As he poured forth sensuous stanzas of his sick’ning maudlin gush ; 
And Punch answers, ‘‘ Would the pillory as in old days were tried. 
For the writer who can offer e’en to men what makes them blush! ’ 





Tue Marwoop family—hang it! we beg Mr. Manwoop’s pardon, 
we mean the Morewoop family—have been going it. They went for 
their big brother on Sunday, as they had no sort of reason for an 





assault on Munpy. 
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MURDER MADE EASY. 


Licensrp Rerarmer. “‘ ACONITE, SIR? WE ONLY SELL POISONS,TO MEDICAL MEN; BUT ANYTHING IN 
REVOLVERS AND DYNAMITE ”——!!! 
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THE PANTOMIMES AND ALHAMBRA. 


THE best thi 
Real Waterfall 


| January 14, 1882.] 


in the Covent Garden Pantomime this year is the 
, with its Flower Ballet. Grnarps good, but 
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| Holiday Less’ uns. 


| their style of entertainment has been done to death. Except’ in the 

time of the Paywes, the “‘ Garden” seldom did much in the way of 

Pantomime. Odd as it may seem, 

mime without Pantomimists. MaRtInettl troupe—young 

Cartes Lavrt and Mr. and Mrs, Jonw D’Avusaw—are genuine 
Pantomimists. So is 
Mile. Grttert of the 
Alhambra, who indeed 
should be placed at the 
head of the class. Raw- 
pow and Frep VoxKEs 
were ‘once upon a time” 
excellent; but the per- 
formance of the Voxxs 
Family e mono- 
tonous, and when imita- 
tors discovered that to 
kick a leg over a lady’s 
head without injuring a 
hair of it, was not so 
difficult as it had ap- 
peared, but could 4 
performed equally well, 
and even better, by a 
dozen other Daddy Long- 
legses — Mr. Invine 
might do it beautifully 
in a dance with the two 
Rose-girls—the novelty 
was gone, and the 
Vorgses were danced 
rr out. With all their 
agility, they couldn’t advance with the times. When they return, 
the Merry Family may take new steps to regain their popularity ; 


ia 
* ( 
a 


TW See 
a i, Fie. fi 


“ Giving her a Leg up.’’ 


Cabbing it Ministers at the Surrey. 
and we shall perhaps find that ‘‘ absence makes the legs grow longer,” 
—and Tr 


The Pantomimist really holds a high rank in dramatic Art, for as he 
generally invents the character whose actions he is going to portray, 





mm can’t expect to have a Panto- | p 
e 





he, and not the Actor who simply illustrates his Author, 
claim to have “ created a part.” The Entertainer, who c 
wg one coat and comes up from behind a table as Somebody Else, 
if he has invented the character he represents, can just! im to 
have ‘‘created” that part: while the Actor, even though he be Mr. 
Hewry Invine in his admirable delineation of Digby Grant, has no 
more, ‘‘ created” that part than he created Hamlet or The Flying 
Dutchman. The question is whether “‘ creation” can be applied at 
all except to making out of ing as in the case of 
raising a Nobody to the Peerage, and creating him an Earl. We 
leave this subject for the present. 

The Surrey Pantomime.—Messrs. Conquest anv Menitt (who, of 
course, are at the success of their old friend and former col- 
phi) say in their adver- 
tisements that “‘ never 


ean fairly 
hanges his 


never again in the Pantomime play-bill 
Can’t you be a Tree, or a Rock, or a Frog 
leaps for which you were so famous ? 

, and All be forgiven. 
‘Bihambra is, we faney, not so brilliant 
whole not so my ag 9 Messrs. Paviton 
contrasts, A chorus by Mr, Frep Crary in the 


Second Act is charming, 
Miss Lizzre Coore gives 


Mr. Paulton and his long-lost Brother. * Fery Coote!"’ 


“ Nobody knows as I know” in a way which secures a double and 

treble encore. M. Jacosi musically and dramatically is, we suppose, 

‘the master of the situation,” but a little ing up round is 

rom nae something more startling and t expected by 
e public, 





London Firms. 

Gippy aNp Turwer. This Firm is peculiar. Tvxxer most people 
would expect to be Gropr, but no one would ex Grp to be 
} senomalng Tuswer need not be Grppy, unless he likes, and he will 
probably be more careful in 

Savory aNp Moors. This 


future. P 
| AS ay mane Firm, although it deals 
the aastentp, ent partner signs 
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IMPRESSION DU | 
THEATRE. 


(“ Miss Hardcastle” at the 
Haymarket.) 


How dull, how drear this | 
vulgar world must seem | 
To such a One as thou, 
who oft hast talked, 
On equal terms, with | 
Royalty, and walked 
"Mid thine own portraits 
in the Academe. 
Where once, indeed, there 
thered such a stream 
Of gazers as mg thee, 
next ra 
Mid hich been dames, | 
as that Pheeacian maid 
Opyssrvs, in ** cool olives,” | 
caused to scream ! 





Ah! wert thou weary of 
that common day 
Which in each Studio lit | 
those velvet blooms, 
The heavy glare of 
Fashion’s scented rooms | 
That now, enamoured of | 
the classic ray 
Of yon wan foot-lights, 
thou hast come to show | 
The world thy Beauty— 
lighted from below ! 








The Flow of Charity. | 


Wantep, by the Charity | 

| Organisation Society, a 
Dynamo-Machine so con- 
structed that it will serve 
to “store charitable energy, 
and despatch, with e 
least waste on the way, the 

| current where it might be 


| also to subdivide the cur- |) 
| rent at the various inter- 
| vals where its beneficent 
operation is most desirable, 
so as to produce at each 
point an incandescence in 
the conducting medium of 
sufficient intensity for the 
diffusion of relief. 


| required most.” Yes, and / alga -" ’ 
| , rf 2\, _—— 


i, 


BLAcK 





PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 66. 





WILKIE COLLINS, 


As THe MAN In Waite pone INK-AND-PENANCE FOR HAVING WRITTEN THE 


RIGHT AND TITLE. 


WHateverR name Mr. 
Comyns Carr has given 
the dramatic adaptation 
from Mr. ggg? Age 
it is i e 
original’ title, Far from 
the Madding Crowd, will 
be the one most appro- 
priate. This version, owing 
to the prior production of 
Mr. Prvero’s Squire, will 
doubtless never see the 
gaslight, and a life of 
sapeernele seclusion is 

ore it. A deal of non- 
sense has been written on 
this subject about a no- 
velist’s rights, but these 
rights, as far as the Stage 
is coneerned, exist wy he 
the imagination. The law 
gives the novelist no dra- 
— ights in his = 

ut, on contrary, es 
them away ; and those who 
are dissati with the law 
should try to get it altered. 





The Jour de L’Ane. 


Tuts is y called 
the Jour An, but as 
the negociations for a Com- 
mercial Treaty were finally 
broken off on this day, per- 
haps the change of title 
may not be deemed inap- 
propriate. Protection, and 
the love of Indirect or 
Secret Taxation have pre- 
vailed, and the forty mil- 
lions of French population 
are condemned to a long 
and indefinite term of dear 
clothing, for the special 
benefit of a few hundreds 
of French woollen manu- 
facturers. The mistake 
has probably been in over 
negociation. One French- 
man is equal to four Scotch 

Jews in higgling over a 
Rose. bargain. 











EVERYDAY DANGERS. 


| (A Letter to the Editor.) 


Sre,—There is not, of course, one law for the rich and another for 
the poor, though occasionally its administration would lead the 
| attentive observer to sup so. But there is one way of managing 

the traffic in the most fashionable quarter of the West and the most 
commercial quarter in the East which is admirable, and quite 
| another way of mi ing the traflic midway ’twixt East and | 

West, which is the very o ite of admirable. For instance, at the 

top of Little Queen Street, Holborn, which is the 


“ Dirtiest, ilies, 
Sloppiest, slippiest, 
Sloshiest - a in the world!” 


the traffic converges from the four quarters, cabs, vans, carts, trucks, | 
and omnibuses uniting to make confusion worse confounded. 
Generally there is a Policeman on duty, doing nothing (which may | 
| be eommtins oo instructions) ye toa ~ = S whet onges | 
to uty by some indignant foot-passenger who has va’ at- 
tempted to cross the road, been nearly run over three times, had his 
coat covered with mud, and been fiercely sworn at (of course) in con- 
sequence. Sometimes there are two Policemen, but as they are either 
exchanging civilities—they belong to the civil exeeutive—or com- | 
paring nuts, they cannot be expected to afford any particular assist- | 
anee until a furniture van, two dray carts, a parcels delivery cart, | 
some coal carts, a few cabs and an omnibus or two get inextricably | 





| Lane may be for the Police, its dangers, arising from 


mixed up, and then it occurs to the Force that it is time to say, 
mildly, ‘* Now then—move on!” 

The same thing at the bottom of Chancery Lane. Here an person 
of suicidal tendencies may ‘‘ make a Juggernaut of hisself” with 
very little chance of having the execution of his design interfered 
with by the Police—whose representative I have frequently noticed 
on one side of the Lane, staring at poling in (pechape he 
was a poet), or chatting pleasantly with a who probably 
‘wanted to know”; or, on the other side, engaged in conversation 
with the grizzled warrior of affable manners, , in a sort of uni- 
form, stands as sentry on duty in front of the stationer’s shop at 
the corner, and whose general appearance would be decidedly im- 


pear: 

| posing, but for a bad habit of putting his hands in his ets, 
vue slightly detracts from his dignity, but probably adds to his 
| comfort. 


Whatever the social attractions of the Fleet Street end - Caeny 
wan per 
regulation of traffic, are certainl ut, though not by one-fourth 
equal to those at the Holborn end of Little Queen Street. _ 

Hoping, Sir, that Sir Eomunp Henpersow will see to this before 
some serious accident happens, 

Iam, Mr. Punch, yours, 
A Srop-at-THE-CorwER-Younc-Man, 





Mrs. Ramspornam tells us that her Nephew will shortly leave 
England, as his regiment is the next on the rostrum for foreign 
service. 
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“OLD MASTERS.” 


** FLEMIsH BULL, AFTER PavL Potrer.”—(From the Collection of Mr. Punch.) 











FUN FOR TOMMY’S HOLIDAYS. 


The Humorous Ancestors.—This is a very simple but diverting 
experiment. A fine old English country mansion being selected— 
care taken that the choice fall on one to which a rich and noted 
gallery of historic and family portraits is attached—the manipulator, 
taking advantage of a wet afternoon, and provided with a couple of 
good-sized cans containing, respectively, thick white and vermilion 
paint, commences his operations. Rapidly and grotesquely as pos- 
sible he oanes every figure in the ancestral collection, from the 
Conquest downwards, with the broad facial characteristics of the 
ordinary Pantomime Christmas Clown. When the above is neatly 
carried out, as it should be, with WHanton’s Quick-Drying Inde- 
structible Permanent Enamel Paint, and on the occasion of some 
large and festive county gathering, the surprise and merriment 
created i Brey leasing yeu d’esprit seldom fail to lend an unex- 
pected éclat to the whole entertainment, the head of the family being 
at last obliged to confess, in answer to much good-tempered banter, 
that he is descended from unmistakably humorous Ancestors. 

The Hesitating Bridal Party.—Nothing is required for this 
leasing and elegant little experiment but about two gallons of cod- 

ver oil—the coarsest kind will do—and about half a bushel of the 
popular medicine known as Eno’s Fruit Salt. Half-a-dozen cham- 
pagne-bottles being previously filled with these materials carefully 
puingled, and neatly corked and wired in the usual fashion, are 
handed to the butler at the last moment, with particular instructions 
that they contain ‘‘ a choice and jal brand of wine,” that is to be 
reserved solely for the drinking of the health of the happy pair. On 
the toast being given with “three times three,” and the glasses 
duly charged wi the compound, which in colour and effervescence 
roan og resembles a rich fruity and creamin — of a high charac- 
ter, the guests, much to the astonishment of the host, whose glass 
has been secretly filled with real champagne at thirty shillin 
a dozen, appear to accord it the usual honours somewhat half- 
h y; and when the next toast is Pr , and there is a fresh 
call to “* charge glasses,” the whole bridal party unanimously assume 
an air of amusing hesitation. 

The Insupportable Professor.—Being assured that at a musical “‘ at 








home” the chief feature of the evening will be the performance of a 
celebrated German Professor on the 
ially for him, place 

patent dampers one of BLaxkEn’s Sel , é 
Caps, and arrange a five-hundred-cell Gramme battery in connection 
with the key-board and music-stool. Your piano is now ready. On 
the Professor taking his seat at the instrument, his first flourish on 
the keys not only causes a series of yay ee but, his 
contact completing the electric circuit, forces him to utter a sharp 
~~ of surprise on experiencing the violent shock. As every time 

e touches a note, this entertaining experience is repeated with in- 


creasing intensity, the Professor, by universal consent, soon be- 
i ble 


comes insu . 
The yoy Grandpapa.—This soaring, ise i 
tisedwith happiest effect in a comfortable, - 


It having ascertained that ‘* Grandpa 

the best it’s bed-room, containing a han: e old- 

post bedaaeal a hole is through ceiling, and from 

chamber above, four stout ship’s ropes are passed through the aperture 

and securely fixed respectively to the top of the four pillars of the 

bedstead beneath. This once effected, the whole afternoon sl 

8 in twisting them tighter and tighter into a firm coil, which 
ould be eventually made fast to a moveable, but massive beam. 

The hour for retiring to rest arrivi 


the fact that the venerable 
occupant of the bed ly settled 
himself for the night, 


being assured of thi 

in the chamber above; when 

from its hold on the floor, 
violently on its axis. In a very few 
summoned by his shouting, will rush to the room, and to 
infinite merriment find Grandpapa rapidly revolving. 

*,* To “Master Tommy,” who has written to us, enclosing stamps, and 
asked us whether the little volume to which we incidentally referred, 4 
Hundred Ways of making Uncle Jump, will be equally available for 
‘* Aunty,” we reply, ‘* Certainly—nothing could be better. it.” NB. 
We also recommend to “Master Tommy's” notice Hysterics Made Easy, 
an excellent little work, that, in dealing with his elderly female relatives, 
“Master Tommy” will find quite invaluable. 


their 
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WATTS—IN A NAMEP 
Nor much, when, great portrait-painter as he undoubtedly is, he 


is searcely even a name for the Public, to whom MILLalIs is a house- 
hold word. However, here are Watrs’s Hims and Hers collected 
together at the G. G.—“ the Gee-Gee” being Sir Courrs Luxpsay’s 
hobby. Among the most noticeable are— 

No. 10. Fiddle-de-dee ; or, Herr Joachin as he appeared Fifteen 
Years Ago. 

No. 11 , Postage-Stamp Portrait ; or, Study of a Head. 

No. 17. ZDhe Lanky-shire Witches. The Melancholy of Anatomy. 

No. 26. Exhausted Nature; or, An Established President. 
Look at Sir Fwepewicr’s hand! It might be one of Toorn’s 
drawings. ) 

Most of them, excepting the portraits, are picture puzzles, and an 

| afternoon rang pleasantly wiled away in trying to find out what 

any one of them means, without reference to the Catalogue. Try 
No. 46 for example. : : 

Nos. 48, 61, 58 appear to be a series (misplaced) representing the 











paisa z 
No. 48. Rough Passage. No. 61. 
She fell out of the The Steward assiste 
Berth above, calling her Ashore. 
for the “ Steward! ”’ 
adventures of an Unprotected Female during and after a severe sea 
voyage, 





No. 58. 
Limpet on Rock. To be 
le ft till called for. 











No. 30.—Sweetly Drayman : 


fK _ No. 60. The Catalogue tells us this 
' is ‘‘ Lent by Earl Somers.” If we were 
Earl Somers we shouldn’t hanker to 
have it returned. 
) No.70. The Apo- 
{ “ theosis of Snooks. 
>) Like— 
J’ “The Sacristan, he 
‘a speaks no word to 
~\) indicate a doubt, 
But he puts his thumb 
unto his nose, and 
he spreads his fin- 
gers out.” 






No. 70.—Classic. 


No. 205.—* Catching it.’’ 





‘Guilty Creatures Sitting at a Play.” 


Mr. Giapston® varied the monotony of wood-cutting at Hawarden 
by attending an amateur performance. All the world knows this, 
because amateur performances nowadays are more public 
professional efforts. The pieces selected rather ive titles,— 
Who Wins, and Done on Both Sides. Perhaps, while witnessing the 
latter, the PRemrer thought of that too patient ass—the British 


| Taxpayer ? 





| 





DUKES veRsuvs BOOKS. 


[The Duke of Hamritron has decided upon the sale of the magnificent 
library with all the collection of valuable manuscripts at Hamilton Palace. ] 


Anoruer great Library brought to the hammer! 
Again there’s a vast distribution of tomes ! 

And volumes possessing historical glamour 
Are rudely disturbed and removed from their homes. 


As sale upon sale gives us cause for reflection, 
We grieve the dispersion of treasures untold— 
But where will it stop, when the choicest collection 
Is only esteemed for its value in gold ? 


The Blenheim ’s half gone! Now the Beckford is going— 
Which causes the bibliophile to bewail— 

And what may go next there is really no knowing, 
Mayhap we may see the Bodleian for sale! 


Perchance ’twill be found that this practical Nation 
Will follow the lead of the two noble Dukes ; 

And send auctioneers, with the least reservation, 
To the British Museum, and sell all the books ! 





WANTED—A CODE. 


Recina versus Coney and Others.—This was a case as to whether 
spectators at a Prize-Fight had been lawfully convicted for ‘‘ abet- 
ting the ilists,” or for committing an ‘‘assault.”? There being 
no work of any sort to do in the other Courts, eleven Judges attend 
to decide the important question, ‘‘ What constitutes an assault ?”’— 
this being a moot point in English law up to the present time. 

Mr. Pea Greene (who appeared for the Prisoners) argued that 
the offence of which the prisoners were guilty, was certainly not an 


assault, and could not be a ny 
Mr. Justice Stiffun. A very a le (though slightly indigestible) 
‘ are 


‘* Digest of the Criminal Law,” lays down that ty-five 
different kinds of assault. Now—— ps 

The Chief Justice. Oh, when you come to definitions, that always 
reminds me of what a great English writer has —‘* Show me a 


man who asks for a definition, and I 
candidate for apartments at Colney Hatch. 

Mr. Pea Greene. Quite so. I may remark, my Luds, that my 
Clients ost harmless persons, who were just passing by at the 
time of the fatal fight, and happened to look on for a few moments. 
But as for aiding and abetting —— x 

Several Justices. What was the betting ? 

Mr. Pea Greene. Pretty even, my Luds, I believe. 

Mr. Justice Floorkins. 1f your clients were a} looking on for a 
few moments, how came it that they stayed half an hour, in fact, 
until the ring broke up on the arrival of Police ? 

Mr. Pea Greene. Oh,—ah,—well, my Lud, let me refer your 
Ludship to the case of Rex versus Smrrn, and versus BRowN, 
where I’m sure your Ludship’s difficulty is fully answered. 

Mr. Baron Muddlestone. The question is, what sort of presence is 
necessary to constitute aiding an abetting ? Is it bodily presence ? 

All the Justices. Oh, it can’t ibly be bodily presence. 

Mr. Baron Muddlestone. course not. Presence in law means 
absence in body. Then comes the point, were the prisoners encou- 
raging the prize-fighters,——_ 

r. Justice Stiffun. Take this case. Su A. says to B., “if 
C. assaults me, knock him down!” Then D., E., and F., who have 
been getting blackberries on land belonging to é., happen to pass, 


you-——” well—a 


and seeing H. en in marking out a ring, they go toa 
selredenant stall kept by I., or in his absence, J, ar el 
Mr. Justice Floorkins. 1 am getting a little confused. Suppose 
i  ~ re practising fencing 
r. Baron stone. e two persons 
together guilty of an assault ? 


Mr. Justice Penman. Or boxing, for instance? I was asplendid 
boxer in my time—— 

Mr. Baron Muddlestone. So was I. 
forte. Nobody could touch me there. 

The Lord Chief Justice. Well, well, SHaxsprare in a very fine 


passage has observed—— 

Mr. Slowhand (who supported the conviction), The Magistrates, 
my Luds, were of opinion that it was only an assault by consent. 
That being so, it appears—— 

All the Judges (yawning). Shall we go now, and write out our 
opinions on this most important case ? (Court rises, 


But single-stick was my 





‘** Toour’s Theatre, Late Folly.” How Late? It musn’t be Toole 
Late, or nobody will go. Say over at 10°50. 





Provisions ror EartH Honerr (JvvenriE).—Dirt-Pies. 











GM TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions be returned unless Stamped and Directed 
uations ty accompanied by a ped Envelope. 
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SPORT—FROM THE PIGEON’S POINT OF VIEW. 


THE SHIP OF THE FUTURE. date, His Majesty has most graciously consented to this arrange- 


ny pesming investments, Mr. J, 
Sir Witu1aM Asuoredie, speaking on Nautical Defence, advocated | DipDL#® can confidently recomm 
light swift aes, § only partially armoured, with very heavy guns, which he 








considered to be far superior to ironclads.] Tae Sun ayp Moon Juncrion Rartwar Comparr, 

I t Ca aina he called > ae. which is still in mubibus, but on the eve of being started. There is 

wh hee The ert tebe potey = get hold of me’ no doubt that aérial travelling is in its infancy. Balloons and flying 
team them the times of War, apparatuses have 0 proves, without the possibility of a doubt, that the 

fF much faster than all ; so, is off ’ aowens is perfectly capable of being navigated. The projected 
I’ll simply pour a broadside in and then y off afar. Railway wil ae a line of ar Rg net has Ley — 

“ west uite unwor There is no doubt that if well suppo the 

The playthings that aro bed | Ay vole Toeded taunt ; Company should pay its original Shareholders a large profit on ‘their 


They ‘ll ‘ll go thro fo through every armour-plate like paper, such their pow'r, nue cates. Again, Mr. J. DippLEeR would strongly recommend to 









)) steam away at sixteen knots an hour the speculative and benevolent, 
THE LirTLe Cur~pren’s Banx, 

“ A d 2 one hi it’s to divine, 
want ante * Py tat below my water-line which it is expected will B tty a triumphant success. The Bank 
They ’ll wor a Sent a vital p part, ot canmet as | am, = not i. ** turn over money of its tiny clients, but 
Te ays) To othe dacount bungee martaceen Gh povebalomn and transact every branch 
of pA, Money will’ be promptly advanced on 
“T’m light, and I’m unarmour’d save just where my guns are eth the (Let « collateral security of a post 
ng eae elt el sale t is ex that the earnings of the Little 
For, like a I am well protected at the waist ; Children’s Bank will never less than three thousand per cent. 
iy me lad each ironclad in fight give u the Turning to other ventures of a favourable character, Mr. J. Dippizr 

d ‘ England’s Wooden Walls’ again shall be the s' toast!” | selects 





Tue Dwettrrs mx Prisons ayy Inmates or Unions 


Co-oPERATIVE STORES 
SOMETHING LIKE A CIRCULAR, as an Association of merit. The idea of this Society 


Picked Capel is to furnish every Convict and Pauper with the necessaries and 
( rd pours. luxuries of life ata rate a little over cost price. ok is confidentl 
Mr. JerEmMian Drppier, Sworn Speculator to all pe am > expected that two classes of the eee rly avail 
Siecks . nee of Europe, America, and elsewhere, begs to inform | themselves of the benefits thus generously offe —~ o turn to 

moot friends a poeriere oe he — Several most Lode gr ng in in- | another branch of enterprises, Mr. DippLEr suggests tha’ 
vestments in eye, t e can confidently recommend to their 
serious attention. "First and foremost he would suggest that tai. Tae co ve Ska ore ~ mapmer a a, 

shou Lette Ff ee safe investmen the ean 

Tae Herne Bar Gorp ann Sitver Movine Company rule upon whic oaiidies are granted (chet, the individual whose life 
is an undertaking that must (sooner or later) pay cent. per cent. At| is insured against loss at cate he appl , Ae! in person for the payment 
rues, the site of the mining ions (on the sands immediately | of the money) is financially osed to the slightest objec- 
adeno and three miles distant from the clock tower) is admirably | tion. The Company has Vieely ‘established sgencics at Hanwell 

pted for another purpose. Until the necessary machinery can be and Colney Hatch, where insurers are daily enrolled in very large 

onal i the Directors propose using the water above the sands for | numbers 
bathing. As many excursionists visit Herne Bay annually during| In conclusion, Mr. ~—- - DrppreR once assures his 
the summer months, this scheme alone should yield a very consider- | friends and the Public generally that oot Be. is “propered | to undertake 
able dividend. Turning from Home to Foreign Affairs, Mr. J. D. | any investment transaction at shortest notice. That there ma 
has noticed with satisfaction the proposal to promote a Fund to be | be no doubt as to his identity (for Mr. Pe en See 
he has adopted a “‘ motto e mark” which exactly explains his 
Tae Scttan’s Sacnep-Worp-or-Howoun Dzsentune Bowps, | mode of doing am ial Heads, my winnings—tails, your losses, 


hi No money 7 
which must, of its pues -¥ ae a most. Mg gg 2 evesteneat, It 
has been oe oe 


























a 
Galata Bankers, should Aint reed Tae Peemren MrstTaxew For Hrs ave Secertany.— When 
nontinal vals tf five anfllivey oo Choon’ pouty with the Elders at Mz. Sroneson’s saw Mr. in their place «f 
solemn word of honsur, that be will fey searity of His Majesty's werthin, hap be wan Genta, 
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TAP FOR TAP: IN LONDON WATER-COLOURS. 











LEVIATHANS AT PLAY, 


See the *‘ smart" controversy concerning the London Water Supply, |Hillo! What's that beastly noise ? 
between Sir Edmund Beckett, Mr. Firth, M.P., and others, in the| Second ern ga superbly). You are 


** Times.”) 


First Leviathan 


made this Water A pa all my own! Manon 


For a trifling Six Millions or so— 
That ’s the tap for Jonn Burt—— 


ing an awful 

exhibition of yo \ ere round in inly fashion. 

.  . » -, |Nw, my style is worthy of Triton himself—clean and swift ; 

. Now, thisis nice! I’ve graceful as a Nereid’s, icemendous as a torpedo’s. Look out! Ah! 
| nearly had your weather-fin off that time. 


I’m monarch of all I survey, | First Leviathan (righting himself clumsily). Yah! What do you 
Quite a fluvial Cock of Walk ; | know about water ? ‘ 

Sixteen millions of gallons a day Second Leviathan (whisking). Knew all about it before you were 
From the clean eireumambient chalk, boro. Precious proud of your spouting, you are. But—— 
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— | Ars » ol 4 \, i) 
AGAINST THE GRAIN. SNS a HAN At 
’ * * | \ ALR WAY NY MY 
(Mary-Jane’s view of it.) YN EN a ‘\ A 
Henny Coox, 37, a Dancing-master, was | i Ya) \ * oo aN \\ 
indicted for unlawfully obtaining by false pre- | ht yee \¢ 
tences from ConnzeLia Wis, Cook, ELrLex va \e 
Houxzy, Domestic Servant, and others, sundry | 
watches and articles of jewellery. . Mr. 
Gran, in addressing the jury for the prisoner 
declared that the fooli outs women who ha 
allowed the er to stop and nad me to them, 
were entitled to very little s The fact 
was, they d with thei j jewellery because 
they wanted to get married. ] 


LrrtLE "oo muck ? That 
Quite too much of a bi abe 
Think of CoRNELY ILLIs, 
Sick and tired o’ living solus / 
I’ve no doubt that Dancin -master 
Was a nobby sort o’ touch, 
And a girl is apt to cast er 
’Preciative eyes on such. 


Then to find him a imposter— 
Married, too— of all thi things wust | ! 
Fancy what it must ha’ cost ’er ! 
An’ ’er ’eart must nigh ’ave bust ! 
Wanted to get married? Gimminy ! 
That’s a orful crime, no doubt ; 
a if Mister Gram knows women, he 
Knows there’s lots of it 9 


Parted with their jewellery 

Ah! now that’s not Tike ‘a Swells. 
Their small game is different, very, 

As their yt ers’ cheque-books tells. 
Their la ,— diamonds, rubies, 

Wo Mt catch them,—oh dear, no!— 
Giving up their rings, like gue 

For to Sp a ~up 


Lor’! our lives ain’t none s0 Pee 
That sw ’ should be stopped ; 
Girls did < ought to be — po nc 
But the nee ma 
P’raps if Missises was oe 
Held us just a bit above 
Lumps o’ dirt—but there! wot’s blinder 
Than yer stuck-up Pride—’ cept Love ? 








Holker and Joker. 

L-R-D Cu-F J-s-1-ce C-1L-n-pGE presents 
his compliments to Mr. Punch, and begs | 
to forward him a little legal joke of his 
own ENE A MODEST DISCLAIMER. 

Why ought Sir Jouw Horxer to be a good - ee 
judge of an Orange ? The Professor (opening his Wife's Prayer-book by chance). ** ‘ WITH ALL MY WORLDLY Goops 

use everybody says he will prove|I THEE ENDow’! WY, WHEN WE MARRIED, Mania, I HADN'T A PENNY TO BLESS MYSELF 
an admirable Judge of a peel. WITH, LET ALONE TO ENDOW You/” 

(Thanks, my Lud. P(unch) O(ffice) Order shall Maria. ‘No, my Love; BUT YOU MAD A MAGNIFICENT INTELLECT, AND ENDOWED ME 
be boy aaa poet S Ludship. Judge Puncu’s | WITH THAT——" 

tions to Sir Joun.] The Professor. ** No, I pipy’t, Marta!” 











You ’re a very little whale |‘ theoretical paradoxes.” A fh wane organism by any other name 


be | al and whom d } oe pmo 
snubbi 


To wag so proud a tail. | would smell as aaay. Com 
_ First Leviathan. Pooh! The Companies threw a tub to you some _Behemoths want the hook of friendly 
ago, and since then you’ve been going about as Lovietoas with What uplifted noses. Meanwhile, I still pene S to 
a hook in his jaws; as free as the Dolphins harnessed to old Nep’s eolythe Milimemsneaie, Gohel s 
hydrostatic van—I mean chariot. also mine, Capital wet the Teviathunt, 
Secon « Sorry to see rabies Goveleping itself so fast in |But I fear I shall have to spoil it. 





d 
rm Or Muck splooh it’s water on the brain ? 
ee placing, and used sounds of sarcasm and recrimina- 
tion, on ard couched in language of carefully concocted The Paradise of Attorneys. 


ruinous arbitration, judicious 
Ty neat "Dr. Franka theoretical paradozes, Dr. alien eateemain teieaieeale 
s answers, sickent competition, hum » 

dodges, Anon ymous Basinences and crass pie, | adjudication will be about one million po on =m sterling. “in one 

becility, Lots of little fithe join the fray at respectful | district the’ground-down eae 6 Soames 
distances, each making his i came little splash with all the obtained a reduction 

Bat ekg onl Laiathaas | twantp-coven youn tes Ss Ss seems sass This is the “ sweet 

as and little fishes, but this is | that has been given to the country by the English Gove e 

than Saootive! Don’t see that it brings me any nearer 

to my i cheap and plentiful supply of wholesome water. 

Ww if FRawxtanp’s “ moving organisms” — eugh!— are Nove Hours’ Movement on Rattways.—How many miles an hour? | 


T I t t. sate one Land Act will poate 
HIS is sto and tore ceatrie et 
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“HINC ILLZ LACRYMA.” 
Master 7 the “Way pip Uncie Jonas ony 
so vor, Aunt? Hz cRIED MORE THAN ANYBODY!" 


> Aunt (grimly). “Or counss! Most or Tas PRorzrnry % LEFT TO MIM, MY 
EAR |” 








ON THE MUNICIPAL REFORM BILL. 
(Zo Mr. Punch.) 


Srm,—In the course of your long and prosperous career you have had 
pear a hearty ‘laugh at the old Corporation of the City of London, but the 
laugh, though hearty, has always been good-natured, and directed less oon 
what was done by that venerable Body than at the strange, old-fashioned way 
in which they did it, at the somewhat antiquated customs by which they 
were surrounded, and the apparently unnecessary tenacity with which they 
clung to them. Many of their deeds, Sir, I assure you, have been of a highly 
useful and even generous character, and these, coupled with the fact of the 
Corporation’s continuous existence through at least seven centuries, doubtless 
contribute largely to that sort of kindly feeling with which they are regarded 
by the citizens of London. 

You will therefore learn, Sir, with much regret that it is in contemplation 
by Her Majesty’s Government to utterly and entirely abolish this time-honoured 
institution, and to substitute for it a brand-new Municipality of such gigantic 
proportions as to be sufficient to provide for all the local wants of a population 
of four millions of people. 

You, Sir, above all people ought to be deeply interested in its preservation, 
for you would be most umwilling to lose an titution that has afforded you 
and your multitudinous readers so much harmless amusement. 

Let us, then, first consider what the old Institution is that it is proposed 


to abolish, before eines whet is to be put in its place. 
The Corporation is the Authority for the City of London, which is 
the smalles 


robably the richest, the healthiest, the#freest, t, and, at night, the 
feast populous metropelitanieity in the-whole world. ong 
it is a good working model ot Local Government. Its constitution is thoroughly 
democratic. Ey yer is a Voter, and the Election is ann 


Every street, court, and alley is effectually sewered, and cleansed 
every day, and washed every night, andisome*#50,000 are spent yearly in 
widening and improving them. Its Police are the best in the three kingdoms— 
Ido met include the Irish Constabulary, armed for special serviee—and have 
great responsibilities east upon them by reason of the enormous amount of 
wealth left mightly to their sole protection; and last, but not least, the 


death-rate’.is lower than in any other part of the 
Metropolis. ; ; 
Whether all this is sufficient to outweigh what is 
called the Flunkeyism, and the Bumbledom, and the 
other absurdities that seem to cling to most “7 old 
Institutions, and Lord Mayor’s Show, and the gilt 
eoach, and the gorgeous nets which all abuse ex 
the et ae pang fact, all that may be summed up in 
Gog-and-Magogism—mu i nD 


i st be fairly considered. If not, 
the question may yet arise, whether it is not possible to 
abolish all the unnecessary absurdities of this old Insti- 


tution, and yet retain its usefulness. , 
If you will allow me,t Sir, I will return to the subject 

next week, and am Yours y; 

Aw Uscommon Councr~Man. 


* We admit the force of this argument. But doesn’t the 
new scheme suggest the creation of a “Deputy Lord Mayor,’ 
and what are termed in theatrical parlance , or “ under- 
studies,’ for all the other parts? This looks more like adding 
to the comic material than diminishing it. Yet, on the other 
hand, a double harlequinade, with two clowns and two panta- 
loons, is a tedious affair, and ——— of a muddle.—Mr. P. 

+ Why, certainly. And Mr. P. will be delighted if Goo and 
Macoc will just drop in any evening, between midnight and 
cockcrow, and before a comfortable fire, and over a glass of 
something hot—Log and Grog to out Fog—discuss the 
subject with him in all its bearings.—Mr. P. 





A SPURT WITH STAGHOUNDS. 
Arn— Huntsmen’s Chorus, “ Der Freischiits.” 

“ Her Masesry’s Stacuounps.— Yesterday the Royal pack 
met at the Railway Hotel, Taplow, Bucks. was @ large 
field. * * * * Goopaxt then took the pack to Stoke Common, 
where the second deer, an untried one, was let loose, and ran 
into the pack. After driving the quarry up and down the road, 
Goopatt, finding that it would not run, drove it on to the 
Common, and had it destroyed. ted = was very heavy, 
which caused many empty saddles.” — . 


Bop warriors delighting to ride after draghounds 

But bey for s hunt with the right Boyal staghounds, 
ut hey for a hunt wi e 
a ~ Windsor’s wild Huntsmen to chase the tame 


eer. 
The swift stag to follow, with 


and view holloa, 
Our meet was at Taplow—the way Hotel. 
Ghe deer wan chal ust ere noon di 


At Two Mile Brook, Burnham Bead—t6 far 20 well! 
Chorus—Hark follow, hark, &c. 


Our tongues on their tips had the ery of “ Tantivy!” 
Our game when ower us ing we saw ; 
But bap) our breath hard, whilst for 


cn 
We ovelel the usual allowance of law— 
A law of detention, no law for prevention 
Of cruelty setting brave sport any bounds; 
Amidst mirth and laughter we stayed till thereafter : 
vase + ee the huntsman, then trotted up the 
ounds, 


Chorus—Hark follow, hark, &e. 


The dogs on the scent, strong as bloater or bacon, 
Having speedily got, chased the quarry like fun ; 
It made for Stoke Place, passed ge Green, and 


was taken 
Nigh Langley Church, after a brisk but brief run. 
Then Franx to Stoke Common—a stauncher there’s no 


man— 
Took the dogs and a deer, number two, which, alack, 
A new and untried one, as to deride one, 
As soon as ’twas let loose ran into the pack ! 
Chorus—Hark follow, hark, &c. 


So Goonatt, the road up and down, after driving, 
ae bag py er bay lmtp yor hong 
i er 

‘Drove it on to the and hed it destroyed. 
The rains had penn Sowing. much heavy going ; 

No few empty saddles the whole of our way 
On hadn't perth ght 

’ ““Oherwe Hark follaw, hark, &c. 








Ay’ Appr Txovext.—I’ll go to sleep. 
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INVASION OF IRELAND. 


“Strong reinforcements for Miss Parner. have embarked at New York 
for Queenstown. They consist of fifty young American ladies, who recently 
volunteered their services to the heroine of the Ladies’ Land League. 
are expected to arrive on Saturday next.””— Daily Telegraph, Jan. 12. 


RECEIVING THE ENEMY. 








THE END OF THE HOLIDAYS. 
(By Grandpapa.) 


I’m very fond of Mary’s eldest boy, 

But no one for a moment can suppose 
It’s pleasant, when he drops a heavy toy 
Upon the worst of all my gouty toes. 

I dote on little Krrry, she’s a lamb, 
But in all kindliness I beg to state, 
I’m not << to find raspberry jam 
lently spread upon my pate. 


There’s Tommy too, who, bless him! has a turn 
For Chemistry, and oft times through the day, 
Brings in strange compounds that first blaze and burn, 
Then bang! and there’s an eyebrow blown away. 
While ArtHvur who would like to be a clown, 
Will spank the baby with a pewter spoon ; 
I can’t persuade him with my fiercest frown, 
That I was not brought up.as Pantaloon. 


While they are home from school I’m in their power, 
For persecution seems their chief delight; 
The Poet tells us of the ‘‘ Children’s Hour,” 
But here’s an hour that lasts from morn till night. 
And so when all the holidays are o’er, 
And they return tosalutary rule, 
I smile to think they ’ll pester me no more, 
And feel ne ha. Ne there ’s a school. 





A KAISER’S CATECHISM. 
(Constitutional History. New Standard.) 


Q. And what was Magna Charta? 

A, The great instrument by which the wing insubordination 
of the Barons was checked, the germ of a dangerous representative 
system stamped out, and the hereditary Absolutism of the British 

onarchy secured. 

Q. Was res ae attempt made in a subsequent age to subvert 


i Cha 
. Yes. Ortven CromWELL endeavoured later to set it at defiance, 
but he was vet sp punished by Cuantes THE Frest, who, by a 
judicious exercise of his prerogative, cut off the troublesome Puri- 
tan’s head, and in so doing saved the country for ever from the 
ot peril of voting its own supplies. 
Q. Does British yo! urnish us with any further example of 
tempered by infallibility being advantageously di ke} 
7 ae Coote P aoe 
- Yes. Gzonox THE Turep, by his clear judgment, infinite tact, 
" determination, freed the country entirely from 
the zak og Ames Coleingrodued ‘he Rzsoanl abt to 
~ ¢ a vers 
a RETO ss aat gi pasta! cdot 
> is it possible to revive i ractical effect to 
om (iesions traditions of the Swe _ 





t ? 
rtainly ; and Berlin is already looking forward to the experi- 
ment with interest and gratitude. wii -_ (Exit j oa 
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Iz Bal (“‘ The Ball”) 
Invitation a la Valse. 


Invitation 4 la Valse. 





La he du Cour cae ‘oan H. Duveryor, Op. 23. 
Au a du Bai (* On Leaving the H. pz Béxow, Op. 1. 


Traumeswirren ( “Dream-visions 

Ich liebe Dich ! (** I love thee! ”’) 

ces du J Soir (*‘ Evening 

onheur . * ‘ ; 

Pensez ad Moi! (Think of Me!”’) 
Une Lettre d’ Amour . 


Capriciosa (‘The Fickle 
he (“* Gentle Reproach”) 


Retour 
La Bella 

Beauty 
Douz 
Sunny 
Inthe Chapeie . . . « 
The Maiden’s Prayer . gress 
} Long eee ee 


Toast. ° ° ° . ‘ P 
Throwing the Slipper ( Cenerentola). 


”), R. Scuumanyw 
. J, Eeowarp, 
F. Ferraris, Op. 32. 


Op. 12. 
10, 


Throwing the Slipper. 
L. vow Beermoven, Op. 81, A. 
T. N. Homme, Op. 55. 
J. Scuxvtnorr, Op. 26. 
E. Dorv 


| RB. Vorxmary, Op. 24. 


Tu. BapanczEwskKa. 

FP. Menpetssony. 

R. Vorxmann, Op. 21. 
ScHULHO: 


J. FF, Op. 48. 
Roser1. 





Quire on Tae Canps.—If 


the result quite Wice- Warsaw. 


by non-in‘' 
Anti-Jewish Atrocities, the Czar thinks he is 
i i of Beggar 


not 


my Ne 











| ought to be acted you know! 
| stage like this nowadays!” and, we admit, we haven’t. 





— ey ee 


Lee 





ae _—— ~ —_— —__ 














Nervous Person (speaking at last to his Neighbour). ‘‘Do You 
TALKING TO THE BLack-HAIRED LaDy, You kNow—UmM—zEa !” 
Nervous Person, *‘ Yus? 


—— _—— i 


THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 








=< 


KNOW WHO THAT REMARKABLY UGLY PERSON IS JUST OPPOSITE— 
Neighbour, ‘“‘Taat, Sin, 18 my Broryer/” 


I—I—I sgo your PARDoN—I—I—Srvrip oF ME NOT TO HAVE SEEN THE FAMILY LIKEVESS—A—A—A——” 


(Collapses and disappears. 





1 WUaH ,, (“0079 sv) XOU-NS-g 











AN AUSTIN-TATIOUS DRAMA. 


EVIDENTLY roused to indignation by the failure of The Laureate’s 
Queen Mary, the feeble flight of ‘aleon, and the .'Terry-ootta 


F 
success of The Cup which cheered the ers, and inebriated the 
Esthetes, the other ALFRED om ae Less, known to the 


| poetically-inclined public as Mr. ALrrep AUsTIN whose composi- 
| tions must be reckoned 


as among our Standard works, has published 
a five-act Tragedy—(Hooray for the old legitimate five-act form ! 
which, to judge his modest and unassuming Preface (we 
worth reading), he wrote with a very practical view to its being 
performed at one of our London Theatres; but as it has not yet been 
produced, we are led to sup that the Managers, blind to their 
own interests, have declined it with thanks, and have in turn left 
the MS. with their respective ag: to be called for by the 
Author himself. Rejected by , Mr. Austin publishes 
his play, and says, in effect, to the Public,—‘‘ Look here! this 
You hayen’t got any Dramas on the 


Its title published as a book is Savonarola, but from internal 
evidence we fancy that, for any tic Theatre, it would 
have been brought out as 

SAVONAROLA; 
oR, 
Tae Mar! rae Mowr!! rag Martyr!!! anp THE 
Miscrzgant!!!! 


| finishing with a sensation scene at the Stake, unequalled since the 


| final tableau in Joan of Arc, at the Queen’s. 
thorough] 


And to show what a y practical dramatist Mr. ALFRED 

Avstrn is, it is only necessary to mention for example, that the 

Seenes in the first Act are consecutive “‘ sets,” each requiring the 

entire yan stage-direction in each case being ‘the scene 

shifts.” rs are shifty people, but Ser ’d be put toa pretty 
n 


| shift to carry out Mr. Austin’s 


arrangement. 
The Dramatis Persone consist of from about seventy to a hundred 


qqesking parts, besides several distinct crowds, a large body of 
oristers, and some most important Supers. Any Theatre with a 
moderate sunny of about two hundred experienced Actors, in- 
eluding fifty Principals, could produce Mr. Austin’s Savonarola 
at a comparatively small cost. 

Now, as Mr. Austin prides himself (vide inimitable Preface) on 
having written this little play ‘‘to be acted,” and not merely as a closet 
drama, for what theatre could he have intended it? Evidently 
either the Criterion, the Royalty, or the Folly—and we have no 
doubt Mr. Toot spent many anxious hours over Mr. Averrn’s MS. 
before rejecting the part of Savonarola y use a few more 
extras and Supers would have to be added to his already enormous 
company. At the Gaiety, of course, it would have been a big draw, 
bat from information received, we imagine Mr. HottmvesHeEan’s 
letter on returning the MS. was couched somewhat in these terms :— 

Dear Sre,—Thanks. Capital piece for Toozx, Criterion, or Prince 
of Wales’s. Could have done it here with Terry, FaRREN, and 
Vavenax, only we don’t go beyond Burlesques in TI cts, 
re begin-at-eight-and-put-me-to-bed-at-eleven-thirty enter- 
tainment. Doing first-rate business. Terry might travel with 
Savonarola, he goes into the country when our French oem, is an 

ours, . H. 

P.S8.—Might have done it at the Op. Com., but Mother-in-Law 
is a “go.” Txorwe wants a piece. Try Vaudeville; or might 
shove it on at the Gaiety for a matinée just to see how it goes, eh ? 
‘ As to Ge lng of > five Acts, the book consists voby wg 

undred six pages of average type. Woes seg Sane oes 
roduce it, what a real treat is in store for him and the Public! 
f Mr. Atyrep Austin takes our advice, he would accept Mr. 
HotxivesmeEand’s offer, and ‘‘ try it at a Gaiety matinée, just to see 
how it gees.” 





Mars. RamssorHam on hearing that a certain well-known Zsthetic 
Poet had gone to New York, observed, ‘‘ Ah! how everyone will 





stare at him! he’ll be the Sinecure of all eyes!” 


— 

















«iiNQ. (TO ‘SIHL 40 GIOH HOLYD 




















THE OLD “BUSINESS.” 




















B-sm-Rck (as Clown). “‘ HERE! CATCH HOLD OF THIS, OLD ’UN!!” 
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PUNCH’S PRIZE MEDALS. 


‘To commemorate the a 


of the names of a Duke’s younger Son and seven Aristo- 
crats in the City 


ist of Sworn Brokers, or Aristocratic Scions of “ The House.” 





To commemorate the ho mye Juvenile Entertainment at the Mansion House, Jan. 13, 
The Reverse of the 1e Medal ‘represents Back to k to School again. 








DYING WITH LAUGHTER ! 


(4 Suggestion for the afterpart of a Christmas Pantomime. ) 


Scens— The Interior of a Hospital. Enter Clown and Pantaloon. Tiny shabe 
up the Patients in their usual manner. Sisters and Nurses laugh, and 
tn the operation. 


dr in a large boz labelled “ Medical Staff versus Nursing Staff,” 
ints the Ward Hallo, oda, what's this ¥ 


Don’t t there’ wiul inside ! 
“Hasleguia eres srk Bt wth seit ho wand nd, when a pod i of Kilkenny eats are 
Clown. Oh what Gags ah 


(4 Fediant @ toms 6, comnpnd i Seniots ts &c. Nurses and Doctors turn 


assist 


[The Patient dena ms 4 pn 
through a panel ees 


contateing Ga 

Jory, do you phere wos om men 
h ’em, as if he were driving a 
an Act of Parliament ! 

Why, old ’un, it’s as easyas ABC! Come, 

gh the epulationa Yiet's new Ce oe See (He jumpe 


ane, ane © ene the 
when you Suet 


There’s nothing like 
(Two men bear in a gigantic hamper labelled ‘‘ Game for 


the Patients, with their Royal Hiphacesed’ kind regards.”’) 
Pantaloon. Oh Ea here’s something good | Let’s 
feed the poor es and Gentlemen in bed ! 

Glrvs asquiceces, and the two are about to serve the 
Patients when the Hospital Officials interfere, 
and explain in dumb s that they want the 
Game for their own phy 

Clown. Cent yen greedy! Well, you shall have’em! 
Crate hwy , and belabours Hospital Officials. 
eneral scrimmage 
PTE (who has ae " speaking to a Patient). Oh, 
Jony, this thing wants some medicine ! 
Clown. bh” indeed Then, Mr. Dispenser, I will 
trouble you for a powder! 

[ gives out papers wildly. Clown and 

administer the remedies recklessly. 

and pelt of Medicines, and P 

indiscriminately. Scene changes to 

a Coroner’s —_ Tableau and Curtain ! 


Pantaloon 
He’s gone clean 
me nme Pa th 

mince 








Prorzsson Bismancx’s New Gunman Purret-Suow, 
“Tus Movaste Mowanrcu.”’ 


irresistible. Calculated to make a cat (who may look at 
ae jeugh, and warranted not to frighten the most timid 
—Private parties . Several other capital 

tks on hd Lessons given to working-men on the most 








A THEATRICAL ANNOUNCEMENT WE SHOULD 
LIKE TO SEE. 


Great Atrracnon! Immense Success! 
Fig Niet Besatited Feeneternatice Some London, 
No Fairies ee Set 
me Beriy eee Peerenies || 
SpLenpip Costumes 
made of 
Perrzorty UnrmeritamMaste Maree!!! 
And, from first to last, 
No sort of 
Dansexrovus Exuzurrioy ! 








abfy all fim 
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POET’S CORNER ; 


Or, Nonsense Rhymes on well- 
known Names, 


(H.R. H. at Bradgate.) 


Sarp the Peasants to the Peer, 
** The Prince we must cheer.’ 
| Said the Peer to the Peasants, 
“Then he can’t shoot the 

yheasants,”’ 
(Said the Pheasants, 
Hooray!” 
When the Prince went away.) 


(In re Channel Tunnel.) 
ms Wartxrw to Hawxksnaw, 
‘*We’ll start from the chalk 
shore.” 
Says Hawxsnaw to WATKIN, 
““We’re not kith and not 
kin.” 
(You ’ll learn from these lines 
That HawksHaw resigns. ) 
(Chemical.) 
pe BaxtLett to WANKLYN, 
Let's go down to Shank- 
lin ;’ 
oa WankKLIN to BartTLeETT?, 
** First finish this tartlet.” 
( Turin. ) 
Says Humsert to WILLIAM, 
‘* You think I silly am.” 
1 WILLIAM to HUMBERT, 
** Don’t want to combat.” 


| 
| 
| 
| 


(Commercial Treaty.) 


Says France to WILsoN 
(Rrvers), 

‘‘We’re takers, not givers.” 

Says Rivers Witson to 


France, 
‘Then do take—your chance.” 
(At Constantinople.) 
Says the SuLTan to DUFFERIN, 


** Lend me a suf’ rin. 
7 DuFrreRrin tothe Surtar, 


em! I’m an adult ’un.” * 


* Lord Durrgerin evidently 
means to imply, as an answer to the 
SULTAN’ s request for a loan, that 


‘he was not born yesterday.” In HIS FAMOUS CHARACTER OF 





PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 67. 





SIR HENRY JAMES, Q.C., M.P., 


CONVERSATION FOR A 
HOSPITAL. 
= — Way has the powder which 


= I have just taken such an ex- 
ceedingly pungent and bitter 
taste ? 


Now, that I > ~ the 
containing the er, 
P’Ena a card Miached to it, 
sates © to be ** Poison.” Is 
this the usual designation for 
Quinine ? 
If there is no special place 


set a for medicines, I 
should be obliged if you would 
kindly not mix mine with the 
ia, aconite, laudanum, 
and oxalic acid powders in the 
basket now lying on the table. 
If neither the Sister, the 
nom, ie House Physician, 
or ispenser are respon- 
sible for the proper medicines 
— administered to me, 
would you have me removed 
at onee to my own house for 
further 


treatment 
Why does the Hospital Dis- 
r put his Poisons and his 
edicines in precisely similar 


THE Brisery-Birp CATCHER. taker in this neighbourhood. 











OUR COUNTRY COUSINS. 
(A Recreational Tragedy, adapted freely from some current announce- 
ments. ) 


The oom of as peacal cine West End Famiil; ae. Consieg 
Jousin discovered witha daily yy in perusa 
of several columns of ctl aivetineante. P 


state that their rights in the edies will short] 
expire, and Owe, Cia, and School, therefore, can only be ye 
again for a fixed number of nights.” (Repeating the words with 
icy calmness.) For a fized number of nights! Ha! it is a terrible | 
—nay, a horrible and th i t! And all | 
London raving—must even now be ing for places. It is | 
useless, evidently to try to get in at the Haymarket! And on all 
sides the same a) i of delirious success greets me. Yet | 
must I leave Town to-morrow. I see it! Ican get in nowhere. J 
shall see nothing. [Collapses over and bursts into tears. 
Waiter ). Do ‘not be 
bad as that: for there is a bit of room somewhere. Now, I’ve heard 
wee the quickest 
3 ing to explaii y way of getting to Islington, 
wohen anithor Couey Olen rusher Lone, without his 
hat and umbrella, and his collar off, and flings himself 
exhausted into a chair. 








Country Cousin (risi suddenly and flinging up his arms in 
despair). I thought so! "( Reads.) Mr. and Mrs. Baxcnorr beg to | © 
; ‘ Si ccteeion atmmail 


, Sir, It isn’t quite so | ad 





First C Cousin (a ing hum eagerly). Ha! You have 
returned. ! alive ! WaT have md; ve 





Second Country Cousin. Nothing! The Advertisements only too 
graphically—and too accurately—tell the fatal truth. The success 
is widespread and colossal; and this is all I have been able to 
secure, See! a couple ‘of dress-circle for a matinée at the 
King’s Cross, for next October ! [Produces the tickets. 

First Country Cousin. Alas! It is not much. Yet I looked for- 
ward to the “‘ terrific excitement” promised by the Sole Proprietors 
of the Adelphi! Look! (He points fiercely to the advertisement. 
The acting is splendid: the t: the 


morning till night, by well-dressed but 
leasure-seekers, whose crowded ranks it is impossible to penetrate ; 

Pile Pantomime is only to be witnessed at the risk of life iteelf. 

First Count 


is adver- 
tised as ‘‘ chaste,” and there is, we are 
fun of Messrs. Conquest and to offend ” —not 
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dream of j 
returns with them 
and unrecreated. 

















LAYS OF A LAZY MINSTREL. 
His Portrait, py Hrusexy.* 


I pAWDLE down at one or two— 
I’m loath to quit my pillow— 
And run the journals through, 
In easy chair, by GitLow. 
I warble little lazy lays 
r without much reason, 
I babble in club-window bays, 
I chatter through the Season ! 


With many a jest my Chief + I fret, 
And many a pun provoking ; 
While many an idle cigarette 
I leaoulily am smoking. 
I warble, warble to and fro— 
To kill time I endeavour, 
For men may come and men may go, 
But I laze on for ever ! 


I steal ¢ along down Rotten Row, 
I ride a lazy pony ; 
He ’s sleek and fat, his pace is slow, 
They call him ‘* Lazzarone.” 
I loaf, I lounge, I laze, I moon, 
Among he bey workers ; 
I saunter through the afternoon, 
“WHAT ’S IN A NAME P” ; a 
Hairdresser, “* Harn cut, Six? Yeas, Sir. WALK In, Str. AN ARTIST WILL ATTEND TO "And jostle dA —~ we 
14 YOU IMMEDIATELY ! |” I linger o’er a lazy song ; 
Dress Circle during a Morning Perf bassne instantly oxpedaill, eal, Maia Re on spe a 
) ircle during a Morning ormance, me instant thou i 
a my 8, to ive to the age of 109, never t paths 4 pape and To kill my ie —— although 
‘ountry Cousin, yes. But happier—far ier, was the lot of Mr. Groner come : 
Aveusrus Sata, who visited Covent Garden, and found the enlertainment as graceful as it or toes for eo mar os 
yee di , but entitled, alas! to a most liberal extension of popular , which has 
ut too y_ closed avenue of access to its brilliant beauties, to the unha * Very likely: it’s so flattering,—and he 
provincial outsider. But, I forget ; there is yet old Drury Lane. Perhaps better luck seems to be “ by himself ”—a sort of “Tom All- 
f tended our heroic brother, who went at b of day with a bludgeon, to the siege | *one.”’—Ep. ” to ht 
or places at its ever classic doors. (Uproar without.) See! he comes! Ha! Re lives ! + Who's Me <Chict™ ? Mis-chict? Mo's 
x [Third Country Cousin is brought in by Policemen on a stretcher, surrounded by a mob, papas Heap + me ne Ep. never being 
F rst and Second Cousins (together). What! your things torn from back, “Steals” does be? Where are the P lice ? 
and you are badly wounded Have you tried, as in the palmy days, to get in wih on eae aM . “ 
saw him with a harp, and don’t 


seven? If why—why is this? 
Third Cow ay Ante cob quoting from the Ma ial i Ay a ei 
Ha nagerial announcement). in he has one, unless “ Jews’ harp”’ 
consequence of the un success of Robinson Crusoe, and the enormous Y ter alah bo enly—-thons te bit of a plas 
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“CRI” AND LAUGH. 


Tue revival of The Great Divorce Case ought to prove as great a 
snecess for the Criterion as it did when first produced. It is im- 
mensely funny, it goes with roars of laughter, and Mr. WrypHau’s 
Company act this sort of piece better than even the Palais Royal 





Here ’s the Dog, after “ Where's the Cat ?”’ 


Actors—at least, for our audiences, who want the essence of fun 
given them in the shortest possible time. The dialogue in the First 
Act is smart, and to the point ; though in the other two Acts the action 
is so rapid, and the bustle so continuous, that there is searcely time 
for epeaktiing or listening. - aa 

Mr. Maurer, as Grandison, the made-up old beau, with a failing 
memory and an invincible Fe my to sleep directly he sits down 
is as good a bit of acting, of course of an exaggerated and farci 
character, as can be seen in town. 

Mr. Kwtont’s Pilkie is a capital contrast to the boisterous 
Geoffrey Gordon of Mr. Wrwpnam. If Mr. Kwionr could only 
give up sliding over the carpet, instead of walking, and throwing, 
inconsistently, melodramatic emphasis into the part, it would 
faultless. 

The great thing in this class of piece is “‘go;” and Mr. Wrnp- 
HAM certainly does keep it going, and keep them all going, and 
the theatre going too, till, on refleetion—but you can’t reflect, except 
when it’s all over—it occurs to us that the keep-going may be a bit 
overdone, and the same result might be obtained at a less sacrifice, 





“Who shall decide when Doctors disagree ?”’ 


which must ultimately tell on the physical condition of the Actor, and 
leads the audience to demand increased exertions in every new piece 
at this theatre. There is the danger. The excitement must be 
kept up: reaction is fatal. Be this as it may—and the case is as we 
have put it, we are certain—those , in realistic days, want 
to enjoy a real langh at real rollicking fun—in fact, who simply 
want to be amused after a day’s work, can’t do better than see The 
Great Divorce Case ai the Criterion. 





Mrs. Ram is deeply concerned about the condition of Birming’ 
which Ee ee ets ees od eee 





“ MOVING ORGANISMS.” 
[De. FRANKLAND reports that the Thames water sent out dunng 
December by the West Middlesex and Southwark Companies, was much 


polluted with organic matter. The Grand Junction Company's water 
contained moving organisms ] 


On, it’s sad to read what Frawxianp of the London water writes, 
And too awful are the visions that our fancy sees at nights ; 
Though it may be bright and sparkling like a sunbeam sent through 


prisms, 
Those are colours of putrescence and of “ moving organisms ! ”’ 


If the Companies so treat us, ’tis clear, 

We shall have to give up water ea ara iat none t but wine or beer ; 
For consider how in families what angry rows and schisms, 

Will arise from that Grand Junction with its ‘‘ moving organisms.” 


All the Companies o’ercharge us, and, in quite a playful way, 

They send bills just after Christmas which are due at Lady Day :* 
And Oe not for our protests and our criticisms, 

While they poison us with sewage and with ‘“ moving organisms!” 
oq pay SSwp,”” Provpar said in song in ancient days, 

And no doubt the Grecian water well deserved the poet’s praise ; 


But in these times we can only mourn the ghastly cataclysms 
That are likely to befall us from these ‘‘ moving organisms! ” 


* The Grand Junction Company sent out bills early in J > eying Hat 
the amount is due to the Company for the supply of water to Day, : 
that is to say, nearly three months before the said supply is demploted: This 
is certainly a moving organism ! 





“ UPROUSE YE, THEN, MY MERRY, MERRY MEN!” 


A rew Gentlemen not altogether unknown in literary and dramatic 

Ginwass the possibility of establishing dhete: cnrespentiion to the 
iscuss possibility o ishing to t 

Etudes Dramatiques at the Paris Conservatoire. There is much that 
is good in the idea as an idea, but we are afraid it is impracticable. 
Painters have their Academy, Musicians have theirs, and are to have 
a College, like Surgeons ; but Authors and Actors must get on as they 
can. Let the Actors have a school by all means, as they say they 
want it, and they must be taken as knowing best their own educa- 
tional deficiencies, but as to Authors, let all set themselves to procure 
an amendment of the sy de Law, and let the Dramatists agitate 
for a Dramatic Authors’ Society legally established as it is in France, 
and they will no longer be the slaves of foot-lamps, compelled to 


serve ABANAZAR the ager, or ALADDIN the m rietor, 
but be independent spirits and busy bees gatheri all the 
pon from every little shining treasury whose yield used honey 
only to benefit the Manager. To that band of Brothers we say. 


Uprouse ye, then, my merry, merry men, and ourselves | 
«Who ill be free i “3 


,’ &e. Butstrike—and quickly. 





From a German Party. 


“THE ey Laws,” which should always have been known as 
“The Mayn’t Laws,” will probably be rescinded, and the War-to- 
the-Knife-and-Farcx between Conscience and Kulturkampf in 
Germany be decided in favour of the former. 





THE Daily News had a paragraph headed “A Miracle Play in 
Worcestershire.” Londoners need not go so far for a Miracle Play, 
a sample of which, written by that Unconscious Celebrationalist, 
Mr. Mowzrsprneno, may be seen every night till further notice at the 
St. James’s. The only thing about the Play at the St. James’s 
connected with Worcestershire is its “‘ source,” which Mr. Monrr- 
SPINERO refuses to acknowledge. 





HAPPY THOUGHT. 


No more colour-blind people as Engine-drivers 
ish red from green, and who invariably make white into black 
fore the end of a journey. No: let our Artists turn En 
drivers, and, to begin with, the very man for the place be, 
evidently, WHISTLER. 
ture, 





Mrs. RamsporuHaw is stedzing the history of Litera > og does 
a 


on with bas seoqtiag te the anday School. She 
now andthen. ‘‘ My dears,” she said, the other day, Wi dby 4 
what I told you t Esav. You recollect he was a Dairyman 





rate ables aad ald the copyright for an ME om potash” he 
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OUR RECREATIONS; OR, HOW WE ADVERTISE NOW. 


HEATRE ROYAL WALHALLA. 
EE = ~ EVENING 
eta eee os. #¥ : 
PROUD BE er WEF. 
rpue HE REFECTS OF MORE THAN 


FIFTEEN first-class 


HE LONGEST THING | EVER Do DONE 
AT THE WALHALLA 


Beit “DAY BEFORE YEs- 
_ _. eee 
N= ENDS AT ALL. 





} OWS ON ROWS OF RESERVED 
SEATS SOUND ASLEEP. 


N° WAKING ANYBODY. — 
NO Gettina THEM OUT. 





P OSTRA .—In etnse- 
quence of the sheer impossibilit 

stirring, for the time in the an 

the Walhalla, twenty-seven surlambiness 

have been given in one week to the same 


Audience. 
NPARLIAMENTARY LANGUAGE 
IN THE UPPER CIRCLE. 
IGHTHEADEDNESS IN FAMILY 
_BOXES tohold eight. 
EENZY IN THE SLIPS. 
(SUESES, NOT LOUD, BUT DEEP, 
OUTSIDE under the Portico 
PE. THEATRE TAKEN BY 
a, soe lil 
} EAL OO LICEWEN TORN TO 
PIECES. 


F[ HE PRESS HORSEWHIPPED. — 








pe L O 
LYNCHED in the Lobbies. 


) CONSEQUENCE OF 
= HORRIBLE SUCCESS OF 
5” “ROBIN, — 





H.% FIELD-MARSHAL THE 

DUKE OF CAMBRIDGE per 
y complimented a Novraax 
WoLEUP on having contrived, on the —" 
an 


struggle for hat 
ate. ile, Ghat S Was oo tmmtiients ily Milesee: 
able, 
~e ~ ROBIN. — A Colonial Areh- 
2 Bvt again Ya, 
ings br again pu t 
writes : 








(For further Specimens, ste Daily Papers.) 
Re ‘SANITARY. 





[as soe FOR INVALIDS. 
'LECTRIC SHOCKS.— The , 
ment, 
march of ed yee Fy 
laid all over every portion 
ditorium a 
charged wires, trust 
ad ~— ‘with one 
Sprvat GaLvanisErs, they 
considered 


as havi 
the comfort of their 
OYAL SAN 
tion is directed to 
sthenic Apparatus attached to the 
the airy Loe yo 


‘ound 
The back legs of the Chairs by Buaurve- 
Ham & Co, 
R= SANITA ° 

ndants. No ‘charge for boo 
escapes. An Undertaker on each -. 
Shortest — we into the Thames over 
Embankmen' 
} OYAL SANTERRY —A 

says:—A herd of wild 

suddenly let loose 


among the 
audience peer wf Messrs. 
and SERAPHIN’s Sedative, 
empty the theatre for a month or two, 


would not affect its sanitary ‘1 
DP eats THEATRE.—A 





0 
P meahh. Hair torn out in 
Hysterics in pn oven Bese of the house. 


early, with sal 
R= DIMITY #THEATRE.— 
Attraction. Colossal 

double pare yd Gorgeous refreshments. 
Well-bred orchestra. a ay powerful of 
Mada agi ed supported a 
Company of the Executors I 
No use booking. Everything 

aie Li ies 

management have 

snd patieen thet kevin nieaeael canes. 
an ms, 
meal ge a © number —s members of 





oa British Teen 

from the French for the purpose. The pre- 
sent yr must shortly be withdrawn. 
Tue Mitier anp His Mex, can, simply 
only be given for a limited number of nights. 


yo 8.—THE SIGHTS 0 


With faces wan and gloomy 
That told of tonaper’s 
Two wear 
Toiled 


O well-billed crams of 
not down 

What would you do for victims! O sights of 
London town. , 


D LONDON. — 





Bus THEATRE. 
To WARM BATH. 
C  cxmpa SUCCESS. 
BO. FULL BEFORE 


4 he ENTIRE PUBLIC SENT AWAY 
HTLY. 








APE {MORNING MERCURY” says 
Still we to sit it out.” 


rae DAY Moan says: “It 
ought go—and the sooner the 


” 


T “ Never aie like it before, 


and we never 
e- 


d WARM 
ruby ee pas 
J i WARM BATH.—List Taner 
yer. er 
“4 NOTHER HYPERION HIT. 
Fa rol ay 
HEF OT Ee OFF.” 





KEES | COMEDY, in “nine Lots, 
adapted from the celebrated Palais- 
Borel enaee, Les quatre Maris de Madame 
Piffe 
_— t 





ON.—Parents, , ae advantage 
Holida: 


your 
little ones with you by Acton. 
Fy ith the Lor -NOFICE ~The diffcalty 
having 


month has much pleasure “ 
ELE gona or wa prtrme 
((ORINTHIAN.—HYDE PARK 
Hz: aes CORREE.— .—A real Co- 


thian 
PYDE PARK CORNER.—Mr. Creen- 
1N@ Snort says: ‘‘ Nothing like it!” 
Ht PARK CORNER. — See the 
YDE PARK CORNER.—Mr. Jones 
Apotruus Bunreas says :—‘‘ Well— 
I never!” 


f ig Bae Lessee and 
Mr. Roscrus Swrxex. 


FP HE TWo Noses. iv 


game Bere on, Bt on inte ae sen 
tha pine Bereta +» 
the house, waving five ook sti 
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THE TWO MEMNONS-—JOINTLY NOTING. 








THE NEW DEPARTURE IN BURLESQUE. 


Sre,—The new piece called Zhe Cynic—which no doubt you have already critieised— 
seems to me to be an entirely new burlesque of Gorrne’s masterpiece. Why should not 
the two Hermanns—Messrs. Vezin MrxrivaLe—develope this idea ? 

Hamiet, put into sixteen-shilling trousers, the registe etét, and the age of stucco, 
would probably be even a greater success in this new vein of adaptation. The title might 
be Poppinborough, The Wicked Uncle. The Queen-Mother would be the Duchess of Porrrn- 
ponovueH, of Poppinborough House, Piccadilly, and — Hall, Poppinborough, Herts. 
The King would be the Duke of Porprwsoroven, the brother of the murdered Duke; and, 
to make the resemblance to the oy play more close, he should have seized the Duke- 
dem, and ousted the yo Lord his title, at the same time that he murdered his 
brother (the young Lord’s father), and married the Duchess, the young Lord’s mother. 

The play-seene y retained, and made much more effective, than it is in the origi 
piece by a very simple process. In imitation of those Palais-Royal farces, in which 
the Actors come amongst the Audience, and carry on the action simultaneously, 
before and behind the curtain, a large stage-box could be reserved every evening for 





the ducal party, in which the Duke and 
Duchess could show the agonies of remorse, 
—— the Gorgonzola drama on 
the s . 

The part of the Gravedigger would require 
very ilttle alteration, caves harmonise 
the dialogue with the chickaleary tone of 
the period. A Spade dance might be in- 
troduced, if necessary. The other charac- 
ters might easily be measured for modern 
clothes, and the Cemetery Scene would be 
a decided novelty. 

In the present disgraceful state of the 
Conmegns Laws, this valuable idea once 
= and published is anybody’s property 

ut those who use it will at least have the 
decency to acknowledge the source, and 
send a donation to some charity—say the 
Asylum for Idiots. Yours, ove 








TWO TO ONE. 
(A Villanelle.) 


Love, you are Utter, I’m Too-too, 
Yet we are one in some things. Say, 
Am I not therefore dear to you ? 


You love the preme that shades to blue ; 
I like the blue that’s somewhat grey— 
Love, you are Utter, I’m Too-too! 


You to the sunflower are true ; 
I love the lily, loved of May— 
Am I not therefore dear to you? 


And I can place myself askew, 
And you are plastic-ally splay— 
Love, you are Utter, I’m Too-too! 


And you delight in neat that’s new, 
And I like nothing like decay— 
Am I not therefore dear to you ? 


And dearer yet that I can woo 
In metres of an ancient lay ! 
Love, you are Utter, I’m Too-too! 
Am I not therefore dear to you ? 





BUMBLEDOM-ON-SEA. 


Bums.iepom has long governed the earth, 
and the waters under the earth, and pre- 
paratory to making a combined attack upon 
the sky, it is now trying to govern the sea. 
The Town Council of Dover, for reasons best 
known to themselves, are jealous of the one 

ls under the 


or two projected tunne: el, 
and they have resolved to the grant 
of parliamentary power a: for by those 


interested in these a schemes. The 
pe by the game ‘pitch and toss which 

ily enlivens the Straits of Dover, and they 
are going to fight for their hand. The Town 
Council of Brighton, not to be behind their 
more Eastern brethren, have also resolved 
to oppose the scheme of a new and sensible 
‘* Kursaal”’ on the Brighton beach. 





Tue CrStuRrE.—Object to it because it’s 
French? Sois Premier. But if we want 
good forcible colloquial English why not call 
it ‘The Shut-up”? The Speaker would 
be the ‘“‘Shutter-up.” And the new 
arrangement, if adopted, would be known 
in future as “The Latest Early Closing 
Movement.” 

Mrs. RamssornHam who is never behind 
the time of day, and now uses the word 
Eastheticism freely and fearlessly, says she 
is sorry to hear that Mr. GLapstonE wishes 
to introduce all this twaddle about Culture 


both |into Parliament. That’s Aer view of 


Cléture. 
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AN AMERICAN WAG. 


" S © hd 
y Ll MI i er 9 wW « . € 
“A local legislator in one of the South WY. SR Fa | Rees 
States of America has introduced a qrapeaal to Vj lp p Ao . eS or Was Pr, » 


make it obligatory to inscribe the name of the ) > ae \ a) we 

pyristen on tio Geatetemep ef Geseneed pessems.” : \ iii, ue ae, s\ OX MEAN 
mar S Prams. Sites nt WS “hi : Ml) 7) 

Wuat did he die of, say, oh say, SO LRA us, AVN iy eOt!'/ 
Carcinoma or Enteritis ? va\ 

Did be come $e Ge Sem aay 
y the aid of Pericarditis 

Here they name his 

Was SS af toaee 0 nant concocter? 

Did bo do al a aaeer aoe. 

And if he did, why blame the doctor ? 


Was the patient a sober soul, 
Never imbibing rum or brandy ; : 
Or did his eyes with ardour roll, 
Seeing the Bourbon whiskey handy ? 
Did the doctor remark, with pain, 
That he would reach his final haven 
If he should touch Old Rye again; 
For if he did—let that be graven. 


——-_ 


) 
' 
\ 
Nh) 











ss eae 


be ae gy hae of the best photo- 
graph s of Beautiful Beings, the 

OTTIES aS ‘Docume of the Theatrical 
World, is written the name, ‘‘ Dowyry.” 
It is not spelt correctly, but the idea is 
evidently most appropriate. 











“Au!” said Mrs. RamsporHam, shaking CANDID 
her head over the * old times,””—** you 
may write ‘ Knicker ker’ over them, for Counsel. ‘‘ WHY ARE YOU 80 VERY PRECISE IN YOUR STATEMENT? ARE YOU AFRAID OF 
their glory is departed.” TELLING AN UnTRUTH ?” Witness (promptly). ** No, Sim!” 





= 





‘ sense of the Committee, if possible, by a Motion. oo eed & 
YOUNG eae (AND THEIR GUARDIANS). | have a still wider and more pane character. proposed 
YESTERDAY first Official Monthly Meeting of the Execu at ia oo - om p Bra - M ad 

= CKWELL, Mr. ’ 

tive Committee of weds cle an School of Dramatic Art, the Mr. A ALFRED G. Vance, the Editor of Bradshaw’ s Railway Guide, 

oF the Members at fa consequence of the natural surprise of nearly everyone H.R.H. the Duke of Camparpex, and the surviving Executors of the 
of the Mem i oh Sears Saale on So Commmuliten st 9, were of an | late Madame Tussaup. (Uproar. .) 

y interesting character, and there was a large attendance. Mr. Liowen Tumwreos, ennid emidet indescribable confusion was under- 

After Miss Lz Taurus, the Lady Matron of the School, had given in | stood to say he thought had ever heard of him. (Cries of 
her Report, in which she made a very strong and reasonable protest | + Right PT That’s so !” pew of vad ) 
mee the advisability, even in = oe interests of Art, of continuing ars Hewry Hozrer rose. He said he felt himself to be an ex- 

paue banquet, which has hitherto been served to the oan fellow—(cheers)—but he wanted to know what he and several 
one Student eee tat Se Ben of Ge principal meal of | other worthy Members were supposed to know about the Stage? He 
the day, upon the Chairman intimating that a special Bx Sub-Committee | proposed that his name, together with those of Mr. Epmunp Rovr- 
snl be sppeinted to oa to su ject t the diet to the test of prolonged per-|tzpox, Mr. Faeprricx Looker, Mr. E. Picorr, and Mr. Scorr 


oF 





was , and the pro- struck . (Roars of laughter, in which the 
seo wenpabeal $6 tatoo, when several Members, among whom pre he DT AT. hn ate 
a rd Wuanncuirre, Lord Lrrrox, Lord Rowron, the Hon. A. On the confusion again subsiding, and Mr. ag yd Aint, 
Yorxe, and Mr. C. C. Bernune, sprang suddenly to their feet, and, e ing somewhat warmly his that he had not been 
Oe ender taiae seers ie © ued to cath the Chat Lats | kn 
order ¥ n 
claimed a hearing, said Sat" ie felt he put aye, few aerate: 
words all his honourable colleagues wished to to express.” They had, 
= him on eee ee Oe and that question THE CHANNEL TUNNEL. 
1, What on earth are wg here?” (Cheers.) For his own 
could onl: reply, “ For life of me, I can’t tel ou!” Vive la France! and not now, as of old, Vive la guerre ! 
ab: Poul, tical crisis, had heard of Lord Although Neptune ma: greet us with cynical amile, 
ioe) “* Yes, ” from rd Wharnelitie —but who in the world We shall suffer no more sad mal de mer, 
has ever heard of ad C. C. Bernune” ? (Loud and prolonged When we rve linked by a railway fair France with this isle. 
cheering, which lasted for several minutes.) And th WoLskE.Lzy express some undignified fears, 
M Garpwer rose. He said he considered Mr. Comrns Carr We fearlessly tunnel the Channel, ang Sed, 
and Mr. E. M. UspeRpown a couple of amateurs. When the work is achieved by our smart engine 
Mr. Goncexs Cana. —" You ’re another |” se laughter.) That the labour to bees denn dor tho good of mankind. 
r. ALFRED THOMPSON protested t wasting the time of the Then let ’s the Tunnel may prosper, in vain 
Meeting in frivolity. al aes a eles He had brought a Suk wm, eased bate to be won 
with him a new design of his own for the academical dress “or Wi tee cioeng hand of cceuso we sennel hs main, 
a. He had, he admitted yo mages ey, tn drawer, Though Gee years will roll on ere the great work is done. 
with Hooxer’s green at the shoulder, violet Bat wo look to the future with confident glance, 
itms commanding tnd pr Fah i oo Will not Burdje in envy exelaim Vivo lo France! 
ear ill not * Vive ance!” 
Mr. A, W. Dusovre diffidently, whether it wouldn’t be cold. And i our energy, “ Vive ? Angleterre!” 






‘The Hon. L. Winerretp.—‘‘ Perhaps the honourable Gentleman i 
Ne Goon geay em tA eat ry endl Snsr-Bou Anse Tensmen Harare Th ae 
Y rose. i t L-BoarD TEUR TRICALS.— 
be, after the evident feeling manifested in some quarters, to take the Battle. aa , 








- 
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HALF-‘OURS” WITH ‘ THE DUTCHMAN” 
AND “THE CYNIC.” 
Or the audience that crowded the Haymarket last Thursday 


| night, it may be safely affirmed that the majority came specially to 


see Mrs. Lanorry as Blanche Haye, and not merely to witness the 
revival of Ours. The part was well chosen for this well-known 
lady’s professional début, after her trial trip as Miss Hardcastle. 
A good actress can make ing of it, an indifferent one cannot 


| hurt it. A clever actress =. by the strongest situation of 


| the piece to her own individ 





| would be easily captured in the first 
| capable of r 
| melodramatically villanous Sir Alexander 


vantage, but the effect of this 
situation does not depend on her; and on this occasion judicious 
stage-nursing saw the débutante safely through the only ordeal— 
namely, at the end of the Second Act—which can make any serious 
demand on an actress’s histrionic capabilities. 

Had the noviee been Miss Surru or Miss Jones, equally unknown 
to London, her performance would have been dismissed by the 
journalistic erities in a few words which would, probably, have 
informed the Public that Miss Surrn or Jones had still a very great 
deal to learn, and might have on to express some surprise that 

M to pride itself on rivalling The Francais in 


a anegement, 
| the ye its , might, with the resources at its com- 
mand, have selected a more experienced yee of even such 


a comparatively unimportant character as that of Blanche Haye. 

Beyond noes this, the subject, as a question of Dramatic Art, is 
- rt =" another line, or another tes t. za ity of 4 The 

own been aroused, aymarket Managemen 
reap the benefit of an astute speculation. 

As to the piece (unfortunately, a secondary consideration), Mr. 
Artavr CErorL the sort of comfortable Russian Prince who 
Crimean skirmish by anybody 
unning a trifle faster than a tortoise; Mr. Prvero was a 

Shendryn ; Mr. Comwax 





Scene from “‘ barr My *Appy ‘Ours; or, The Magic Pudding-Cloth 
and Apron of the cold Pie-anear! ” 


a gallant Angus (one must always speak of Mr. Conway as a 
“ gallant” someth ; Mr. Bawcrorr an amusing Hugh Chalcot, 
with excellent imitations of the late Mr. Bucxstone (scarcely appre- 
ciated by the 5 oe generation), and his Pan business with 
the jam-pot and leg-of-mutton in the Third Act, was evidently the 
result of a ay conscientious and exhaustive study of the 
Oldest Masters in this lin 

Samprey ; and Mr. C. Brooxrretp a soldier-like Sergeant Jones. 
But this last actor is a thorough Artist. 

Miss Le Turere was an admirable Lady Shendryn, that is if 
Lady Shendryn was ever intended by the Author to be anything like 
Miss Lz Turere ; Mrs. Novice was a passable Blanche Haye ; and 
inimitable Mrs. Bancrort was as good as ever as Mary Netley, whose 
fun, spurt, and “go,” have always saved the limping Third Act, 
and with it the piece, of which - J the Second Act is worth any- 
thing at all; the working up of that to its climax of the depar- 
ture of the troops with the band playing National Anthem, is a 
masterpiece of stage-craft. 

A propos of débutantes, a version of 
to be done at the Court Theatre after the present run of Engaged 
Her Majesty's. i 
A genuine —— ae 
singers. Mr. Rosa has our best 


if 
| 


wag! agnerites equal that obtained by y's orm- 
ance, the Composers lot ’s indeed a one. 

As Vanderdecken, Mr. Lupwie is as ue and accurséd- 
looking as any Senta—even a Head-centre—could desire, and as good 
asinger as any Public could wish for. Miss Vattenta’s Senta is 


i 


e; Mr. SMEDLEY was an oflicer-like oe rg do 


almost without flaw ; she is the Senta of attraction, and we should 
say that a better exponent of the does not exist. The comic old 
man, Daland is hardly in Mr. Hersert D’Eevitte’s line; he is 





— — 2 ’ CSE =~ ’ ir- 
Chorus of Doubled-up Dutchmen in a Squall. 


only really funny when he wishes to be impressive: he possesses, 
however, @ fine yoice, and knows how to use it to advantage. He 
pomises well, but as yet his performance is not equal to his promise. 
Mr. RanpEceeEr guided the vessel skilfully ever various shoals and 
quicksands, and brought her safely to her doom. How grand 
are the billows 
through which 
the Dutchman 
wrecklessly sails ! 
A shilling a night 
per billow - boy 
these must be at 
least; which comes 
expensive, unless 
there’s a reduc- 
tion on taking a 
qt - _ Poor |i - 
ric! ifhe hadn’t }}) |! 
sung out ontong J 
onee and away, his 
performance, 
rather a jerky one, 
might have result- 
ed in hyst-eric. 
eg it didn’t: - 
e contrary, he 
narrowly escaped 
an encore. 
Sentaand Van- 
derdecken rising 
= the gg 1” while th 
eep sea, sing, “Here we up, up, up!” while the 
but muscular crew, which belongs to that one nation a Fagen 
be mentioned to ears gate, sing, “‘Here we go down, down, 
wn 0!” asthe Demon Ship is shed in the shilling-s-1 
and is seen no more. 


The Globe.—Mx. Mentvarx’s Cynic is the work of a clever writer 
who has got a great idea on the brain of the Old Faust into 
a “* Modern Faust,” just as Mr. Dick had Ki ’s trouble 
fe. Dich, naadly, of putting Tins ClOiatS tenho a ine 

Tr. ck, namely, g 8 into one 
book, and his on tute into another. 

Absolutely nothing comes of this meddli 
muddling. Mr. Hermann Vezry, as Count trange, looks some- 
thing between a crushed tragedian and a oo juror— 
Collage thins be gut tho procession ‘nko & henslaw Gavin Aotb pot 

en he e procession into a P 
even den nj his own oy pa setina tale 
ve is the desire on a 
obtain fron this sham-Mephi 


Luscombe to am- , but real stage 
villain of the old type, some letters of hers, the publication 





“I’m looking at you!” 


which, as she is a widow with a v A 
her much harm. Faust is ae oR | Gua 5 it, rapid 
ronunciation of whose name perpetnalirs Noyem- 
. The equivalent for Grete. rs. a larky 
widow (Miss Lrrrow), who has a e with the 
mentioned Guy. Crushed ‘Tra several good 





to say, and a style of occasionally sermonising, — after 








with Faust except |. 
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= 


t-and-tinsel-Evelyn-in-Money fashion, — which 
w uld be quite enough to a damper over the 
most chee’ pic-nic party, warranted to empty even 
a smoking-room in a soatsy bow on a wet day, an 


Professor Hermann Vezin in his Modern Magical Entertain- 
ment. No deception. Pass!—three to the Pit! 


drive the guests to the study of Bradshaw. But for 

oe “3 veocts of is mo a which has boven” 9g 
r z ic, with a 

tne Pra and sharper incident, mith might have achieved con- 


Guy Fox and Daisy Grapes. 


siderable success. Much of the dialogue, though some- 
what forced, and far too elaborated, is, exceptionally 

Tm puzzle is to find the Cynic. Which is the 
ic 





LAYS OF A LAZY MINSTREL. 
A Song with a Light Catarrh Accompaniment, 
— ! Faogeeh ! hae - me to oe bt: 
’m coughing and I’m m ppeering nig 
Sy oes Se @ are 80 “cart I scarcely ooh 
n are poison to me. 
Mishoo’ otal nokoot ! My nose is quite red— 
Pray how can I write with a cold in my head ? 
Atishoo! atishoo! You ask me to laugh ? 
When hot water-gruel I grnesomely quaff ; 
F’en warm mustard plasters can scarcely i 
This dismal old ld Khymer who pom by the 
Atishoo! atishoo! Your feelin ead, 
Atishoo! atiohoo! Your felings are dead,” 
Atishoo! atishoo! You ask me to joke ? 
When any exertion impels me to choke ; 
My chilly brain reels at the thought of a pun, 


And frosen is all my uy penpuneel Su. 
! ati y brain is like lead— 
For pray who can joke with a cold in his head ?: 


Atishoo! atishoo! You ask me to sing? 
ee ee ees 
and I can’t sing a note, 


Bat ructaly groan hp # herria sere Marna. 

didhon’? Tahould be ia bed 

$e ate ction wa? 
* Plenty of room for it.—Ep. 


“4 





PUNCH’S PRIZE MEDALS. 


Medal to commemorate Mr. W, E. G. Lem Fd a bit of real Derby. The Reverse is 


Grey’s y- 








ACCORDING TO REGULATION ? 
Scexz—A Battle-Field. Enter pelt Seal at the head of the British Army. 


British coed ae 
Now. my lode, treet Dae a 
steadiness your ancestors some rene Fae o6e 
Sean etal bo keep voor Remember at your foul te tat 
what you see before you until you are al your new 
will nét'be your front at al, but your rear. Now, I hope you clearly under- 


stand m 
"side de Camp (interrupting). Beg your pardon, Sir, but I think the enemy 


is ae ritioh General (angrily), ‘Silence, Str! 
ener ce, 
rior Officer ? (Twntng dome) Then, 


our left hand ae 

owever, yene sgl tT heb you left hand ad your left hand 

be guur sight Rang Your right your a evight tans ton 
Aide de Camp ( faintly). , Hissse, Mile, , 1am mortally wounded by a rifle-bullet 


fired at two 
British Gener ery sorry to hear it. You can lie down, but take care 
ones goers fe Army.) When you have 


not to lose drewing, 
to deploy, rn wile oe 
a Boo! 
Gener Crortledy. atte | You have come too soon! I sa 
re pg dors hry ss 
on No. 
oor on Tne loft, (Biret cannon bell Beitiah General loses hie hood 


Here, hi! Keep your dressing! Break off files to the t! 
Give me time to find the proper ! a 

















— — 
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A REBUKE. 


Fair Bride of Nineteen Swmmers. *‘ WHAT CAN THEY ALL SEE IN HER! I'M SURE SHE’S OVER THIRTY ; AND WO WOMAN IS WORTH 


LOOKING AT AFTER rHaT/” 


Matron (age unknown). *‘ Non wortTH SPEAKING TO BEFORE, MY DEAR!” 








A CRY FROM CHRISTENDOM. 
W HosE ry is so dull in its deafness, whose heart is so callous and 
cold, 
As to turn from the cry of the wronged, ringing forth as so often 


of old, 
Though uplifted by alien lips ? 
Or what matter whence under Heaven the piteous plaint cometh 


forth ; 
As of inte om the plains of the East, as to-day from the snows of 
e NO . 
Sable-shadowed with Hate’s dark eclipse ? 
Stay question of race or of creed, let the spirit of Party shrink mute, 
Whilst a putes than it standeth forth, and espouseth the suppliant’s 
sui 


_ In imperative accents and stern ; 
For the things that are told in her ears, and in ours, are the records 


of shame, 
Black stories of slaughter and lust, make the cheek of the coldest to 


flame, 
And the heart of the gentlest to burn. 
“ Hep! Hep!”—the old ery has gone forth, and the Hebrew is 
hounded again, 
In the name of the Cross. Can it be that its tenderest teachings are 
vain, 
Where its merciful rule is men’s boast ? 
Oh, outon the Tartuffes of Creed! Let the Spirit of Christendom 
speak 
Plain words of unfaltering truth for the cause of the helpless and 


w ’ 
In the teeth of brute Tyranny’s host. 
For the wise of the earth are but fools, and its mighty but little of 


80 
The Teuten’s grim truculent Chief, striding on to his much-desired 
. Would trample a people as dust ; 





And the Muscovite, mouthing the name of humanity, closes his ears 

To the wails from the homes he has , to the pleadings of 
women in tears, 

From the revels of murder and lust. 


No respecter of race or of faith, let Humanity lift up her an, 
Like a Portia who pleads for the Jew, since the wronged and the 


hated is he 
Who so hated and wronged in the past. 
Put aside all the pitiful plaints, the reproaches, half malice, half 


fear, 
When = frenzy of rancour is stilled ’twill be time for cool reason 
ear. 
And for Justice to settle at last. 
But the horrible rage of brute hordes by the slack hand of Power let 
slip, 
The cold Mephistopheles smile on Authority’s cynical lip,-- 
ne, 
m , Prince, or easant ’tis ing a " 
To share in such revels of shame, with the throb of black hate in the 
eart, 
And the red stain of blood on the hands, 





A PUZZLER. 

THE Globe (Jan. 16), in commenting upon the fact that some of 
the new bui in Northumber Avenue are built beyond the 
line of frontage, says :— 

“ Any one sealing between new buildings should be put back and rounded 
off DaumMonnD’s and Cocxs’s will see at once that the differently to the 
works in progress, so as to secure uniformity and an uninterrupted view.” 


We confess we do not quite see what the writer is driving at. But 
. i ms h on inoffensive people whe steas 
walasinal the sho be “put back ;” but “in sddition to 
this, they should also be “rounded off ”—unless to convert them into 
advertisements for our globular contemporary, it is impossible to say. 
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THE HARE’S POINT OF VIEW. 








LOOKING IN THE CRYSTAL. 


LyvrtTep to assist at some oxparimenta, by the Chairman and 
Directors of the United Asbestos Company Limited, Your Scientific 
pr ape gee se to the Cryst 7 a! Palace rns on Saturday, the 

of Jan @ was prepare Pmt 
before him. He had a small but complete case of chemicals in his 
left-hand coat pocket, and several electrical batteries in other 
out receptacles. He was ready to give the fruits of 
a earnest study, to any matter requiring his attention. 
vd reaching Sydenham, he was ior ed hal the cack. apes 
n reaching Sydenham, he was inform experime 
been postponed, to suit the convenience of the Lonp Mayor of London 
who was most anxious anxious to be present at the luncheon. * Phe | counts 
Luncheon !” murmured Your Scientific Commissioner, he turned | doubt 
with increased attention to the card of invitation that been for- 
warded to him. It was then that he read the following satisfaction- 
creating words, ‘‘ Luncheon at two o’clock in the Marble Hall, at the 
south end of the Palace. Experiments immediately afterwards.” 
mnounens a not take Your Scientific Commissioner alto- 
ie had heard that the experiments were to be 
that h ite ~ oe of teyesocating the Di aring Fle a 
e wes ca. representing the Devouring lemen 
Your friend on mM might have said “ Ele Ay 

It was not difficult to find the Marble Hall. Placards pointed the 
way in all directions, *‘to the Asbestos Luncheon,” and assisted the 
guests in the of the viands upon which they had been 
invited to experimen’ A goodly crowd soon congregated in an 
ante-room, and were urged to apply “‘ the devourin ement” upon 
some sherry and biscuits. While this interesti ustration ’’ was 

on, circulars on ppt & r, giving . he “list of invited 

.”” were distributed, 20 who were present sho 
the names of thet fell fellow-revellers. Then it was 
that ““— Jones, Esq.” was to be of the party, 
became almost delirious. Then it was that a 
“ Mr. nage PA a “Mr. ar. nai both identified in the 

joy grew quite hysteri 

a ‘3 reveller, “‘ be kind enough to follow 


The scientific body moved like one man, and soon had seated them- 
wemThe fit experionent bed woke oath 
e 0 with sou 
avants—mock y: 


before the J Two ports y ned placed 


-turtle and yardiniére—and bot red 


equal rapidity. Then came five sorts of fish, henge ed as | Are not 
readily to the davowtne element.” Then followed hase re- 
mov 


and sweets. All vanished as if magic. Hock, A 
duaapiagite wrexp Melk aa, Oat: withagh. tat erent oct sponge | Whe 
.of destruction seemed rather to increase than to decrease as 

i ife (Insurance) Guardsman, 
and the Lorp Mayvor 
orem Sort Pol rx ~ od 
‘ RE AND KeEnpAtL, 
i ced —Theatrical Managers. 





Later on, another semi-anonymous personage (who apparen te 
if Many rattle”) put in an aqpenennan—0 aust 

who signs as hianpelf | eecxron, ” and who, Commissioner was 
informed, is the Town Crier, or the Town Clerk, or something of 
that sort, in the ——¥- Altogether, the experimentalists formed a 


the had a been enbinste’ > 0 thoumnnd thoroughly 
Ssnoune that there would be amidst much ler co 
be no toasts. He added something w 
ear rr. we Commiadvane, and the —* 
they had seen, heard, and—last, 


Soe. pers contained some interesting 
the United. Asbestos Coane Limited” ‘No 
‘ chon wa reason Ay ae — The 
un consequently it is more than possible—nay, 
i the Fire-Proof Paint was quite inflammable. 
- least this, after much careful ion, is the a 
inion of Your Scientific Commissioner, who su uently got into 

the pe rnns train, went fast asleep, dreamt that he ‘‘ dwelt in marble 

” and woke up at Croydon. 





THE BALLAD OF THE BAROMETER. 
[On January 17 the Barometer was higher than it has been for forty years.} 


‘* On, what will be the weather ?” the scared Householder would ery, 
When seeing that his aneroid was waltzing up so 

** There’s that’s remarkable about my calm thermometer, 
But, hang me, if I know what’s come to-day to that Barometer!’ 


“ wae . pees" the British Farmer said. ‘‘ Here’s one day wrapt 


One cold co ‘Sate, then one day flowers are out in bloom. 
I test the sma of my cows’ milk wi what ’s called a lactometer, 
But that ne’er up and down iike this insane Barometer.” 

“* The weather ’s queer,” the Tourist said. ‘‘One day my wraps | need, 
The next I stroll along without my coat, from trammels freed ; 


I monenne — stride I take by accurate ometer, 
And tha’ Gn theta, to soy h case wild Barometer.” 


The Merl wa was charmed to see it upward rise. 

Quoth he, ‘* cause some folks surprise. 
But those who read the signs of storms, and use the electrometer. eter, 
dy fT Th ry, 
But quiet folk exclaimed, ‘‘ Oh dear, pele rar gat pefess | 

a atmospheric change can now be coming next 
pl age me ven! a comet, or 
Ie nha does it mean, this rise in the Barometer ?” 











Do inet wes VER en aa : . . 
a a . — pier Dar ae < wv 
Sa a ¢ Sa oo ee 
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POET’S CORNER ; 
Or, Nonsense Rhymes on well-known 
Names, 


PUNCH’S FANCY 





(“ The Lily and the B.” at the 
Haymarket.) 
Says the Lily to the B., 
“We'll e £. 8. d.” 
Says the B. to the Lily, 
“We're a Merry Fa-mily!” 
(The Great Billiard Match.) 
Says Coox to Roperts, 
“My pocket this job hurts.” 
Says Rozserts to K, 


**T’ve made a big book.” 


(The Cynic.) 
Says Veziw to MERIVALE, 
** My pes went very vell.” 
Says MeRtvaLz to VeEzty, 
‘* You’re Mephistophe/es in.” 


ry Miss Lrrrow to Hermayy, 
**] like Gretchen in German.”’ 
Says Hermann to Miss Litron, 
** But mine’s so well written.” 


(A Scene in Court.) 
Says Frevp to Cock, 
** My feelings you shock.” 
Says Cock to Frerp, 
**T only appealed.” 


New Books. 


Remarxaste Hall, By the 

Author of Strange Chapman. 
forth Riding Election. By 

the Author of Jem’s Hopes and 
How they were Realised. 
What's thot to You? By the 
Author of Who’s Who? 

A Reality at Marlborough 
Street, the 


B Author of A 
mance of Regent Street. 


An irritable Correspondent 
writes to us ‘* The Ladies on the 











PORTRAITS.—No. 68. 
Se 


- Ses —& 


Puc. 7.e, 


To suow FALSE ArT TRUE CHIVALRY OF YORE. 


THE NEW CLUB RULES. 
(Dedicated to AU and Sundry.) 


the purposes of 
2. That bling being a means 
towarde making menawy, Be foolish 
obstructions shall be in the 
“Y Got carr Pasar dull be 
7 yer 
~ provided by proprietor with 
a eae Ple ste 
. That every er shall 
vide his own hy 


5. That no Player shall be al- 
lowed to cut, shuffle, deal, or in 
any way interfere with another 


Player’s cards. 

eae eee tees, 

e a er er 81 
on the table while dealing, he shall 
0 80. 

8. That if a Player choose to 
shuffle the cards uber the table, 
he shall do so 


9. That should Members count 
the refuse cards at the end of 
the game and find too many, the 
same be not considered a sign of 
aught unfair. 

10. That the discovery of an 
number of nines in a Player’s 
sleeve or on a Players’ lap shall 
not militate against that gentle- 
man’s ter as a man of 
honour. 

11. That the Game be played 
on strictly ready-money princi- 


ples. 
12. That 1.0.U.’s be considered 
ready money. 





Sandringham Sonnet. 
Taxe the bells and ring ’em 
TooLE’s played at ingham. 

0 come next ? 
Bancrorts I s’ 


7 





School Board are a “se Not the 7wo > 
nuisance. Can't they be re- SIR JOHN GILBERT, R.A. os aeee be went 
moved?” Yes, one of take IN HIM THOSE WHOLLY ANTIQUE HovRS ARE SEEN, 
a. caricaturists will e To ART AN ORNAMENT, HIMSBLF, AND gave, Mrs ’ 

. - LEAVING TO CRAZY LIMNERS PALE SAGE REEN : r4 

‘ , To CLOTHE LIMP LANKY Forms oF s1cKLy Hve. got into a ay, en 

Tur Electric Light is to be used into a police-court. = 

at Waterloo Place, Piccadilly Bur um as For A Map potH NATURE STORE, said cosets, ty. he 


Cireus, and Regent Street, where 

















they are now Laing it on. Sonnets by Will Shakspeare. (New Version.) tween meum and teum.” 
in the City Streets during the last twenty years or so are i 
MUNICIPAL REFORM. mecha Bn | Macoe and I generally take a stroll about once a mon 


Mr. Poncn’s Sanctum. Time—12°30 a.m. 
Mr. Ponce discovered, hospitably entertaining Goo and Macoa. 


Mr. P. Well, Gentlemen, I should much like to hear what, from 
omed long enpetiensn, you think of the preposal to abolish the old 
Jorporation 

Magog. Abolish the Corpora : 
Lords, abolish the Monarchy oa the Rights of Property, abolish 


all old ¢ al us 

r. P. Ah, that would be sad indeed, especially if it included the 
annual custom of counting the six Rempe-chess and the sixty-one 
a, and the chopping of 

ix yo glass, 

_ Gog (who helps himself as directed, and then fires away). Well, 
Sir, you see Macoe is just a little im p’raps arising from his 
always being on the hot side of the whereas, my place being on 
the North , 1 am naturally cooler, and 
view of thi and I’ve that was 00} : 
and, in truth, ought to come, but ition would 
simply monstrous. My Masters ain’t ect, no set of men can be 
I suppose, but from what I hears do a wonderful 
amount of good in a quiet un: Improvements 


away. 


sees, the 
way. 


tion! then abolish the House of | 


f ! But what say you, Mr. Goe? G 


can take a more rational b 





or so to see how things are going on, and its reall veges pe 8 
ordinary. Look at Cannon Street, and Gresham and 3 
Hill, and the Poultry, and the Holborn Viaduct, think w 
they must have cost, when I’ve sometimes ’em say ve 
had to give a sovereign a square foot for some of ’em. And 

how beautifully clean they ’re kept! I’ve got a list here of some o 
the things as they’ve done Gaieg Ge fifteen years, which 
perhaps you ’ll allow me to read. ( .) 

‘“* They have, yo! that time, rebuilt Blackfriars Bridge. They 
have purchased Southwark Bridge and freed it from toll. They 
have erected three large Markets. They have housed 1,000 people in 
comfortable healthy dwellings. They have restored their historical 
uildhall to all a angen beauty. They ha 
cent Free Library Museum, that were visited 


the Library ha 
of the British Museum. The 


E 


equal to that of any publi 
has been done without tne cost 
payers either of the City or the M 


a Hog 


Mr. P. And they save also erected, have they not, 
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Scene—At a Locked Gate. 
Timid Sportsman on weedy mount (to Rustic on gate). ‘‘Now THEN, m’ LAD, TAKE THAT GATE OFF ITS HINGES, WILL YER!” 


Rustic, ‘‘ WHAT ’LL YER GIv’ ME?” 


Sportsman. ‘A Copper, P’R’APs.” 
Rustic (preparing to cut). ‘‘ THEN I'M BLESSED IF YER AIN'T AS BIG A SCREW AS YER 'Oss !” 


[Cuts off. 








useless Memorial at Temple Bar, surmounted by a Griffin perfectly 
awful in its ugliness. 

Gog. But ‘hich, Sir, thanks to you, has contributed largely to 
the amusement of mankind. 

Mr. P. You have taxes upon Coals and Corn and Wine, have you 
not? Surely these seem anomalies in these days of Free Trade ? 

Gog. Well, you see, Sir, money must be found somehow for im- 
yrovemeats as a man may eat 150 half-quartern loaves and 

rink a dozen bottles of wine before his taxes amount to one penny, 

that is not a very heavy burden. (Reads.) 


‘* With their small tax of fourpence per ton upon coals, they have 
made Cannon Street and the magnificent Holborn Viaduct, and with 
the proceeds of a still smaller tax upon foreign corn—so infinitesimal 
that a man must consume 754 quartern-loaves before his tax amounts 
to a single farthing, and in exc for which they willingly sacri- 
ficed a revenue of oaeee 0 yune ey have been enabled to complete 
ne poor parishen hea hole Metropolis, with i 

poorest who with a swarming popu- 
lation of 130,000 souls, to purchase beautiful Burnham Beeches, the 
delight of our Artists and all lovers of Nature when seen at her very 
best, to promise a contribution of £5,000 towards ‘ Paddington 
Park,’ and, far beyond all, to secure for ever for the healthful 
recreation and at of the People, no less than 5,600 acres of 
Epping Forest, dou the noblest recreation-ground in Europe! 

** In addition to this, they have under consideration the preservation 
of Coulsdon and the neighbouri mmons, of Downs, 
and of Dartford Brent; and the mere knowledge that they are 
always ready to come forward in all similar cases, prevents similar 
attem: made elsewhere. 

5s of the City, although it may not be literally true 
that, as the Marquis of SaLispury said, ‘it is an honour greater 
than any in the power of the Crown to bestow,’ yet it is no doubt 
an honour highly prized and highly appreciated by all public men.” 


a vy True. (They miz, and sip.) You are very wealthy, are 


you 
Gog. Well, I we are what a poor devil of a Barrister would 


call rich, but what many of our Dukes and Earls would call poor. I 


Park of 80 acres at West Ham, one of M 





am told that if the whole of it was taken from us and given to the 
entire Metropolis it would not save ’em more than a penny in the 


pound. 

Mr. P. Why not devote more of it to the encouragement of Art ? 

Gog. We do devote a considerable portion of it to Art. We have 
the finest collection of alotere Cosmet in the Kicglem, we have 
lately established the most s School of Music in the Metropolis, 
if not in E and are about to establish a School of Art for 
Painting and _——_ e mit 

Mr. P. Well, Gentlemen, I am much pleased with your visit, but 
will not trouble you further to-night. ¥ 

Gog. There’s one other matter, Sir, I should like to allude to. 
Mr. Punch and his illustrious ancestors in Italy have always been 
in favour of a ter mingling of classes than at present exists. 
Now what can be a greater step toward that desirable end than the 
election of a of the City of London to the office of Lord 


ayor ? 
i. P. How so, Mr. Goo? Explain what you mean. 
Gog. Certainly, Sir. A man who is elected Mayor, steps out 
of his warehouse, or out of his counting-house, or out of his shop, 
into the Mansion House, and then receives, as his guests, Royal 
See See of State, Judges, Bishops, and even Marquises 
es. 


Mr. P. Come, come, Mr. Goa! I think you are going » Mite too 


Sree es ase Surely, no Lord Mayor steps from shop to 
the M House ! 

Gog. Oh yes, he does, though, and sometimes hasn’t far to go. I 
remember very well when the Qurew first came to , Mr. 
Coway was Lord Mayor, and he sold candles just opposite the Mansion 
House. He was a very small man, and when the Queen first saw 
in, Goo Cemen sonst te Look Seeeanes, ane nb, a te an 

Lord Mayor!’ suppose sympathised wi small 
stature, for made him Sir Jonw Coway, Bart., 
as og gs ge 

r. P. Well, there really is something in what you say, though 
perhaps not quite so much as you seem to think ; however, | am very 

glad to have seen you, and no doubt—— : 
[ Cock crows, and Goo and Macoe disappear. 

















| Lobelia broke down when winning. 
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A DEFINITION WANTED. 


PARDON, Sin, BUT DON’T YOU SEE THE NoTicE?” 
** Yes, my Goop Fetiow, Bur I NEVER SAID J wAs A GENTLEMAN !” 


** Bea 








MONTE CARLO. 
(By Our Own Correspondent. ) 


To leave the fogs and mud of London, to leave the sombre gaieties 
of English holiday time, and to exchange for them the warmth and 
brilliancy of a Mediterranean winter, the laughter-loving life of the 
children of the sunny South ; this, indeed, is what the happy man 
does who hurries vid Paris and Marseilles to the delectable spot where 
Iam located. I am writing after a dainty, delicate, déjeiner, which 
reminds me in its contrast to the monotonous, uninviting, breakfasts 
of home, by an open window. Around it cluster pomegranate, 
honeysuckle, and passion-flowers. The scent of jessamine is strong 
on the balmy breezes, and the roses, and the myrtles, the lilies, and 
the violets lend their fragrance. Before me are the calm, bright, 
blue Mediterranean waters, reflecting a sky as azure as themselves. 
Here and there are seen the white sails of the graceful feluccas. 
Nature renders this one glorious paradise. And whom have you in 
London left? Carriage after carriage rolls by containing all that is 
great and good and beautiful in society. Darling duchesses of 
England, fair princesses of Russia, sweet grifan of Germany, 
ravishing marquises of France, are all represented. The Jockey Club 
has sent a strong contingent, the Guards must beempty. The pigeon 
shooting promises to be admirable, the racing will be equal to that of 
Liverpool, and the tables are surrounded by an eager, joyous crowd. 
No more at present. I will hear the nightingales sing in the orange 


| groves, 


By Telegram.—Wrote above before I started. Weather beastly. 
inni Gun beats bird and bird beats 
gun, always at wrong times. Not asoul here except cads. 
strongly the abolition of gaming-tables. They ought to be put down. 
My hotel most uncomfortable. Send me money at once, as I am in 


| pawn. Send it at once. 








UNDER WOODCOCK’S WING. 
(Scene from ‘‘ The Birds” —Modern Version.) 


[A Conservative gathering was held in the Town Hall at Woodstock on 
January 20, when the chair was occupied by Lord RanpotPx CavURCHILL, 
who, in introducing Lord Lyrron to the meeting, remarked that his Lord- 
ship's public life had gained for him a world-wide reputation. } 


Woodcock chi rominently and pluming himself proudly 
aside). Hurroo ! This is jolly! What folly to pooh-pooh my 
prospects of ruling ’em! 

Birds are not all of them gulls, but there’s nothing more easy than 
cooling ’em. 
Birds of a — Ha! ha! Of the Walk who’d expect to see 
me Cock, 
And trotting out under my wing this imposing Imperial Peacock ? 
A little, alert, lon irostral, impertinent pecker like me, too! 
And yet playing Juno to Aim. Ah! old Aquila really must see to 


The fowl he thought infinitesimal. As for our Owl, he ’sno go at all, 
Not + ee enough for a leader of birds; can’t e’en crow 
t 


at all. 

Saturnine Vulture of Hatfield can claw and tear carrion decently, 

Still he is squeezable, yes, and has bowed at my altar quite recently. 

Now for mt Peacock! (Aloud.) O Birds, just consider the tail of 
him! (7o Peacock.) Spread it! : 

(Aloud.) List to his honey-toned voice! (Zo Peacock.) Fire 
away! Do your trotter-out cr 

Peacock, Aquila—gr-r-r! he’s the chief of the Chatterers, 
Jay in origeel plumes, called an eagle by flatterers. 
i never borrow, nor feathers nor song-ttmes. 


weet is my Pan-pipe, and never plays tunes.) 
Aguila—br-r-r ! ‘He Jove’s bird e He would skimp us 
Of space and plume-feathers. He’d narrow Olympus 
Clean down to a dunghill, and then he’d not crow on it. 
He’s all white feather. My pa has glow on it ; 
Colour and sheen ; my appendages caudal 
Have won admiration from Brakey—and MavupDLe. 
Braxey! Ah, he wasa bird now! He spotted me,— 
Don’t mean my tail—and position allotted me 
Near the far East’s new Imperial Juno, 
And how I sustained that high dignity you know. 
Aquila '—eugh! He’s a prig, predatory, 
Robbed me of my perch, and our realm of its glory. 
O my ornithological friends, I beseech you 
To let his two years of base blundering teach you 
He’s far more rapacious than any black Raven, 
Than any poor Quail more confoundedly craven, 
More crass than a Goose, though more proud than a Turkey, 
Than silliest Ostrich more at and 8 xy. 
Less original much than a Bullfinch or Mocking Bird— __ 
In short—as my friend Woodcock whispers—a king Bird! 
Do pray turn him out of his nest and your graces, 
Of him and his brood we can well fill the places, 
While the le-King’s post, which with him is absurd, 
My dear Woodcock is ready to fill—— : . 

Woodcock ( promptly and emphatically) Like a Bird !!! 








SKETCHES FROM “‘BOZ.” 
(Adapted to Popular Characters.) 





H.R.H. the Duke of C-mbr-dge, as Mr. H-rb-rt Gl-dst-ne, as 
Major Bagstock in “ Dombey an Son.” Herbert in “Great Expectations.” 








Very Lixety!—The Irish Land Act will probably be known as 
the 44th and 45th of Evictoria, Cap. 49. 














GH TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions be 


returned unless accompanied by a Stamped and Directed Envelope, 


should be kept. 
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WY y NN sais NNN = maa ua See SEAN | Dear Mr. Powcn, 








@re708/A Lerrer from “Aw Oxtp Crown,” which 
recently a red in you Contempenasy, { is all nonsense, 
Clowns, if they wish their place upon the stage, 
r}- go with Ray hed, hey must become Aisthetic. 

-haired Clown, a flabby Harlequin, an intense 
Pan and a Burnes-Jonesian Columbine, would be 


‘ : Tayhh 
\ a t ‘Wa a success. Fancy a lugubrious Clown singing the 
= SAN, Ave , bi +> i wing version of 


HOT CODLINS. 


Ao ah \ eS a mt N By poang, aid utd talking rt, rt, rt! they got 
X \N Ni iN (OS ; s, not fit to be seen, 
Wr 4 |" : “iN : 7 fr sinted thelr a sad sage green ; 
7 Z eo "WN 


\i in ~ Ae their white pa blue, 
all said aft gate hey. were quite—— 


, silly-billy 
ee hn ste tticelli, quite Too-too ! 


These foolish youn le, they cared not a jot ; 
ES | tay what wes what, what, what ! 








A Youne Crown. 


— 
CHEERING. AMBETTA’S will probably be known as 
Dentist. “‘ Watt, Str, THEY TALK ABOUT COMING AT E.evenra Hove ;| “ Gamperts’s ambi sacrificing something to 


BUT IT’S A QUARTER TO TWELVE WITH ALL YroUR Teer, I‘M afrnarp!” 














_ ‘“ 
HAMLET ON THE SITUATION, SKETCHES FROM “BOOZ.” 
(Perplexed Premier ponders. ) 

CLérvurg or no Cléture? That is 1 ee: -- 
Whether ’tis better, on the whole 
The waste and worry of m Veal 
Or to take arms against the p e of Spouters, 
And, by mouth-closing, foil them? To rise—to Yote— 
No more ;—and, by a vote, to find we end 
The boredom and the thousand wanton “' blocks” 
The Session ’s heir to. ’Tis a consummation 
Devoutly to be wished. To rise—to vote— 
To vote! Perehance to gag. Ay, there’s the rub; 
For from that Vote what tyranny may come, 
When we have wriggled from 0 etion’s coil, 
Must give us pause. There’s the consideration 
That makes endurance of so long a life . 
For who would bear the quips and quirks of BARTLETT, 
Tart Biecar’s tongue, O’ DoNNELL’s contumely, 
The gibes of gadfly Gorst, Warron’s delay, 
The cheek of callow CaurcHitt, and the spurns 
That patient Forster of rude Heaty takes, 
When he to them might their quietus gi give 
With a bare majority? Who'd night-sittings bear 
To yawn and faint for twenty weary hours, 
But that the fear of after-hurt to Freedom,— 
That glory of our Country, whose wide bourn 
No Li would limit, clogs the will 
And makes us rather bear the ills we have, 
Than fly to others that we may not measure ? 
Thus Caution does make cowards of us all ; 
And thus the Statesman’s native resolution, 
Is by the cobweb coils of doubt 
And politicians of ith and prowess, 
From this reform we turn aside, 
Dreading the name of—Ciéture / 





written Sarthe Eman the Wenne by pone mye He 
or the ers, on the occasion of the disap- 
pearance of the gallant Senior Wrangler-ship in the waters of Oblivion. ' Sir Wilfrid Lawson as Mark Tapley. J. G. Biggar, M.P., as Quilp. 
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“ATTITUDE OF M. GAMBETTA.” 








“?WARE WIT!” 


“ Yosterday morning, while I was reading the English papers in one of the 


leading cafés, two detectives entered, and requested that all copies of Punch | 
should be handed over to them immediately. Much to my regret, they left | 


with them in their pockets. Just imagine the progress which the German 
bureaucrats have made! They now actually understand English jokes 


written in the English language !'’"—Daily News Correspondent at Berlin. 


** Sr un Allemand peut avoir de I’ it” is an old cruz, 
And it would not seem that Wit yet contrived 

O’er the Teuton’s mental chaos to send forth that fiat luz ! 
Which stupidity has nome long survived. 


How one pities these poor Prussians, high or low, all humour-blind, 


Whom stern duty makes assayers, watchers, testers 
Of that Jack o’ Lantern, Wit! Who is much surprised to find 
That the Philistines are down on Jews and Jesters ? 


Geist well drilled is well enough, if it doesn’t take to mocking 
Great Panjandrums when they play the fool—’tis often ; 





But the nous that satirises—or succeeds—is simply shocking— 
An offence that neither race nor grace may soften. 

The alien who prospers, or who pleasantly pokes fun, 
Has committed the unpardonable sin, 

To which the sole rejoinder of each Great official Gun 
Is the Dogberry ultimatum, ‘* Run him in!” 


Pruss v. Proteus? "Twill not do. Leave the Jester and the Jew, 
Both too subtle for all bonds mere force can forge. 

What can Iron do ’gainst Irony, or Blood against the True, 
Though its fancy-winged defiance raise your gorge? 

Thee 38 strength that’s more enduring than wny might 

of Edom, 

Brute oppression pales at last before its star, 

In the old eternal conflict, still renewed, ’twixt Force and Freedom, 
Truth and Wit are ever contraband of War! 





Provers ror Poo..—A ball in hand ’s worth two in baulk. 





Wo 











| saeRescegs 
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“THERE’S LIFE IN THE OLD 
BOY YET.” 


(New Version. Dedicated to the Directors and 
Shareholders of the London and South- 
Western Railway Company.) 


“ Szriovs AccipgnT To A Raruway Por- 
rzr.—On Saturday last the oldest porter at 
Richmond Station, Jamzs Istzp by name, better 
known as ‘ Old Jimmy,’ was knocked down whilst 
in the act of crossing the line, and sustained 
serious injuries which will incapacitate him from 
further duty, if indeed he should eventually re- 
cover, which is somewhat doubtful. ... Isrzp, 
who is sixty-one years of age, came to Richmond 
Station in 1847, the line having been opened to 
this town on the 27th of July, 1846. He was 
first employed at Nine Elms, and after that was 
sent to Hampton Court, from which station he 
was transferred to Richmond, where he has re- 
mained ever since, a period of about thirty-five 
years. The Company make no provision for their 
old worn-out employés, who may go on till they 
drop, or are knocked down and run over; but 
alive to the importance of filling up the gap, 
they have put on a , in the room of the old 
man, at more economical wages.” — Surrey Comet. 


For eee years he has served them 
we 


Though he’s only a porter still, 
“Old Jrmy” = fn Frellnigh worked his 


spell ; 
He can’t work, but someone will. 
His duty ’s to swell the dividend— 
He’s part of the common “ plant ”’ ; 
He may come like a cur to his worldly end, 
If he’s told to work, and can’t. 
For the J ny Directors must rule the line, 
And the Shareholders pocket their due ; 
But a man who is spent, and his back rack 


bent, 
Is not thought of at Waterloo. 


For thirty-five years he has battered along, 
’Mid snow-storm and rain and fog : 
When Steam was but weak, he was stout 
and strong, 
And now he must die like a dog. 
Now that Steam is strong, he’s worn and 


ag b . , 

He has lost his manhood’s prime, 

And a stripling can do his work, they say. 
Yes, he ’s quite outlived his time. 

For oe Directors must have their fees, 
_And theShareholders get their “per-cent.’ 

Since the life of a man is only a span, 
What matter if he be spent ? 





A SLOW-COACH RAILWAY COMPANY, 


Sre,—It is with unmixed feelings of pain 
and regret that I tell you my pitiful story ; 
a story of the woes of a constant traveller 
on the South-Eas i London to 
Woolwich and back again. 
For me, time is money, and I try to catch 
pac Regen Baye be Nm hneging poe 
guineas, or -guineas, as the case 
may be. But for the Directors of the South- 


holders too 


and | tinguished forei 
l every title should be thoroughly English. 


| a more intimate knowledge of Railway 








“THE QUEEN’S ENGLISH” (OR SCOTCH). 


Minister, ** Wex., Joun, AN HOO DID YE LIKE MA Son’s piscoorsE!” 
John. ** Wex., MEENISTER, AH MAUN ADMERT HE’s VERA Soonp, BUT, On MAN! HE’s NO 
Derr! His PRonoonciaTION ’s NO VERA GWEED ; BUT AH 'VE NAE DOOBT BE 'LL ImPRUV’ |’ 


pulsory. From Cannon Street a slow progress, diversified by stoppages at and between Stations, 

renders the jommney a memorable one, and tends to impress vividly on the mind the various con- 

spicuous objects of an extremely uninteresting country, until arrived at Woolwich, w 

with repeated delays, and sorely tried as to temper, the unfortunate traveller finds that it is 

about time to commence his return journey. Providence, I have no further experience 

of this dilatory Company ; but should this line of conduct be extended to their other routes, 

a tt |. re 

wa velling, however sui , was y 

intended for this sole purpose. Why not my oye Ee of this Slow-Coach 

Fellows of the Royal Geographical , and let them hand over their duties to men 

t? Yours, Rusty Cuss, 











to hear that the dis- 


Tue Marnemarticat Tarpos—Mrs. RawsporHam is very gat = 
ge, where, she says, 


er, Signor Rawera, has been banished from 
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TENORS, TELEPHONES, AND T’OPERA. 


E have had “the three 

F’s,” we have got ‘‘ the 

two G’s’” — GLADSTONE 

and Gampetra — (absit 
omen!) — and now we 

have ‘‘the three H’s” 

—HERBERT GLADSTONE, 

Hersert Bismarck, and 

ep el REEVES. aa 

ast appeared as a rea 
chip of the old block— 
first-rate block too, still 
and such a real head of 
hair—at the first of Mr. 

Sims Regves’s series of 

Concerts at St. James’s 

Hall, The great tenor 

was unable to all the 

music set down for him, 
bat what he did sing, 
vis.—'' My Pretty Jane 
and ‘ The Bay of Bis- 
cay ’—was given in his 
. own inimitable style; and 
the latter was, both dramatically and vocally, as effective as ever. 
Madame Marre Rozg was enthusiastically encored in her duet with 
Mr. NICHOLSON as a mocking-bird per- 
ched on his own flute, and hopping 
from note to note in the most 
Geligh fame, Samuaest and irritating 
manner. ut your eyes, and there 
was the Mocking-Bird; o ’ 
and there was Mr. NicHomson. 
What a pity he couldn’t appear in 
full plumage with a false head like 
Mr. / ARRY Jackson in the 
Lon bP a a and orn tL. 
ooule through is beak! er. 
after this he will adopt the ruggeation, 
and the duet might be called ‘“‘ The 
Rore and the Mocking- Bird.” 

Mr. Banrronz Foore gave the 
er rm a - i 
style; but why can get Sings Reeves in his Farewell, or 
words by heart instead of having to ele Tal Concerts. 
refer to them every other minute to 
refresh his apparently very treacherous memory? The effect of the 
song, as given in this way, is i— 

Mr. B. F. (sings lustily)— 

There was a jolly Miller once 
Lived on the river-—— 
(Suddenly forgets where om earth the Miller Heed, and refers to book—oh, 


yes, that's it) -— 
He worked and sang from morn = 
(Let me see—up to what hour did the Gentleman—oh, yes, by referring te 
the printed book 1 remember it was —night, 
No lark more blithe than he. 
(Looking rownd boldly and cheerily at the audience) 
And this the burden of his song 
For ever used to be, 
“T care for nobody, no, not I—— 
(Let me see—is it“ AND nobody cares”’ ?—ah !—of course—-where is it ? 
Ah, yes, that’s it—* I care for nobody, no, not 1—Ir "’—sings defiantly) — 
Ir nébody cares for me.” 








In the intervals of the Concert we contrived to get to the Bristol 
Hotel and avail ourselves of the United Telephone Company’s invi- 
tation to ear-witness the performance of The Mascotte through the 
telephone. We heard one of Miss Camenon’s songs, and a cho 

riectly; the only defect being that there seem to be the gruff 
voice of a grumpy to join very jerkily in the music 
which came in at our left ear, and didn’t go out at the other. Whether 
the fault was with ourselves, or with the machine, or with some- 

in Mr. Hi spErson’s company, we were at @ loss to determine. 


Could the person’s attempt have been the yoice of that eminent 
ve -Liowet Broves? It t have been so, as we heard 
his duleet tenes most distinctly at the commencement of the dialogue 


when, by the way, bod the telephones with a sigh, an 
resumed the qonversation which i been interrupted b) tha nooomaty 
for silence during the per-telephonic performance of the music. 

fam on the right end the loth. Feb oo aides b a 
nium on t i 
when the Act- was down : the ply + -, 
setting the next 


. Of course, unless Mr. ALex. Henperson’s | 


Stage Manager has given the very strictest orders as to silence during 
this interval, it was quite on the cards, not included in the 
programme of the telephonic entertainmen: t a few energetic ex- 
pressions from the Stage Manager or the master carpenter, or from 
the prompter, when comphony of something wasn’t quite ready might 
have reached us; but we might have been present at the burial of 
Jouw Moore, when “‘ not a sound was ” so mute was every- 
thing and everybody until the Orchestra began to tune up. Alto- 
gether we can safely affirm it to be the first and only time we have 
experienced the sensation of a real “singing in one’s ears” with 
we Hee Majesty’s.— popular Opera like Carmen i 
er Majesty’s.—To announce a e Carmen is 
sufficient to attract a big house ; to let it be known that the public 
will hear a really good a -round pesfarmanes of it from Mr. Cart 
Rosa's Company ought to be enough to double the attendance on the 
occasion of its second representation. Shortcomings there must 
be in satisfactorily carrying out such a difficult enterprise as this, 
and we sincerely trust that Mr. Rosa’s efforts will not go unre- 
warded, and that at no very distant time, as there are theatres 


springin g up in all directions, 
one of them at least may be de- 
voted for nine months in the year 
to Operas in English. 

The notion that Operas must 
necessarily be in Italian, that 
their ‘ormance must be re- 
stri to singers with foreign 
names, and that the enjoyment 
of them must be confined to the 
extremely - well - to-do-class, is, 
we trust, fast dying out; and to 
judge from the crowded appear- 
ance of the cheaper part of Her 
Majesty’s, and, above all from 
the pe. icious applause bestowed 
on the performance, it is certain 
that we have in London a public 
as capable of appreciating a good 
operatic entertainment, as dis- é 
a os A ee: Cooling down, or ony herself with 

Miss Littaw 14 Rue played the “ Here ’s (La) Rue for ou." —Hamlet. 
Gipsy Girl for, we believe, the first a? 4 
time in London, and achieved a marked success. She throws herself 
into the part with thorough abandon, and is not afraid of bringing 
Gh te Aeshes of comedy, nor of iene i a teops cho taoows tate 
intensity. Yet in her anxiety no’ : 
the ‘Goer Girl somewhat too much the chic of an Opéra-bouffe 
heroine, whose second nature is a habit of lly posing in 
some attitude which she thinks would suit her in a likeness 
taken of her in costume by Grivry, or by the Downey photographer. 
A touch of this chic occasionally is quite in character, but it should 
not be the pervading tone. This t fault we hold to be mainly 
attributable to the high-heeled shoes. Ror’s first two Acts 
wege pramienlly better than her third; but she finished well, and all’s 

t does that. “ 
. Frep. C. Packanp sang Don José better than, he played him, 
being rather too 


. : f ei 
impulsive for a 
lover. But we are 


hela: to 











ss ; . . . 
Giving the Toreador a little assistance im the air, moral 
Horn accompaniment, tt of . 


ing would pererey wake bin sti aad gong tek be ; 
ving him twin hich 
boots ca : Regent Street pavement in July , 


itters are fixed at the back of the Prosce- | com 





Chorus, apparently depressed by the Toreador’s x 


parison. 
Mr. W . ' , 
acotcfoa.tertan, font fitael Ma 
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mechanically, but without the slightest enthusiasm. He 
seemed to be considerably em by a cloak which 
he carries, eneny, Of his arm; and we frankly 
own that great as would na y_ be our confidence in 
a Toreador, yet had a bull made for Mr. Water Botrow 
as the Toreador, Bolting would have been his name, and 
we should have bet co dently on the bull. 

Miss Jur1a GayLorp is a great favourite with the 
ublic, and scored—very kind of her to do this, as Mr. 
RANDEGGER was conducting and could have ‘‘ scored” 

for her time. The duet, ‘* Childhood’s Days ; 
or, Let me Kiss him for his Mother,” by Miss 
Gartorp and Mr, Packarp was one of the best things 


of the evening. 
Mr, Cuartes LYart was very agg og the Comic Gipsy 


who, with his friend Dancairo (Mr. Syazzi1z), is clearly 
first cousin to the two coccnars setbege is ap Ocoee. 


Mr. T or! else we shan’t be “‘contento,” 
Saturday eetont Batre’s Moro, whi 
given again oro, Thursday. 


A BRITISH HOLIDAY ; 
- Or, Somathing to be Proud of, 


= 
a 
4 





A public thoroug in @ quiet suburban district of the 

Cent of sate Time, Sunda ing. 

ai f of t 4 iy morning. 

about, waiting the official hour for the sale of inferior 
gin. 


First Flower Enlightenment. Well, this ’ere work’s 
bloomin’ slow. t e’s a Toff to be on, I should 
like to ask yer, where he’s nothink todo? Let’s come 
and slither into sum’mat. 
Second Flower of Enlightenment. Winders ? 
: [Picks up several promising-looking fiunts. 
First Flower of Enlightenment. Winders—or ’eads. 
(Rotiotap poate ar; 2 out of a neighbouring church). 
hy, not ’eads? j’Ere’s a prayin-shop a-emptying. 
Let ’s ketch a couple of ’em alone in the lane, ’ave a 
rk. 5 CoReste several brick-bats, and retires together 
with other Flowers of Enlightenment, and waits syudkil 
the arrival of a oa of ’em,” whe are ently 
unprotected, in a ° 
Enter a couple of Earnest ievers in the Moral Ten- 
dencies of the Age, engaged in philosophic and 


absorbing converse. 
Beet hae N mber One. Yes, as I was saying: 
i in the masses ; 


the gradual spreading of in 

{he mutual reqpect of alas for olaes but, aboye all, the 

umanising e Societ » Which ev 

day is giving still more solid pro Pa Fos 
[Is hit on the head by a bri , 28 1s also Earnest 
Believer Number Two. 7: ws 24 Seana sangre 











PUNCH’S PRIZE MEDALS. 









In commemoration of 
their 








Mr. Justice North and Mr. Powell, Q.C 
Mr. Powell henceforth to be Eas 


+, and 


the difficulty between 
y reconciliation, “The 


happ 






Face. 


Complimentary Medal struck by the Foxes and presented to the Fenians in commemoration 
a7 the latter baviog 00 in Boyeotting Hounds, and in preventing the Empress 
of Austria’s return to Ireland for Hunting. 





— —e 


To commemorate the seigure in Berlin of all numbers of Punch for Jan. 21, containing « 
ting Prince 








Cartoon represen: Bismark as Clown and the Emperor as Pantaloon. 
: ho with his | 
Fir (who io novo, together with his , auinine 


2). ‘Ere, you Toffs, git your belts 


5 held at the ‘avern,” Chandos Street 
1 the Tor dealing with the above case, returned a verdict of” Wilful Murder 
against some person or persons unknown.” 





N.B.—For further edifying and encouraging particulars, see Daily Papers. 








siemens ce creatanattamncnnsincncasstecncasatatan eit et aeian ast 
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SOCIAL AGONIES. 


Scenz—Mrs, Montgomery Morris's Drawing-room just before Dinner. 
Mrs. Sidney Mountjoy (to Hostess), ‘‘Om yes, BIARRITZ WAS ALL VERY WELL, BUT WE GOT INTO A QUARREL WITH SOME PEOPLE 


THERE—A DREADFUL COUPLE, WHO BEHAVED MOST SHAMEFULLY / 


I’m TOLD THE HusBAND, A CERTAIN Mr. HAMILTON ALLSOP, 


MEANS TO PULL Sipney’s Nosk WHENEVER AND WHEREVER HE MEETS HIM, AND HIS HORRID WIFE ACTUALLY DECLARES SHE ’LL——” 


Footman, *‘Mn, anp Mre. 'Amittow Hauttsop/” 








THE UBIQUITOUS FRENCH PRESS. 


Scens—The Central Newspa: Bureau at Paris. Te 
radiating to the Sandwich Islands, Salt Lake City adrid, 
Caleutta, as; Departments marked “ Comic,” * Literary,’ 
** Financial,” ** Society,” §c. Polyglot Pressmen at desks, and 

Polyglot Devils coming in for copy or with proofs. 


Director (arriving from the Quay d’ Orsay in a ‘‘ massacring 


hones 


millions for newspapers for you to simply gird at Bismarck. No; 
you are paid to back him up hill and down dale, back him till he 
feels compelled to go to the deuce at once. mind you give ’em 
a good deal of Zora. Talk about our corruption, do they: we ’ll soon 
see what becomes of them after a brief course of Eurtz. Now then, 
what is the matter ? : 
Irish Director. Oh, it’s about the last three = bought in 
Ireland. I can’t get Saryt-Genest to go over there, and take 
direction of the Skibbereen Meteor, although I told him they were 


humour’’). His dinner disagreed with again, I su ; with that | suppressing rs and arresting persons to an extent that 
corpulence why does he dine at all f—or he never em ved objected | would yew quite like home to him. : ~ oe 

to our last investment in the Moscow Kremlin. Why, the Czan| Director. Oh, yes, let me see—we advocate d ¢ coercion in 
will be crowned there in two or three months ; and what a precious | Skibbereen, don’t we? and Red Rebellion in the in Dodderer. 
advantage it will be to give the most flattering description of the| Well, send Sarvt-Genest to the Constantinople Kaleidoscope, to 
ceremony precisely in the journal which advocates a Russo-French | prove to the Porte that we are really defending his authority on 
alliance against the world. However, wi ier must have | the African continent ; and let Jures Vatifs have the Irish papers. 
Me 7. Rassian Director, whom have we on the Moscow | He’ll be able to take the two sides, and make them as effective as 

remiin ! 


Russian Director. I was just thi 
logician, say Jonw Lemo to prove 
slightest sympathy with Nihilism au 

Director. Au bas fond, you mean——, 

Russian Director, But Lemomrwe has just been laid on the 


ing of putting on a 
t Belleville peat the 


Egyptian Gazette, to demonstrate to the ave that French 
Codiin’s his friend, not English Short ; and he aye that what with 
that and his pro Y vour of a French 


nda in the Pekin Pioneer in 
se ite over he has his hands full—and his ink-bottle 
empty. 5 

Director, Well, it doesn’t matter, as it happens, and so put any- 
thing in the Messow paper, o Juins VaREs fi ’ » say; but 
mind he makes it science, not for: none of your ounded 
progress here—we ‘ve got a bad name as itis. (Zo German 
xrector.) Lam not at all satisfied with the way in which you are 
conducting those thirteen Berlin papers. We don’t pay seven 





br But he is to carefully avoid demanding a French landing 
_ et. We must wait to see how Tunis turns out. That is, 
ator we are obliged to turn out of Tunis. 
Telephone from land. Awful news from here. Henri Rocue- 
Fort and PavuL DE Casssenat (redacteurs of the Times) have just 
come into collision in Fleet Street. A ring made, but not the kind 
of ‘“‘ ring” we favour just now—a ring w ing is square, 
and nobody squared. Although Epmonp Anout and CISQUE 
Saxcey, reporting on the —— and Standard, have almost suc- 
ceeded in acclimatising the noble art of duelling among 8 
journalists, a brutal Police, which we have not yet in 
writing ill interferes at little affairs~ and I regret to 
say that the Zimes cannot appear to-morrow, for the reason that 
its two leader-writers, Rocnerort and De Cassaenac, are both 
locked up. What is to be done? ; . 

‘Director (through Telephone). Buy Punch, Thirty milliards, and 
the rest is ours ! 
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A NEW PIECE. 








Mr. Butt (Manager of the Theatre Royal, Westminster). “ CLOTURE! HM! DON’T LIKE THE NAME! ADAPTATION 
FROM THE FRENCH! WELL—WE’LL READ IT TO THE COMPANY AT THE BEGINNING OF THE SEASON.” 
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VULGARIAN 


OUTRAGES AND 


MORE RUSHIN’ ATROCITIES. 








THE QUEEN’S SPEECH. 
(Draft Copy—subject to Alteration.) 


My Lorps ayy GenTLEMEN, ’ 

I wucn regret that, owing to pressing engagements of a 
public character, I am prevented from following the former consti- 
tutional usage of opening the new Session of my Parliament in 

person. But the regret is 
tempered by the considera- 
tion that this Speech will 
be read to you by our well- 
beloved Cousin and trusty 
Counsellor, the Lord Ponca, 
High Commissioner of Com- 


mon Sense in these Realms, | oo; 


and Keeper of the Nation in 
Good Humour. I may re- 
mark, in an aside, that if 
the counsels of my Lord 
PuNcH were more scrupu- 
lously followed, when found 
in his weekly addresses, 
your labours as a legisla- 
tive body would be consi- 
derably lessened. A people 
wise, happy, and prosperous 

would want no new laws, 

Myrelations with Forei 
Powers continue to be 
friendly and harmonious, 
There has been a little 
trouble in France, where 
4 M. Gampetta has disco- 
vered that it is easier to criticise rulers than to govern nations. 
Bert bas been in a ferment, Yon more or less remotely connected 
with the Stock Exchange. Herzegovina is, like Parliament Street in 
~Session, “‘ again. Prince Bismancx has been bearding the 
people, and confiscating the People’s Friend, Punch. I have, however, 
iar, been attending to my own business, 
gers out of other people’s pies, and looking after the 

later stages of the development of my own. 


In Ireland I have now sufficient to occupy my attention without and 


the passing day to thrusting my advice on 

other nations, as to how they should conduct their affairs, whether 

internal or external, The Land Court is at work; but hitherto 

there has been more work than Land Court. I trust that with the 
may become more equalised. 

part of my kingdom, though no 

] spared. The disclosures at a 

Jork make it more than ever clear that the murders and 

the fairest parts of my kingdom 

ement, but of the action of those 


ute ruffians’’ whom the Secretary to | Communists, wi 





the Lord Li 

omnes waits 
as 

little war on, of 


once denounced. I mean, with your assistance, 
people from this incubus of cowardly guilt. 
appear we have not at the present moment an 
always excepting Ireland. I prone yn | 
when I have been 
outset have an uncomfortable feeling that since 


one anywhere, or being shot ourselves, the 
fis being draggod in the dust.» am pad to aaure 


to meet you under simi- 


THE House or Commons, 
of the Services of the coming year are in a 
tion, and will be speedily laid before you. 
me he is ker © have a pretty popular Budget. 
in announcing that my youngest son Leorop has 
alliance in every way suitable. He will 
the kind consideration which, on his coming 
him an allowance of £15,000 a year. > 
to him with his bride, will make a nice 
income for the og Dag le. If more is wanted, my chi will 

know where to help. 

I Rene yom Speam to 60 0 Little more work and make a little less talk 
than last Session, To that end a scheme will be propounded for the 
—e ot Sie time of debate. ae eoepenen of ee Om eae 
a fa ty wing how and business- 
may be your ard 


G 
forward state of 


My sup Goeseury 
Scheme alluded to has the House of 
Commens, that you should buckle to, and make up 
some ayeane business of the nation. Many Sessions haye 
had that unity in a full measure. When it 
has not been Wreland it has India; when it has not been India 
it has ; and when it has not been Africa it has been 
Ireland. It is time to r that there are other portions of the 
Empire. is Scotland, and the third London. 
for this generation, and sufficient of 
ins of the century. There is plenty 
I commend it to your consideration. 
asked to with this 
i Government of London, 
tion of Rivers, 
re may be others that will be 
ro AY the ay of o Honten, od aye will settle 
these, you or portions 0 mpire than 
as been done during the rane Sessions. 
ow, 


My Lorps axp Gentiemen, get to work forthwith, and 


7 F eed or THE Hovss or Commons, don’t begin by squab- 
g- 


We have 





ing on with her French. She says she detests 


Mrs. Ram is ys she 
their motto about “‘ Propreté c'est le vol.’ 
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Oscar aT Breaxrast! 
Oscar aT Doxygen!!! 


“You see I am 
after all, but mor- 
| tal,” remarked the 
Poet with an ineff- 
ably affable smile, 
as he looked up 
from an elegant but 
substantial dish of 
ham - and - eggs. — 
Passing a long, wil- 
lowy hand — h 
his waving 
swept away a promt 
curl-paper with the 
nonchalance of & 
| D'Onsay. 

After this effort, 
Mr. WILDE ex- 
pressed himself as 
feeling somewhat 
faint; and, with a 
half - apologetic 
smile, ordered an- 
other portion of 


Ham anv Eoes, 


in the evident en- 

oyment of which, 
after a brief inter- 
change of interna- 

tional courtesies, I 

left the Poet. 

Later in the day I 

again: encountered 

| the young patron of 

| Culture at the busi- 

| ness premises of the 
(0-OPERATIVE 

Drarss AssocraTION, 
|" On this occasion 

he Poet, by special 
| request, appeared i in 

the uniform of an 

English Officer of 
| the Dragoon Guards, 

the dress, I under- 

stand, being sup- 
| plied for the occasion 
| from the elegant 
wardrobe of Mr. 
Ak sve CaRTE’s 
| Patience Company. 
| Several! ‘ailaean- 
| pressed their - * 
pointment at t 
‘insufficient lean- 
ness” of the Poet’s 
figure, whereupon 
his Business Mana- 
ger explained that 
he belonged to the 
fleshly school. 

To accommodate 
Mr. Wipe, the or- 
dinary lay - figures 
were removed from 
the show-room, 
and, after a sump- 
tuous luncheon, to 
which the élite of 
Miss ****’s custo- 
mers were invited 


the distingui 


Commerce. 


immediately 
praise of Miss * mere 





A POET'S DAY. 


(From an American Correspondent.) 


Oscar at Luncueon ! ! 
Oscar at Supper!!!! 


Enxe.isH GENTLEMAN, 
in =e his now world-famed knee-breeches form a 


| him, the Apelegit of Art had discarded his military garb for the 


ordinary dress of an 


icuous 
ing indeed the Admiral’s uniform in Mr. D’Oyr.zy 


inafore combination, 





ARIADNE IN NAXOS; 


oy aie LY 


bigs 2 


Fr cgpe le 





OR, VERY LIKE A WAIL. 


| Desien By Our Own GREENERY- paniende GrosvEnor-GALLERY Youne MAN, IN HUMBLE 
IMITATION OF THE PicTURE BY Prorgsson W. B. RICHMOND, SYMBOLISING ‘‘ THE GRIEF 
oF oy AsTHRTICISM AT THE DEPARTURE OF HER Oscar.” 











This is indeed | ati remarked Mr. Wipe, lightly, and 
a testimoni 


At a dinner res. 


“T think,” said 
the Poet, in a pause 
between courses, 
ys cannot dine 
too well,”’—placing 
ev one at ease 
7. as 


the thirty he 
of the men 


It is not “till after 
dinner that Mr. 
Wipes shows his 
wonderful power as 
a raconteur and ob- 
server of mankind. 
I noticed that he has 
a way of avoiding 
repartee by carry- 
ing on his conversa- 
tion uninterrupted- 
ly. He has been 
intimate with GLap- 
STONE, and considers 
him a —s 
ay though 

finds fault with 
He prattiod glibly 

e pra y 
of his friend Sir 
Witrram Har- 
coURT, and ex- 
pressed himself 


80 
a question, but 

y avowed his 
conviction that his 


comsor, W. Suaxs- 


maaan wae 3S Seaey 
respects qui u- 
able. ‘Questioned as 


to temporary 
Poets, re CaRtr’s 
latest novelty said 


“ALFRED TENNYSON 


f 
fatal taint of Bohe- 
mianism, perhaps 


guest posed vith his fair hostess in an allegorical tableau, repre- | unaristocratic neighbourhood. BrowNrne isa conscientious, though 
senting “* English Poetry extending the right hand to American | somewhat uneven writer. | L omer 


wall-papers are 


verses are prosy, but 
The Poet spoke in terms 
* From the constant mention * Fare iin English Entrepreneur’ s 
aeaeationment (in verse) in |name and his entertainments, we are almost 
Gifted sthetic simply a; 


to believe that the 


induced 
in America as a sort of Peripatetic Showman’s 
“ Jzemuy” Cnowsen (as we familiarly call | Advertisement of Mr. Canre’s numerous ventures.—ED. 
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POET’S CORNER ; 


Or, Nonsense Rhymes on well-known 
Names. 
(With the Licenser of Plays.) 
Says Cuavumont to Picorr, 
** Tiens ! you’re no bigot!” 
Says Picorr to CHavmont, 
** Attendez un momong :” 
(Continued.) 
“ Now, as in Divorgons 
There isn’t a coarse song, 
If you change the last Act 
You may play it intact.’ 
(In Paris.) 
4 France to GAMBETTA, 
** You’re upset, my Upsetter! ” 
Says GamBETTA to France, 
**1°ll wait my next chance.” 







7/4, 7 J 
/ (hoe 
4} “sy 7 
Ca 
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Z 
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Improvement in Ireland. 


It is announced that Concerts 
and Balls are to be given in the 
leege ume and other places in 
aed pee 
the su iti i- 
pont 4 bullets and . 
cotting to balls and concerts the 
transition is undeniably a change 
for the better. May we not, per- 
haps, reasonably attribute it to the 





/ 
/ 


humanising influence on 
ractical politics exerted by the 
ovely members the Ladies’ 
Land League ? 











’Arny the ’Airdresser 
like all barbers, an enthusiastic 
pole-itician, wants to know if we 
consider the modern Radicals as 

Whigs. 


who is, 


the Hairs of the old 











Zootocy. — The 


fly. 
Tou-toucan. The Zsthetic Beast 
—The Dadodotamus. The Zs- 
thetic Fish—The Kosmic Sole. 





PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 69. 









































































HIS GRACE THE DUKE OF BEAUFORT, K.G. 


‘Tag ‘Bus,’ THE FRESH, THE EVER Free!” 


THE DISTRICT SURVEYOR. 






















7 pu 

e is quite content not to 
seer, when invisibility pays. H 
is equally satisfied not to see— 
when ess is judicious and 
profitable. But that fierce light 
which does not beat upon a Jerry- 
Builder might reveal unsuspected 
—— if it were fairly turned on 
to the District Surveyor. It 
might, for instance, reveal 

of the reasons why the building 
of Bubble Houses—houses which, 
in the popular idiom, are * blown 
together,” and sometimes also 
blown asunder again at the ear- 
liest opportunity — proceeds so 
merrily, with immunity and profit 
to the Bubble Bui and— 
others. Those ‘ others” are cer- 
tainly not the Public. Could the 
District or enlighten us a 
little as to w wr 

Punch pauses—a little while—for 
a reply. 













‘*DELENDA EST CARTHAGO,” 


Hawnipat Drtxe has vowed 
the destruction of the Corporation 
of the City of London. “ And 
this,” says Goe to Macos, with a 
sigh, “‘ is the man who was known 
as ‘ Citizen’ Diuxe!” 

** Right youare!” says Maacoa, 












** COLOUR-HEARING,” 


A CorRESPONDENT writes to ask 
us the following question 
has anything to do with this 
interesting scientific theory, viz. 
“Are the Blue Books intended 
to be Red?” 


ae don’t know; ask Brown, 
—Ep. 








“ The Sea.” —(Old Song. ) 








of Art, the Moon, Wine, and Republicani 


of general approval ism, to 
which latter, it is no secret, that he has sought to convert English 


— _Asked whether it was not part of his mission to cement the 


hip between England and America, the Poet replied, ‘‘ Why, 
cert’nly!” with a slightly nasal English accent. He says that at 
present moment he is undecided as to whether or no he shall pass 
the r of his days with us, 





FEE-SIBLE ? 

Ir appears that the Authorities in China, in a decree which a Cor- 
respondent justly defines as a ‘‘model one for a Paternal Govern- 
ment,” inasmuch as in it “ ent, entreaty, objurgation, 
gh oe ie oreo ace 
ees, e price they ¢ eir 

. They also have intimated 
meral, for their hesitation 
t, and coming out in any 
at the fact that ae om 
One p.m. daily. some 


advance of our M i 
nluckily, from the 
im from the 


seem 
Iinglch M.D. who has an eye to oe 
or a rainy day. Bat here the contrast hin 
modest old-fashioned 


bit of folded newspa) 
the Pekin lines? Surely, 
Haxcovrt, the opportunity is a promising one. 


Omrrrep ix Grammans.—Liquid Letters, ‘‘ B and 8.” 





ongolian brethren. 
as yet minds a night call la 


GAS AND WATER. 


Ir the Irish Land Act—(the 44th & 45th of Evictoria, cap. 49 
should a success, there ya reason wh Legislature oh, 


pote oe bork mig PY is sauce for the Irish 

goose, sauce for g gate. 

of freedom of contract, interference with su rights of 

property, Hie acttioment by Act of Parliement—es the beautiful 
kney Act—of the price which one man shall and 

another man give- t not to be Government luxuries be- 

oq fe SS 


A England—of course, by the 
witli ee lecielotion in . Parwett—be treated to a little bch my 
ting e 
and lo Cexptien. ce ane weber ape the two fst is 
ex 


The abolition 


xchange for a vast amount of direct, ag oy 


} e way the public 
The New Sax or Porsons Brit. ei peers 








A Burnixe Questiow.—The London Water ies’ Difficulty, 
Veil cotinine 7 
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INNOCENT ENJOYMENT. 


Citizen. “Drip A Goop Struroxe o’ BITHNETH YETHTERDAY, Mo 


SHE THOUGHT IT WAS THAMPAGNE !—’TOOK IT DOWN BEAUTIFUL !” 





’! To I TREATED THE 
Mrraira To Taz Moornic-Hatt Latat NiegnT—'sTHOoD HER A BoTTLE 0’ THOEDONE, AND 





ONLY A PAUPER. 


[A letter was read the other doy fous the Con- 
tractor of Coffins to the Horsham Guardians, stat- 
ing that owing to the tremendous size of one of the 
paupers who died last week, he had had to cut up 
about double the quantity of stuff usually re- 
quired to make a coffin, asking that the 
would recompense him.—Simmins’s Weekly 
Advertiser, Jan. 21.] 


Drep the pauper, as all die, 
—— and poor man, peer and pea- 
sant,— 
Some one wiped a tearful eye, 
Though perchance no friends were pre- 
sent. 
Then the coffin-maker made 
Grave complaint about his figure ; 
Quoth he, ‘‘ I should more be paid 
When I make a coffin bigger.” 


Ah! the irony of fate, 

Here a man dies unregarded, 
Left it seems disconsolate, 

By his early friends discarded. 
He who lived for ceaseless toil, 

When he came to shuffle off, in 
Penury, his mortal coil, 

Needed a too costly coffin! 





‘*Wuat I like at a theatre,” says Mrs. 
RamsporHam, ‘is to see what the French 
call a little lever du rideau—a ‘something 
to raise a laugh,’ you know.” Evidentl 
Mrs. R. must be on the School- 
Committee. 








Locat Taxation.—A Poll-tax. 








JUSTICE IN THE FUTURE. 
ACT I. 


Scewe— The Court for Criminal Cases at an Assize Town. Prisoner 
in dock, Judge, Sheriff, Chaplain, Barristers, Witnesses, §c., §c., 
and Audience. 
| Judge (severely, to the Counsel for the defence). Is it worth your 
| while, Mr. Buawx, to address the Jury? What defence can you 
| possibly make to the charge ? 
| Counsel for the Prisoner. My Lord, the defence is that the Prisoner 
was at least ten miles away from the scene of the crime at the time 
it was committed. Therefore—— 

Judge (interrupting). Stop stop! This is most improper! What 
right he you to state such a thing as that, without evidence ? 

Counsel. My Lord, I submit that I am here as the Prisoner’s 
mouth piece-—— 


Judge (angrily). And as such you’d better hold your tongue! | 


Don’t you know, Sir, that the Judges have decided that Counsel 
engaged for Prisoners may not state anything on behalf of their 
clients unless pany taprertes by evidence ? . 

Counsel (astonished). But—my Lord—what I have said comes 
from the Prisoner himself. 

Judge. I don’t care who it comes from, 

Counsel. If the Prisoner were undefended, my Lord, he could 
state the fact himself. , 

Judge {estity). But, being defended, he can’t state it through you, 
that ’s all. 

Prisoner. My Lord, I am quite innocent. I was—— 

Judge. Hold your tongue! Don’t you understand that you have 
the advantage of being represented by Counsel ? 

Counsel for the Prisoner ( perseveringly). My Lord, as the Prisoner 
is unable to speak, I feel it my duty to speak for him, and to say——— 

Judge. This is shockingly irregular. (Shouting.) Have you 
evidence ? 

Counsel, No. 

Judge. Then hold your tongue, or I shall commit you for contempt. 

Counsel. It so happens, my Lord, that the y witness I can 
possibly call to the whereabouts of the Prisoner at the time of the 
crime is the Prisoner himself. 

Judge. And of course he can’t give evidence. 

Counsel. Of course not. And what I would ask is, whether there 
is absolutely no way of placing "8 version of the story 
before the Jury ? 


| Judge (smiling). None whatever, till after the verdict is pro- 
|nounced. (Suddenly remembering himself.) You can, Mr. Buanx, 
invent as many Hypothetical Defences, true or not, ve like, but 
mind and be very careful not to hint that any one of them is the 
Prisoner’s own story. His mouth is shut, and we ’ve just shut yours 
—that’s our newrule. So now (turning to Jury), tlemen, you 
| can consider your Verdict ! 


ACT IL, 


| Scrne—A Convict Prison. Enter Warder and Convicts, the latter 
ang together, and dragging small cart-loads of bricks behind 
| them. 

| Warder (to a particularly sickly-looking Convict). Now 

463 A! Look sharp! If you don’t mere & cells and Weed wad 
gruel again for a week, just use your muscles, will yo P 

Convict (bursting into tears). I am innocent! I have teld you so 

often, and mf again. 

Warder (collaring him). Oh, that’s your little game, is it? Come 

along to the Governor! 

Fis dragging him off, when—Enter Messenger from the Home 

Department, who whispers Warder aside. 

Warder. You don’t say so! 
| Messenger. I do, indeed. He must be liberated at once. The 
| newspapers—— 
| Warder (ruminating). Now, how strange! He said he was inno- 
jeent. Perhaps we have been too hard onhim. But—(recovering 
| himself'}—it would never do to confess ourselves in wrong. 
| Messenger. Oh, never! Our Department never does that. You 
| ean, however, communicate to him the intelligence he is now free, 
| Warder, Here, Number 463 A! I have to tell you that—well— 
| we have discovered that - !—in fact that you are—innocent ! 

Convict (clasping his hands). I know it. 

Warder. Yes, but then, you see, youve only been in here five 
ears, and father and mother have only died from. broken 
earts ; so that—well—if we let you go home now, eh ?—1 suppose 

you won’t complain ? 

Convict, I have no home left to go to. Shall I have no compen- 


| 





sation ? 
Me er. Ah well, in consideration of your period of inear- 
| ceration for a crime which you never commi Home Sucre- 


| taky has authorised me to award you—— 

| ee ee sewreult at sethts, © id Seoehiec te 
e . Anew suit of ¢ a cou: 

| ot’ guineas te take you teadee ageia | and One 











GF TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions be returned unless accompanied by a Stamped and Directed Envelope, 
Copies should be kept. 
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PIPES OF ALL PEOPLES. ihn 
Press of all peoples! Here’s a strange collection, 


ade by one Braaer, the pipes of every clime, 
Arranged in cases offered for inspection 
To all the virtuosi of our time. 
Others have gathered china, insects, pictures 
Of modern men or masters old and ripe ; 
Here is a man who, scorning sneers or strictures, 
Has gathered, to astonish us—the Pipe. 


Here are queer pipes from Burmah and from Java, 
From Turkey, Russia, and from far Japan, 
Some made of wood, of{ivory, and lava, 
Some that belonged to pre-historic Man. 
From Mexico come pipes of terra-cotta, 
That hapless Maxrmit1an kept awhile, 
And ’mid the whole Collection there is not a 
Pipe Sat ’s more strange than this from "near the 
ile. 





Then come the pipes wrought skilfully of metal 
‘The Red Man’s calumet, or pipe of peace, 
Pipes that were smoked o’er many a camp-fire kettle, 
And others hailing from the hills of Greece. 
Pipes made of reed from Amazonian valley, 
ith meerschaums from Vienna of to-day ; 
Pipes Se would grace the huge mouth of “ Aunt 


y; 
The welcome cutty formed of humble clay. 


All these and many more are here before us 
P - once in smokers’ ent were in full blast. 
ight up eigars pipes, ery in chorus, 
” We'll smoke as men have smoked in ages past.” 
Havannahs whisper, ‘‘ Try us and consume us.” 
Tobacco tempts in variegated stripes. 
Then ‘‘ Gloria,” we echo, ** Mundi Pamus,” 
And here ’s to Braces and all his wondrous pipes ! 





Bumbledom and Fires in Theatres. THE POST-MASTER ABROAD. 


THE staff of the Metropolitan Board of Works scarcel [Curate (to Suffolk Labourer}down with’ Fever, and his Wife away), ‘‘ WEwt, 


fol Theatres and Musial ly five hundred JAMES, AND WHEN I8 YouR Wire coming Home! Have you writren TO 
therefore appointed two’ tem : t-Surveyors | =! HER HOW SADLY YOU ARE ig 

at a salary, we believe, of Thess Weloies a week each. James, ‘‘ Wuy ves, SR, THAR ’A’ HEV’,—BUT THR LUTTER COME BACK TWO 
This being about the pay of a stage-doorkeeper, is calcu- | 0% TREE Days ARTERWARDS FROM THE Dev H’vs’,* soo THAN I SENT HER A 
lated to secure the hi; order of efficiency. The public | Poost-Onvr’ce Orpmr,f 48 HOW SHE MUST COME D'REC'LY !” 

may now take their pleasure in perfect security. * “ Dead-Letter ” Office, perhaps. + “Telegram,” surely. 











| . 
Crover didn’t qui 
= SHOT AT! | Feel himself * in clover.” 
Or, the Prig’s Pot-Shot and the Plucky Peeler. 4 Carol ot Clapton, So D ow —— -=¥ th check k 
ung their hooks, with slack knee ; 
- Bobbies then gave chase 
O’er,the Downs—of Hackney, 
When, like Jack ’s alive, 
REANEY, stout and supple, 
(N. Two Thirty-Five) 
Ups and stops the couple}! 
FRANKLEN’s pistol out, 
Means the job to settle, 
REANEY, smart and stout, 
Is of tougher mettle. — 
Knight who falchion gripped 
Ne’er grabbed sharper, »\der. 
Bang! His sleeve is ripped 
: Slick from cuff to shoulder. 
Le, Now the Reaney day 
Has arrived, crib-cracker, 
ReVerse Pistol-less, gives way, 
Medal struck in commemoration of the plucky conduct of Constable REANEY, as reported Falls, a fair square ‘ backer.” 
in the papers, February 2. What, I ask’s this here— 
i : Whether that there Peeler, 
PEELER. Port ce At met thunder ! With his scorn of fear, 
—s * As old tale i P’rhaps. Ra StaPteroy, pow his ang bing ery 4 ’ 
think it’s getting Consta! Clapton deserv: Cross 
Just a trifle stale i zo a Most as much as many / 


a bit Uupsettin z, Of a tri snapt Mr, Powcn. 
Heard fet of, )f course, ; and at h sight " Certainly! Let’s toss 
ys’ wonder. Of the barrel’s ‘‘ cover, Bumpers! Here’s to Reanxy 
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HOT: POTATO ~ 


IS 
> 


= 


“ABOUT AS HOT AS THEY MAKE ’EM.” 











THE CORPORATION CASKET. 


Tue gold casket voted by the Common Council to Mr. Grapstone, 
as a receptacle for the illuminated address presented to the PREMIER 
a short time ago, is now finished, and is quite a chaste thing. An 
eloquent description has been supplied to the daily papers, which if 
it has a fault, deals too exclusively with the material envelope. 
There is, if we may say so, too much body and too little soul—too 
much casket and too little illuminated ad For example, it is 
said, “‘the design, which is of pure classic ¢ ter, has its severe 
lines broken by Tuscan columns at either end.’’ This is emblematic, 
and what it means is clear enough, though it might just as well have 
been explained. The “severe lines” are obviously those of the 


Ministerial majority, which are from time to time broken at either 
end by Tuscan columns, led by Lord Ranpotpu or Mr. Hxaty. 


‘* The trophy is approached from either side by silver steps, with figures in 
gold at the er corners representing respectively Eloquence, Justice, Industry, 
and Law.” 


Persons approaching are requested to notice the mats at the feet 
of the steps, and to use them diligently. It is only a rich Cor- 
poration like that of London that can afford to have its trophies 
approached by silver steps, and it is to be hoped there will be no 
“nicking” with knives or other sharp instruments. Eloquence is 
of course represented by Mr. GiapstonE; Justice, by the Home 
SrereTary (observe the bandages round the eres); and Industry 
by Mr. Curtpers, The other figure shows that the Casket was 
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How Is IT THAT NEITHER JONES NOR RoBINSON (WHO ARE USUALLY 80 POLITE) RUSH TO PICK UP AND RESTORE TO ITS RIGHTFUL 


OwNER THE POCKETHANDKERCHIEF WHICH THE LADY IN THE FOREGROUND HAS JUST ACCIDENTALLY DROPPED ? 


SIMPLY BECAUSE THE 


LADY IN THE FOREGROUND HAPPENS TO BE NO LESS A PERSON THAN THE DvucHEss OF PENTONVILLE—AS BOTH JONES AND Rosinson 
ARE AWARE—AND EACH IS AFRAID OF APPEARING, IN THE OTHER'S EYES, A TOADY OF THE ARISTOCRACY / 








designed some time ago, Mr, Law having since retired from the 
Ministry. 


“Tn the front is a monumental tablet, bearing upon it the crest, arms, and 
motto of the PReM1ER, surrounded by the victor’s wreath of laurel, enamelled 
in proper colours, and flanked by female figures intended for the City of 
London, Commerce, Ceres, and Ireland.” 


We are glad that the colours are proper, and have little doubt the 
female figures are not otherwise. It is a pleasant change to have 
Mr. Gtapstone flanked by Ireland. Sometimes he has been out- 
flanked by Irish Members. 


“The reverse front has in its centre, supported by the City dragons, the 
following inscription.” 

This was a fine opportunity of doing honour to the much-abused 

; and we are glad it has been seized. 

“The lid is decorated with shields in proper colours, in gold and enamel, 
with the arms of the City, Britannia, and British Lion, the Royal Standard, 
the Union Jack, and the bust of Homer, Mr. GLApsTone’s ideal author; 
while the ends bear emblematic references to the Premier's varied gifts.”’ 


The British Lion and Homer, Mr. Giapstone’s ideal author, go 
very well ther. But we are not sure about the appropriateness 
of the Standard. We should have thought that in this connection 


~ Daily News, as being the only newspaper in London steadfast to | , 


- GLapstowz when he was in adversity and the Corporation 
were voting caskets to Lord BraconsriELp, would have been more 
appropriately honoured. That, however, isa mere flash of hyper- 
Fan is. shows that we are accustomed to criticise objets 
d’art. The ends bearing emblematical references to the PREMIER’s 
varied gifts, seem a little contradictory. 

“ Surmounting the whole is the Lamp of Learning, with the Owl, the bird 
of Wisdom, perched on the handle ”— 4 


—or ’owlding on, as one of the figures flanking the casket woul 
put it. On th whole, perhaps the finest effect in the whole design 
1s the expression on the 

does not read the daily papers, 


d is evidently totally at to 
make out what it’sallabout. 5: rae 


face of the Owl, which, being shortsighted, | i 





OUR HOTEL GUIDE, 


In trevalling always choose what is called generally a Station or 
Railway Hotel. If you wish to be | for an early train, there 
is no oceasion to tell the “* Boots.” The luggage traific will ee 
you awake, so that you can get up at any hour. A Railway Hote 
nearly always belongs to a great Company, who leave the ry: 
ment of it to servants. The servants may be good, or bad, but they 
have this pleasant peculiarity,—they never care when you come or 
when you go. There is no fussiness in a Railway Hotel—no over- 
done ¢ ess. You are not bowed in and bowed out by the land- 
lord or landlady, and are not expected to wipe your boots when you 
come in out of a muddy street. 

Always choose an hotel with a high Mansard roof, or some im- 
posing style of architecture. There is always a satisfaction in paying 
in your bill for a cloud-capped _belfry-tower, of no use to anybody 
but the architect and builder. You may think that a decent barber's 
department in the hotel—a luxury confined to about four hotels in 
the United Kingdom—would be of more practical value than the 
belfry ; but do not write to the papers, and say so. Nothing is got 
by writing to the papers. More than a quarter of a century ago, the 
lates Mr, Aunt Barn ran & tilt are charges 

i system of “tipping” servants. : 
result ? Tipping is not put down except in the bill under the name 
of “ a ” and 
before 





the traveller has to tip the servants as 


When you require food, always order a fried sole and cutlet. It 
saves a deal of trou . If you do not order you will be sure 
to get them. You know they are cooked with sawdust which is not 
an unhealthy though scarcely an and it is always 
well to know what you are eating. 

ho’ is a good ial « 
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| a costermonger pitched a Hebrew bab 
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OLD CUPID ON VALENTINE’S DAY. 


A larger love in lesser things, 
Could cheaply fan the flame of youth. 


Z| But now, the tinselled page is vain, 
And, kindling disappointed ire, 
Is shrivelled in the nearest fire, 

Subserving not another’s gain. 


For all now trust that something good ~ 
The costly carton case will fill. : 
And take the matter more than ill 
If dimly this be understood. 


FrAN\ReR te LM 





Wat time young Love was yet 
divine, 

Ere Culture, making Yuletide sad, 

Usurped the old familiar fad 

« That gladdened Saintly Valentine : 


~ What time the sheet of silvered lace, 
All rich with rosy wealth of hearts, 
Was superscribed with cunning 
arte,— 
}) Then posted at some other place : 
? 


I, Cupid, yet upheld the truth 
— — verse and ribboned 


>" 


Gata 


And all have done with daubéd doves, ~ 
Since postmen walk with aimless feet 
Who do not, in some perfumed sheet, 

Convey, at least, six pairs of gloves. 

And so, with bow and darts, I grope, 
And get well chaffed all round by all, 
Till growing portly, feeling small, 

The Fourteenth sees me slowly slope. 


oro 
TVies 
a. 


So ends my reign. For what am I? 
A Cupid fairly put to flight, 
A Cupid scouted left and right, 
And with no option—but to fly! 


Gor 
Dara Soe NL AAD LAA pan ststeae vier crpsese sep tBOOTGD! J 


HOW IT WOULD READ IN ENGLISH. 
(Translated from the Russian.) 


Aw enthusiastic crowd was gathered round the burning houses in Hounds- 
Roars of laughter followed the murder of eee Jew. Now a Grenadier 
| Guardsman pulled out the white beard of an old clothesman by the roots, now 
on to the spikes of an enpesers area. 
The fun grew fastand furious. The police, to aman, were amused, and added in 
no small degree to the prevailing merriment by turning stolidly a deaf ear to 
the ay entreaties of the struggling Jewish maidens. It was a scene 
ne v er to or, 

will larn you tobe a pawnbroker!”’’shouted a swell-mobsman to a 

vene rable a % as he hacked off the head offhis victim with a pocket-knife. 
‘You keep a ’public-house, do er?” shrieked a rough, as he bored a 
hole through y dressed but prominent-nosed personage 


e heart of a 
The fun grew faster | to 





A yell of laughter followed each of these pleasantries. 


be to murmur; they had laid in a good stock of 
co in anticipation af of Ge coming carnival, but at 
the rate the massacre rogressing it seemed. not 
unlikely that the p olen 4 or their articles of trade 
would exhaust the oy = Een But the mob paid no heed 
to their half serious, ocular remonstrances, 
continued their work right "maaialies The houses were 
burned and the Jews murdered with ever-increasing 
heartiness. 

= By this time Houndsditech was consumed, and Old 
Jewry, Shoreditch, and the other Hebrew quarters were 


b fiercely. Suddenly an official on horseback rode 
into the midst of the mob. 


He held up his hand for 
silence. The crowd, weary of their ex used 
trod him, to listen tohim. He emiled at 


scene 
and then began to speak :— 

bap ” said he, “‘I am ey to interrupt you, 

but I have come from Whitehall with a message. The 


Home Secretary thanks you very much for all the trouble 
you have taken in this matter, and begs to say that he 
Intends to | So Baaize into the disgraceful conduct of the 
Jews, which merited this very just punishment. 
And now continue your innocent amusement. And I 

you will enjoy yourselves.” 

ith this the official rode away, leaving the mob to 
return to their murdering and with renewed 
cheerfulness, energy, and ingenuity. 





AN IMPASSIONED APPEAL TO THE 
PREMIER. 
(By a very Common Councilman.) 


Tou bough ; 
(That is, neither the Court of ‘Aldermen or the Court of 
Common Council. 


In youth it sheltered me, 
(When I was bound a Prentice.) 
And I'll protect it now. 
(Now that I’m a full-blown Common Councilman.) 


’Twas my forefather’s hand 
(A jolly long time ago, “5 the Saxons and Danes was 


That placed it mm this Ton side 
(At the hottom of King ae ¥ 
Th en, GLADSTONE, let 
(Till it’s blowed down as be as ‘owed a 
Thy Az should harm it 
(Az of Parlement, of prin ) 


Oft, when a careless child, 
(Summut about 17,) 
Beneath its shades I heard, 
(Guildhall, of course,) 
The woodnotes sweet and wild, 
he rather expensive,) 
many a foreign bird. 
(From the Italian Opera.) 


Mother kissed me ther 
(In the Chamberain 8 Office when I took up my Freedom.) 
y Father pressed my hand, 
(With a po a 2 in it, the fust T ever had : :) 
I ask then with a ¢ear, 
(Of course, that’s all my eyes) 
o let the old Oak stand 
(Too obvious to require explanation.) 


I’ve crossed the foaming wave ; 
(Dover to Calais—oh, Steward ! 
I’ve braved the cannon-shot 
toe at 1" oo ;) 


(That i, Mil'T 've lost "em n both,) 
Thy Az shall harm it not! 
(Az of Parlement, as before.) 








Mrs, Ramspornam, who writes om: a Hydrographic 
Establishment 1 in Yorkshire, tells 





with a red-hot poker. 
and more furious. Death followed death so quickly that at last the undertakers 


per Cousin Somes 
fe St On loin tak ata 
e. 
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THE FINE YOUNG LONDON GENTLEMAN.’ 





I'LL sing you a fine new song all about a fine young spark, 

Who’s a fine Young London Gentleman quite up to any lark, 

Who takes supper very early, and breakfasts in the dark ; 

Who’s a real ‘‘ dear old chappie,” as I needn’t p’raps remark 

a fine Young London Gentleman, 
Quite of the present style, 


He Toe. in ‘‘ monkeys,” ‘‘ ponies,” though he has seldom ready 


cash ; 
If his Tailor isn’t paid, yet he has pe se pins to flash ; 
At his fav’rite burlesque theatre he’s known as ‘‘ such a Mash,” 
When to a fifth-rate Actress he bouquets down will dash. 
Like a fine Young London Gentleman, 
Quite of the present style. 


He round the corner hurries when the sparkling piece is o’er, 
To see his favourite Beauties coming out by the stage-door ; 
He will jostle with his fellows to obtain a smile—nay, more, 
To simply stare at her he ’s seen some hundred times before— 
ike a fine Young London Gentleman, 
Quite of the present style. 


He will hie him off to Hurlingham to join the dove battue ; 
He will ‘* plank his pieces ” down to join in battle with the Jew; 
He will seek the same antagonist his ** paper” to renew, 
When he’s had the bank at baccarat, or ‘“* lost the quids ” at loo, 
Like a fine Young London Gentleman, 

Quite of the present style. 


He will say that and sherry his nice palate always cloy ; 
He’ll nothing drink but “B. and 8.” and big uae of ** the 


Boy ; 
He ’s the darling of the Barmaid, and the honest Waiter’s joy, 
As he quaffs his Pommery “ extra sec,” his ‘‘ Giesler,” or ** Tyroy,” 
ike a fine Young London Gentleman, 
Quite of the present style. 





On a Racecourse he imagines that he knows what he is at, 
He talks so scornfully of ‘‘ mugs,” and says he knows a “ flat ;”” 
So wisely speaks of “‘ roping,” and he always “ smells a rat,” 
But it very often he ’s put “‘ into a hat,” 
this fine Young London Gentleman, 
Quite of the present style. 


But there comes a time when barmaids and when theatres are no go, 
When the “* Boy” is voted nasty, and burlesques considered slow, 
When ev’rything too stale is and when life has lost its flow, 
And the spirits once so high become dull, sl bad and low, 
Of the fine Young London 
Quite of the present style. 


Then he recognises sadly there are others come, like he, 
To make merry with the “fizz ” and likewise quaff the ‘‘ 8. and B.”’ 
He is growing old and weary ving just turned twenty-three, 
Existence is so tedious, all “life” a vast ennui 
To the fine Young London Gentleman, 
Quite of the present style. 





‘“ __ THE MAYOR AND CORPORATION 
QUAKED WITH A MIGHTY CONSTERNATION.” 
The Pied Piper of Hamelin, 


‘In view of the declared intention of the Government to deal with London 
oe Reform this Session, the Corporation have determined to introduce 


a Bill dealing with the subject from their own point of view.”’—Daily Paper. 
Ir this is true will the Corporation’s own Bill be like ? 
Will it be at all fixe the — 


Clause ie the Metropolitan Board of Works. 
= —— Corporation the Governing Body for the 
whole of > 
Clause eee the Corporation power to impose whatever Rates 
it thinks fit. a 
Clause 4.—Gives it the power of spending the money so raised in 
any way it chooses. i 
Mause 5.—Provides that the Lord Mayor shall be an ez officio 
Member of the House of Peers, the Court of Appeal, and the Upper 
House of Convocation. = - sali 
Clause 6.—Provides for the best Turtle-Soup being laid on in pipes 
ony ~ Mansion House to the private residences of the Aldermen, 
ree of cost. : 
Clause 7.—Settles the qualifications of an Alderman satisfactorily 
—ability to put up Griffins, and to put down Reformers. : 
Clause 8.—Provides for the national observance of Lord Mayor’s 


Day. , 

a 9.—The “* Lord Mayor’s Court” to be the chief seat of judi- 
cature in these kingdoms. —W 

Clause 10.—All little boys who laugh at the Lord Mayor’s Coach- 
man to be liable to penal servitude. 

Clause 11.—In conclusion, empowers the Lord Mayor and Alder- 
men, in case of any newspaper venturing to suggest doubts of the 
divinity of the Corporation as an institution, to at once apply the 
principle of the ‘‘ cléture” to that newspaper. 





LORD ASCULAPIUS. 


Wuen a Life-Peerage is vacant, it usually falls to the lot of a 
lawyer who is useful in the Court of A in the House of Lords. 
But why should not a Doctor sometimes be a’ ted ? Why should 
a Baronetcy be the highest honour ever awarded to members of the 
medical profession when, as the British Medical Journal pertinently 
remarked the other day, Lord Naprer is rewarded with a ion 
and hereditary rank for defeating a of savages? Mr. Spencer 
WeLts asked in a recent address, ‘‘ Is Jewwen or Pacer less worthy 
of a Life-Peerage than any one of the eminent men who now sit on 
the bench of bishops, or ‘any of the lawyers, soldiers, or sailors who 
have been rewarded by Hereditary P: _ And the answer 
must be, that these other ph are certainly 
not less deserving than members of the more fortunate pactensions, 
of the highest which the State can bestow. Our Roy 
Family owes much to medical profession—notably His Royal 
Highness the Prince of Wares. Let him look to it one day, then, 
that great physicians are admitted to the Peerage. 





“ Lawrences v. TowwsHenp.”—Tell that to the Marines, and see 
how they like it. 





DARWIN on THE Ontorm of Man.—The latest ‘‘ Caudal Lectures.” 
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**VERB. SAP.” 
Maimed Veteran (reading Notice Cards). “*Hom——! 6 (Complacently.) ‘‘Ha!” [Stumps off. 
. a ty garly called ‘‘tunes,’’ accompanied for the most part. in the ‘‘ monster 
MORE O’ BALFE. | i 


(At Her Majesty’s and Elsewhere.) 


Batre’s new Opera has for hero Sir Antony More ; and to give 
some notion of this Artist’s popularity, it will be enough to 
mention that at the end of almost every important piece more was 
called for. The much-abused encore-system is then in full vigour. 
‘* More oh!” is the rather too facetious title of the work ; the name 





The Scenic Artist at Her Majesty’s; or, the real “ Painter of Antwerp.” 


being  eugecentiy intended to remind the public that we have not 
yet h the last of Batre. 

If, indeed, we are to have all Baxre’s Italian Operas of the last 
— or forty years presented to us in an English dress, there will 
not, for some time to come, be an end to so-called ‘‘ new Operas” by 
this composer—one of the most prolific of his day. No “leading 
motives,” no “continuous melody,” no ‘‘ speaking orchestra,” no 
Wagnerian nonsense of any kind in ‘“‘ Moro!” which is a good, 
old-fashioned Italian Opera of the year 1854, full of what are vul- 





guitar” style, so much despised by the great Ricnarp. 

The Opera was conducted b Mr. —— Rosa, who mast have 
found the score distressingly full of those ‘‘ easy things to under- 
stand” which the hero of Locksley Hall could not abide. The 
temptation of Sir Antony by the beautiful Olivia oo and his 
persecution by the cruel Duke of Alva (whitened as Alba), form the 
subject of the work; and the three principal personages are represented 
with good effect by Mr. Banton McGucxry (who for this occasion 
ste from the concert-platform on to the stage), Madame VALLERIA, 
and Mr. Lestre Crorry. The action of the piece takes place in the 
Low Countries, where the base (or rather baritone) Duke of Alva is, 
of course, quite at home. The exigences of the drama require, in 
order to bring him into close relations with the painter-tenor, that 
he should show himself a generous patron of Art ; and Alva orders 
pictures freely from the future Sir Antony, who, on one trying 
oceasion, is called upon to paint, for the wicked Duke, the portrait 
of that Olivia Campana whom he himself loves. f 

Not that Olivia has nothin gto do but to sit for her portrait. She 
has to marry Count d’ Aremberga, one of the Duke of Alva’s fol- 
lowers ; to feign death, and invent an epitaph for her tombstone ; 
to enter a convent, undergo a trial for hope go and get sen- 
tenced to the scaffold ; to repel the advances of the Duke of Alva— 
which reeall those of the Count di Luna to Leonora in Ii Trovatore ; 
to take part in more than one love-duet with Antonio Moro ; and, 
in the end, to sing one of those final rondos, without which in ancient 
days no Opera was thought complete. The motive of the last Act 
might have been set to a once popular song and introduced into the 
Opera as a solo and chorus, thus :— 


“ Alva would a wooing go, 
Heigho, sings Moro, 
Alva would a wooing go, 
Whether Olivia liked it or no, 
With his scowling, growling, forté but naughty, 
Heigho, sings Antony 

If a Parliamentary return could be moved for of the number of 
Operas which, from the first performance of Rossmyi1’s Cinderella 
until the establishment of the influence of VEapi, were made to 
terminate with a rondo finale, the return would, in the first place, 


oro,” 
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PLEA OF PADDINGTON. 


(With apologies to the Shades of 
Canning and Frere.) 


Tue Board of Works, a thrifty 
crew, : 
Oppose_in cold, heart-sadding 
tone, 
The Park! Ah! Boumsrz may 


-pooh, 
But ‘* Let us have it!” is the U- 
-niversal prayer of Paddington. 


Non possumus? Nay, that won’t 


0 
Pray drop official fadding tone ! 

Builderdom’s selfish bosh eschew, 

And listen kindly to the U- 
-niversal cry of Paddington. 


Asphyxia on our Town, too true, 
Weighs yet in many a madding 
ton ; 
Give us another “‘ lung,” pray do, 
Is now the hearty ardent U- 
-niversal plea of Paddington. 


Are Cockney souls as dull of hue 
As Babylon’s pervading tone ? 
‘“‘Let’s look upon the heavenly 

blue 
From one more van 


the L- 
-niversal wish of Paddington. 


Posterity, on its turf pursue- 


ws 3 
’ lt 
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-ing pleasant sports, in gladding | 


tone 
Will bless the foresight, wise and | 


true, 
Which timely listened to the U- 
-niversal prayer of Paddington. 





Union Générate.—In France 
the name of a bank (probably 
sand-bank) ; in England the name 
of a workhouse, where nobody 
works. The definitions are widely 
different, but the things are 
much alike. 


HEeALtH OF THE UNITED STATES. | 
—The Cabinet of Washington has | 
nearly recovered from the effects | 

of an irritating Chili-Blaine. 


* 
SAME EWE. IV. Den. 


“THE DASHING WHITE SERGEANT.” 


‘* And I WILL BE YouR—BALLANTINE.” (Feb, 14.) 











“WHERE IGNORANCE IS 
BLISS”—IN A SURVEYOR, 


Wuart terribly ignorant people 
some of the osiaiial Surveyors 
of don must be! I some- 
times find three of the most re- 
nails menhen of that highly 
respectable profession s 
solemnly that in their Pits vem | 
a parti moopertg i worth say 
about £16,000. hen three 
equally respectable members of 
the same highly respectable pro- 
fession swear that in their judg- 
ment it is not worth a farthing 
more than £9,000; and the Jury, 
apparently not paying the least 
respect to the opinions or judg- 
ment of any of them, say it is 
worth about £13,000! 

Of course it is only a scan- 
dalous suggestion to say that the 
puzz d the highest 
valuation to the lowest, and divide 
the amount, and find a verdict 
accordingly, though the figures 
stated w seem to bear out 
the possibility of such a state- 
ment containing a considerable 
"It alm scumie t 

t alm mpts one to sugges 
that the Jury should settle the 
value, without the expensive 

istance ¢ ~y Xp _ 
veyors, as the ’t apparently 
attach the slightest weight to 
their opinions, although I am 
informed they cost about seventy 
guineas each. 

JosernH GREENHORN, 





Apt Quotation. 


Lines from George Coleman's‘ Broad 
Grins,” addressed, with Mr. 
Punch’s Compliments, to a cere 
tain Correspondent of the New 
York Tribune and other papers. 


‘* Tren, Sir, shake hands, and 
part! No breach, 

No difference ’twixt us, | beseech! 
Although our business varies : 
Thine is detraction, mine is jest— 
Which occupation, pray, is best, 

Thy spite, or my ‘ Vagaries ?’” 








not be 
would 


highly florid air for the heroine 


«* Joy astounding,” or ‘‘ dancing yy 


tures and 


come right at last, people smile at the familiar vocal tag. But they | 
also applaud, for the piece is very effective ; and Madame VALLERIA acquire, can, by 
sings it brilliantly. singers not to the 


Opinions differ as to the treatment that the Duke of Alva has| mat 
received in the new Opera; for while one critic declares that he has | easily unlearned. 
e worse than ever—the librettist representing him as a) 
would-be lady-killer as well as a slayer of men—another maintains | /an was one year 
ial strains which Batre has witten for the | old last Th 
rt have the effect of rehabilitating him. Mr. Crorry’s singing | Mr. Brron’s Boys 
1s In every case much better than the Duke of Alva’s conduct. 
} contains one or two very dramatic scenes; and the years old before 
meeting of the Council of Blood would be terrifying—the villanous- | theyretired. As Mr. 
¢ balloons on their heads are enough to 
frighten the boldest person—but for the light and agreeable music | perty in the Re 
by which the proceedings are enlivened. A pretty divertissement | sonian Series is fast 
use the dancers wore Spanish costumes 


n 


that the pleasant, 
part 


is Opera 


ooking ecclesiastics with 


was not the less welcome 
and danced in the Spanish style. 


but it is quite possible that the stern and sava 
“2 have taken with him to Antwerp a troop of Spanish dancers. ymarket. 
he work was received with great demonstrations of delight ; and well by all accounts, specially those of the 


whose heart was ‘‘ bounding” with | 
y with “‘ love entrancing,” or ‘‘ leap- 
ing” with “‘no more weeping.” When, at the close of her adven- 
ures i ils, Madame VALLERIA comes forward and sings an 
air in triple time, expressive of her delight at everything having 


negnorins 


congenial fog had 


manner born, 
“ Colonel” Cogh- 
ay. 


| were two or 


Bancrort’s 
Robert- 


expiring, the pre- 
History is mute on the subject ; | sent piece might be 
Duke of Alva| called The Last 
Ours of the Ha 





ted. But if statistics on the subject could be obtained, it | while devoting himself with commendable exertion to the task of 
seen that a very large proportion, indeed, of the Operas pro- | pop 
duced between 1813 and (about) 1853 were brought to a conclusion ya 


rising WaGcner, Mr. Cart Rosa deserves great credit for not 
e already popular Batre. 

oosey’s ‘ Night wi’ Burns” was ve 
ballads, and Scotch also by the mist whic’ 


ge no ee however, but that of stimulating the 
| audience to applause, again and again. Miss Hore Guenw, 
of the Italian voice, made on this occasion her first appearance as a 
Caledonian vocalist. Fortunately the Scotch accent, so difficult to 


Seotch ; Scotch by its 
filled the hall. The 





Colonel Coghlan, one year old, February 2, 
ket. Though expiring it is doing remarkably 


aymarket Treasury. 
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A DIPLOMATIC ANSWER. 


Lady Godiva..*‘ Bur surELy, Doctor, YoU DON’T APPROVE OF 
THOSE HORRID AlsTHETIC FasHIONs IN WomeEN’s Dress?” 

The Doctor. *‘My¥ D#AR MapAM, 80 LONG AS A WOMAN 18 BEAv- 
TIFUL, SHE MAY WEAR WHATEVER SHE LIKES, FOR Mz; AND IF SHE 
ISN'T, WHAT DOES IT MATTER WHAT SHE WEARS!” 

[Lady G. thinks the Doctor a most delightful person, and quit 
agrees with him ! 
RED FIRE FOR BLUEMANTLE. 

Rererrine to the composition of the Special Deputation re- 
cently appointed by the German Emperor to convey to the SULTAN 
the insignia of the “‘ Mest distinguished and lofty Order of the 
Black Eagle”’—the Garter of Prussia—a Contemporary points out 
that not only is it remarkable in the matter of rank, since it includes 
a Prince or two, and apparently a Monarch, and some ancient 
dynasty alluded to in the official list as “‘ Captain Henry XVIII.,” 
but that considered in its highest light as a bit of diplomatic 
theatrical display, it is perhaps quite unsurpassable. 

“ As regards soldierly and variety and iveness of uniform, 
no better selection of special Envoys could have been made, and the Oriental 
mind, they say, is singularly ible to outward magnificence and show.”’ 








It is to be hoped that after this European coup de thédtre in the | [ 


very heart of Stamboul, the reviving foreign Bondholders will get 
their promised half per cent. regularly. Meantime, it not the 
Authorities at He ’ College take a hint? It is admitted on all 


| hands that the ceremonial connected with the investiture of our own 


time-honoured Garter, when conducted by commission in a Con- 
tinental capital, never fails, by reason of its wildly grotesque 
characteristics, to produce peals of laughter, spite every effort of 
loeal etiquette to take the honour seriously. Garter King-at-Arms, 
in full dress, is apparently irresistible ; and the other day at Madrid 
it is well known that everybody concerned was in uncontrollable fits. 


| As the commpeny fs about to be, if not already, repeated in the case 


of His unoffen Majesty the King of Saxony, could not some- 
thing be done on Prussian lines in the way both of ** physique” 
and of *‘ variety and impressiveness,”’ too ? hy not, in addition to 
the usual official announcement that the 

“Earl of Fire and Sir Atsert Woops will be accompanied by Mr. 
Grores Cockayne, Lancaster Herald, and Mr. Epwarp Bexvasis, Blue- 
mantle Pursuivant of Arms,”’ 





can it not be intimated that ‘“‘H.R.H. the Duke of Camprines, a 
couple of Beefeaters, the Hall-Porter at the Criterion, and the Lorp 
Mayor, firmly secured on the back of one of Mr. Sancer’s largest 
and freshest elephants, also joined the a ey party at the 
last moment.” Such a following, together a little judicious 
red fire let off at intervals during the matey of the ings, 
could not fail to impress everybody. German “ ideas” are alwa 
worthy of respectful attention ; and if it is not too late, and His 
Saxon Majesty has not already been holding his sides, while the Earl 
of Frve has been shaking in convulsions over his Royal knee, some- 
thing might yet be done to rescue the most honoured and ancient 
distinction in Europe from that region of broad farce into which it 
seems slowly but surely to be settling. 





LAYS OF A LAZY MINSTREL. 
THE GAY FOGOGRAPHER. 


Bewteve me, I’d shatter the indolent fetters 

That long have enchained me and held me too fast ; 
I’d earnes m Apt to reply to my letters, 

That should have been answered the week before last ; 
I’d get up betimes, and I ne’er would be surly, 

Nor slumber till Twelve like an underbred es 
I wouldn’t play pool, and I’d go to bed early— 

But can’t on account of the Fog! 


I’d oye up at once with that man in the City, 
And even I’d ask Uncle Foozzz to lunch ; 
Oh, I would be wise, as I always am witty,” 
And finish at once those smart papers for Punch.+ 
No more at the weather would I be a railer ; 
No longer our climate I’d ceaselessly slog. 
I’d settle at once with my hatter and tailor— 
But can’t on account of the Fog ! 


I’d go and take part in the dreariest of dinners, 
The prosiest praters I’d ne’er try to snub ; 
And BorEweE .t would find me the best of all grinners 
At all the old stories he tells at the Club. 
At slow Kettledrums I would often be present, 
And talk like a fool or a prim e ; 
To rudest relations I’d sometimes be pleasant— 
But can’t on account of the Fog ! 


I’d pay all those calls I so long have neglected, 
And highest opinions deservedly earn ; 

And do proper things such as none e’er expected— 
That borrowed umbrella at once I’d return.{ 

I’d browse in a pasture of virtuous clover, 
I cannot detail all the long catalogue 

Of countless new leaves I would gladly turn over— 
But can’t on account of the Fog !, 


* The evidence of his wisdom and wit is in this line.—Ep. 

+ What does he mean by a “‘smart paper”? Does he want to start asa 
furnishing Poet in opposition to Mr. Morrts? Let him continue to furnish 
us with verses; that’s all we want from a minstrel: none of his “smart 
papers."—Ep. 

“ That borrowed umbrella’’—no—those umbrellas, but not borrowed— 
only, of course, “taken by accident.’’ Return, and all shall be forgiven.—Ep. 








UPS AND DOWNS. 
Three Extracts from the Diary of a Turkish Bondholder, 

1862.—Wett, if this isn’t the luckiest day in my life. By Jove, 

saneiiananh te collar what I wanted in Turks. fe ean 
I’ve got safe in’em! Income trebled. t, celebrate 
the event by a Richmond dinner, bracelet all round the gi 
and a new brougham for Marra. Tom shall goto Oxford. Mem: 
ask price of Prrtmre’s yacht. Things are brightening and no 
mistake. 

1872.—The worst day I’ve had at the crossing yet, fancy. Pr1- 
LIne passed to-day, we A ave me a bad Kalfpensy He must have 
recognised me. wish Tom made more in the cat’s-meat line. 
However, MARIA seems ras og the washing. Saw a real Turk 
to-day get off an omnibus. Hit him hard over the legs with the 
broom. Felt happier. 

ney ys tS tell me -—- good news ey at once. yh ie 
much for one. at ?—are they really going to pay one 4 
we let om off ervents! A fact? Isit? Then here cheers 
for the Surran! I always said your Turk was a oF nay sary 2 at 
bottom. Heaven blesshim! I shall be able after to live ina 


back street at Brixton, and give Marra, when she wants it, a 
pound-ten funeral ! Joy ! 














@@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions be returned unless accompanied by a Stamped and Directed Envelope, 
Copies should be kept. 
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HASTY GENERALISATION. 


Reginald (to his new friend the Village Blacksmith), ‘‘ ToenE’s 
Aunt Evren, Witiiams. Let ’s cross over. Snx "Lu Kiss vs, 
you KNowW. SHE ALWAYS Dogs!” 








THE FRINGE OF SOCIETY. 


A thoroughly respectable young woman wanted as Parlour Maid in a 
email private ite fatal about twenty-four years of age, who has not got her hair 
cut on her fore Jr Vide Daily Telegraph, February 9. 


Mary Anne to Matilda Jane. 


Have you read this here hadvertisement, my own Matripa Janez, 
Which the meaning though it’s scandalous 18 also very plain. 
They seems to think there ’s not a bit of ‘ with servant-girls, 


And as they used to skimp chig-nongs & wants to skimp our 


curls, 
Oh! it’s shameful and it’s awful, for pray why should we be frights, 
Ifa Parlour Maid gets wages, yet she likewise has her rights. 


Now Gm’ s Missus such a dowdy thing, with hair that’s Lifeguard 


Yet shes always lays the curling-tongs about her lobster head ; 

She will curl and trim her locks, till I’ ve often seen them singe ; 
But she won’t let me have what she can’t, a lovely wavy fringe 1 
Oh! it’s shameful, and it’s awful, and, in fact, I’d like to swear, 
To think a Parlour Maid mayn’t cut or frizzle up her hair ! 


And - there’s m } ng Bewzamrn ( & Constable, of course), 
Who ’s the Terror o fhe Beraier, and the Honour of the Force. 
He says (he’s such a learned chap) my hair is like the Greeks, 
And now I musn’t please him, on account of henvious sneaks ! 

Oh! it’s shameful — it ’s awful, and I really do declare 
ane and still stick to my hair, 


Ther may say there ’s on the Registry of Parlour Maids a glut, 
can't be in the Fashion if their hair in front ’s not cut; 

ie "ave said before (being English born and free), 

I means to beautify myself just as it pleases me. 

For it’s shameful and it’s awful that a Missus should and can 

Tell how she means to eut the fringe of Your own 


Mary ANye. 





DONS AND DRUMS. 


and energy of the several Rexel and dis- 
tinguished P . have taken the movement in hand, there 
is little doubt but a National College of Music, established on a 
wide and permanent will before oy} be an accomplished fact. 
It is already announced that the Prince of Wares who is evidently 
determined to countenance no half-measures in d with the 
sttendsd. peers little for the 2th int, what will, te mesa 


bject. Royal Highness, it » pears, has i tieetod thet he will 
it a in’ e 
Se tind, on the eseaslon ts cation Us castle aieand tom ot &. 


Janette 
ce repreentativs af the ‘owns of the United Kingdom, andthe Archbuhops 
pe iabope ond the clergy of various 
for the purpose of introducing them all, then and there, to 
‘‘the most eminent musicians, the most eminent music-publishers, the most 
eminent musical- ial patrons of music and, lastly, amateurs — 


ing as this has not been seen since the signing of 

; and if not oaly « College but 8 complete Musical 

Caray doesnot prove the immediate apeot of its deliberations 
it will nave Sipe froth ny yaad See of Samenap & © 


hearty co-operation on the of its illustrious a a ut cans leak 


Meantime, Mf Mr. Punch, who 
in sa Sang douren Oo when the thing is fairly started 
for the guidance of 


faa if not fresh, pe 


Ownne to the 


least be of 


who, 
details of the etter in hand, fade emit quad called on to 
express his opinion before the St. James’s Palace a ee on the 
approaching 28th. Mr. Punch, therefore, subjoins the follo 
random, but valuable, jottings, with confidence and pleasure :— 
Rough Mems. Sor the Formation of a Musical University. 
(1) B .—These should be on the old college lines 
ar b plenty .. The usual Gothic triangle, surroun 
— be the me the model. Advanced Students might be rele- 
in seven flats, and they might be hauled up to the 
top storey b ed chords. No two doors should ever have the 
same ke Me This for ‘or practice. In the ds, too, there might be, 
here here, a five- gate. is would enable those who 
felt inclined to take a five-bars’ rest. 
(2) The Vice-Chancellor. The dress of the Vice-Chancellor will be 
simple and a) » “A be trimmed with counterpoint lace, 
he will never be expected te appear i in public without his brass 
a His general attitude will be dominant; but he will be 
to have some member of his famil dy the Army, and to 
expected bimeelf with his own relative Major hen ailing, lowever, 
4 wil depen h — ae wot free of car. To light his bed- 


oil eee 
“o Phe Ole 
—¢ “pty bind t ton th eral 
and an excellent tone e general arran 
bottled ale will be one lpr a Base, though Mey 
be served in French horns to those that ask for it. 
bones will be served for supper, and the will be fiddle 
(4) Gentleman Commoner.— Any t with a Handel to his 
a will be able to enter as a Gentleman thd, 

(5) Reereation.—Ample opportunity will be afforded for recrea- 
tion, but no undergraduate will be eligible for the Eleven who is not 
pre to make his own vocal score, execute a series of brilliant 
runs, and give the ball the proper musical pitch. As at Cambridge, 
the grounds feomeliately hed the Hall and buildings will be 
known as the College Bach, and here in winter Prisoner’s Bass will 
be played at imperfect intervals. 

(6) General.—Though free from egotehete, the Princi ~~ feel 
himself responsible for the moral and social 
under his supervision. He would 
a run up to town to see an eminent 
tress, as an equivalent to an “ — at nd eet Publ OnAPPRLL,” 
Credit will be discouraged, and no undergraduate, whatever his 


tion of his own with Bie 
og gion fealy 


bf ateg cm 


= 
y  gouvenienty 


orchestra. Nee ay 
tendencies of the institution, the lead of the Paris Conser- 


will be strongly Trova-tory. 





Re-Set for the Sex. 
(By a Father of Many Daughters.) 
Horr springs eternal in the female breast, 
Woman ne’er is, but always to be—drest ! 


a 





VOU. LXXXII. 




















ACCOMMODATION. 


Swell. “ Haw—'no SMALL CHANGE ABOUT ME.” 


Sixpence Back, San. My Kyvagp, Sar, zrc.!!” 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 





Minstrel. ‘*On, poxw’r MENTION 'T, Sar. A Bos witt po, Sar. AND IF 
YOU ‘LL CALL AT MY CLUB TO-mMoRROW, Sak, THE HALL PORTAR WILL GIVE YOU 
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THE DIRGE OF THE DINER. 
A Restore-Wrong Rhyme. 


** ATTENDANCE is charged in the Bill,!” 
Delighted we sit down to dine ; 
And order our food and our wine. 
The waiter is passing polite, 
We eat with a grand appetite 
Of dishes compounded with skill. 
e room is so cozy and light ; 
The glass and the silver are bright ; 
of defiance is furled, 
e seem all at peace with the world, 
And rest quite contented until—— 
Attendance is charged one and nine. 
We pay its collector a fine; 
And give to the waiter polite 
A tip he regards as his right 
And duty of ours to fulfil! 
The carver, too, looks for a fee ; 
a man with our coat, so does he! 
e porter expects something more, 
Who calls us a cab at the door !—— 
** Attendance is charged in the Bill!” 





Unexpired Lease. 


Tue Covent Garden Pantomime has taken one extra 
week’s lease of life. The special attractions are a new 
Esthetic Quadrille by the Grmarps, and some ‘‘ Demon 
Revels by the Netson family ”—in which the statue from 
Trafalgar Square, if he is only half as lively as the cele- 
brated one in Don Giovanni, ought to join. might come 
down handsomely for once—and assist the Covent Garden 
crew, who are putting on a brilliant spurt for the finish, 
and are to have the benefit of the week’s proceeds 





Prxasant little party last week at Bristol, when Lord 
CoLeRIDGE entertained an Uncommon Jury by directing 
their attention to a precedent — The Queen v. Negus. 
The Jury sat some time over the N but decided it 
wasn’t strong enough for them, feet yw Pee to swallow 
it. Whereupon Lord Cotermes, whose only mistake 
was perhaps that he didn’t give it ’em strong enough, 
discharged them. This shows that Juries are not judges 
—at all events, of Negus. 











CAB LAW. 


Scene—In the City. Present—Mr. ALDERMAN MupDLECOMBE, 
presiding. Police Officers and the British Public generally 
gazing in respectful admiration of the worthy Alderman. 


The Alderman (to Clerk). Call on next case. 

[Clerk calls out ** Sykes v. Jenkins.” A young Gent, of a rather 
fust and loose appearance, stands up in front of the Alder- 
man, and an elderly Cabman steps into the Witness-bor. 

Alderman. Now, Cabman, where ’s your badge ? 
Cabby. Here, yer Vurship. : , 
[ Fumbling in his waistcoat-pocket and drawing out his badge. 
| Alderman. Better late than never. D'ye know, Cabman, that I 
| could fine you forty shillings and costs for coming before me without 
| your badge ? j 
Cabby. 1 ’ope yer Vurship won’t do it this time. I have druv 
cab these fourteen years, and niver fined a shillin’ in my life. 
Alderman. Well, i chan’t fine you this time. But don’t you come 
here again without showing your badge, that’s all. 
have you to say about thisGentleman? 
Cabby. I summon him for four-and-six, vich is my lofful fare, 
and he knows it. 
Clerk. How do you make out four-and-six ? - 2 
Cabby. Well, I takes him up with two other gents in the City 
Road, and I druy ’em fust to the Heagle, and was there a hour and 
a half; then to the Hangel, and then I druv him ’ome, and then he 
only hoffered me a couple of bob, vich was not half my fare, and 
80 T commen him. So he flings his card at me, and says, *‘ Summon, 
and be d—d!” 
Clerk (to Cabby). Hansom or four-wheeler ? F 
Cabby. An’Ansom, in coorse. Never druy a four-wheeler in my 
life. Couldn’t do it, your Worship. : 
Alderman. There you are again. Three Gentlemen in a Hansom. 
| You are liable to be fined forty shillings for that. You claim from 





,* 


Now, what 





this Gentleman four-and-six, but you yourself are liable for not 

wearing your badge, and carrying three in a Hansom four 

or two months with hard labour. That is the law, Cabman, 

you heaged it. But, as you say your licence is clean, I shall let you 
© this time. 

P Clerk (to Defendant). Have you anything to say ? 

Defendant. Nothin’, Sir. I don’t remember nothin’ about it. 

Alderman. Order fur four-and-six, and half-a-crown costs. 

Defendant. Very well, Sir. 

Cabby. A horder! I ax yer Vurship is this rite? You say you 
could send me to quod for two months slick off. But when I cums 
to ax my lofful fare, all I gets is a horder ! 

Clerk. Well, if he don’t pay, you can apply fora distress 
warrant. 

Cabby. O a’coorse! and I must pay summut more for that, and 
not get mg prone arter all. I knows summut about a distress 
warrant. Missus had one put in last week by Skool Bord —— 

Alderman. Now, my good man, get along, you have got your 


order. 

Cabby. Well, yer Vurship, it ain’t rite. We Cabbies can be sent 
to quod rite away if anybody complains agen us. But if we com- 
plains agen anybody you gives us a horder. is i 
A m. Yes, my man, that’s the Law. Call on next 


case. [Exit Defendant smiling, and Cabby somewhat crestfallen. 





From a Correspondent. 


Do Golden Eagles lay golden eggs? If so, the person who killed 
one in the Deer Forest, Invereshie, as reported in Truth 
= never have read Esop’s Fables, or he would ha 

tter. 


*,* Our esteemed Ornithological authority, Nestor, is at present 
Po td in his usual pursuit of knowledge. But we trust he 
to answer the above query.—Eb.]} 


will deeoend 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 


THE DIARY OF TOBY, MP. 
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Governess Gladdy Blarneystone (to Master Paddy, who is still crying for the Moon), ‘‘ComME AND TELL ITS GLADDY QUIETLY THEN ! 
AND, IF HE CAN'T HAVE IT ALL, HIS GLADDY WILL SEE IF SHE CAN GIVE HIM A LITTLE Bit oF IT!” 


TvuxspY, February 7.—This is our opening day, and the way in; ‘‘Sure to be a Scotchman,” Rawpotrn growled. 
ich merry, merry men uprose-ye-then was quite surprising.| ‘‘ Probably sitting for an Irish Constituency,” Dxummonp re- 
ide, crowd inside, crowd everywhere. Rush for seats marked, gloomily adjusting his spectac 


-room. Everyone striving to be first. Genial rise| Soitwas. The Macrar.ayey, ha provided himself with an oat- 
carl -y, bo 





to Rawpo and Ais merry men when, having got up very early in| meal cake and a noggin’ o’ whiske rrowed the daily papers from 
the morning, and swallowed a hasty breakfast, they discovered that | a friend, and making them into a sort of blanket, covered himself up 
Someone had been there before them. therewith, and camped out all night in Palace-Yard. As soon as 





| 
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harwoman opened the door to shake her dusters, rushed passed 
her and dashed in. That, at least, is the account Sir WILFRID gives 
and he never imposes on the ingenuous mind. 
House quite full at noon. At half-past one Mr. Brapiaven 
r ‘inding the House at prayers said he would wait. When 
Chaplain bowed himself out, the 
bur _ burst in, and standing at 
the Bar cast a friendly glance 
around. Smiled oa 9 m the 
Sergeant-at-Arms, who got on 
his war-paint—that is had pulled 
on a pair of lavender kid gloves. 
House formed square and prepared 
to receive Brapiaver. But he 
was only making a reconnaissance, 
and vanished when the SPEAKER 
resently went out to hear the 
ueen’s Speecn read _in the other 
House. 
Interval of two hours for re- 
freshment. Curtain drawn up, 
discovers Mr. BrapLaven - 


‘ } 
arrived. 


Coe ith 
au wi ; 
Bee S mes tetite 
swear says, g to the 
throng of new Messbers waiting 
to take the oath. So they advance 
in a long line, Mr. Rarkes looking as gloomy as if he were going to a 
funeral, and Mr. James Lowrner as jubilant as if the melancholy 
occasion which oppressed his friend were the obsequies of the Govern- 
ment, Terrible swearing going on at the table for some minutes. 
‘VYhen finished, Mr. Braptaven marched up, and, Foye | as on 
carlier occasions, stood at * Quite like old times,” says 
Ar. Dixuwrn with a All the old business gone 
through precisely as before—all up to the climax. Government 
defeated on the Previous Question; Mr. Brapitaven voted out; 





Black Red and Black Beetle. 


| ordered to retire; wouldn’t go; Spxaker asked for fresh instruc- 


| Speaker orders Brapiaven to 
| retire; B. declines. Breathless 
| silence; Sergeant-at-Arms fastens 


| glove. The twelve ancient servi- 





tions; given with pleasure; 


{ ‘Acwal Jeam ~ 


an additional button on his right 


tors—now, alas! a year — 
who in a single night out 
twenty-seven Irish Members, feel 
thei biceps, throw = their 
chests, and prepare for action. 
Everybody holds his breath, and 
Hon. Gentlemen on the Front 
Benches begin to wonder whether, 
after all, they have got the safest 
seats for seeing the shindy. But 
Mr. BrRaDLauen, remembering his 
dignity, declines the physical con- 
test, and walks out. 

Strangers in the Gallery indig- 
nant, and talk of demanding their 
money back. It’s like to 
the play and finding Hamlet's 
mother and stepfather alive when 





Mr. Bradlaugh appears, and the 
Clock stops. 


| the curtain falls; or Macbeth walking comfortably off when it’s all 


over; or Mr. and Mrs. Othello retiring, arm-in-arm, just when the 
pillow-scene ought to come on. 
Business done.—Mr. Brapiaven ejected by 286 votes against 228. 


Wednesday Afternoon.—Debate on Address going on all after- 
noon. Sir STarrorD provokingly mild; W. £'G. ificently 
irritable; Mr. ry: ‘ iy his familiar _ a the 
Gangway, ‘‘ says Boo to him” with great pertinacity and gratifying 
success. Have always thought that if the American gentleman, in 
his luxuriously appointed apartment, had paid no attention to the 
raven perched upon the pallid bust of P. , he would have been 
more comfortable, and the bird would soon have got tired of croak- 
ing “Nevermore.” W. E. G., when in similar circumstances a 
Parliamentary raven “says Boo to him,” with grimly polished 
manner, and most excellent irony, retorts * Boo-hoo to you!” 
JoserxH Griuis doesn’t the satire, but he sees he is 
annoying and di ing the t orator, and is naturally 
encouraged by the notice of him. 

Lord Mayor Dawson turned on the ing founts of his oratory. 
What a man itis! More i ever, since, as he puts it, 





he has “‘ held high position.” It more than ever behoves gentlemen 
inclined to look askance upon Mrs. Dawson to remember that there 
is a Body they will have to step over. The Body will now be clad 
in the robes of the Lord Mayor of Dublin. 

Mr. Frera wandering about this afternoon looking as if a great 
load were lifted from his mind. Saw him several times last night 
hanging about the entrance hall furtively peering into the House. 
Thought the other Lord Mayor and Corporation were lying in wait 
for him somewhere, and that he went about in bodily fear. At ten 
o’clock, as I was trotting along the corridor with intent to have a 
cigar on the terrace with Mr. CHAMBERLAIN, met a pair of calves 
coming nervously along. Given up that sort of thing now, and was 
passing on when, looking up, discovered at the other end the face of 
the Member for Chelsea. in addition to stockings he had on velvet 
knee-breeches, ditto coat, and a white frill spread out under his chin 
like a small waterfall. Looked more than ever guilty and distraught. 
Thought at first he hadn’t come honestly by the}things, but then 
flashed upon me that hejwas trying to get away in-disguise from the 





The Opposition Show; new Figures added to the Collection. 


out-lying piquet of a vengeful Corporation. Mentioned it to 

CHAMBERLAIN, who said he was only going to second the Motion for 

the Address, and that it was customary for gentlemen to do that in 

costume, as if they were playing in a charade. However it be, F. 

seems more cheerful to-day, as he about in his own clothes. 
Business done.—Debate on the Address. 


Thursday Night.—Pity Lord Forxestone isn’t here to-night. He 
doesn’t “= more for —_ Art A-,* when one has the me 
instinct, I’m told a good subject will bring it out surprisingly. 
Here, in full view of the Viscount, whose copy of the Orders is 
usually illustrated with heads of the people opposite, is one of the 
best lay-figures for a great masterpiece, to be entitled ‘‘ The Good 
Man struggling with Adversity,” that ever amateur happed upon. 
There is a ruggedness about the apparel, a recklessness about the 
hair, a hunted look in the eye, a nervous twitch of the fingers, and 
a convulsive movement of the whole body that is much more eloquent 
than the speech itself. : 

It is Mr. Forster, unmuzzled at last, and with full opportunity of 
demolishing his opponents. What a dreadful muddle he has got 
into ! 

‘“* Tt will read a good deal better in print,” says Sir Wm114mM 
Harcourt, always ready to put in a kind word for anyone. 

‘* Yes,” says Mr. Bricut, testily, ‘‘ but he’s not addressing the 
House of Commons in print. You might as well, seeing a man try- 
ing to get along Fleet Street in a steam-launch, say it would go 
admirably on the river.’ 

And yet as one sorry for him, and makes desperate attempts 
to look interested. Fact is Forsren is flogging a dead horse, slaying 
the Land League over again, and explaining in February why he put 
Mr. PaRweEL in prison in October. The interest is a little remote. 

Much livelier after midnight. Regular skirmishing among 
Private Bills. Everybody woke up, and wanted to block somebody 
else’s Bill. Mr. Forsrer, depressed with his own dulness, joined in 
the game, which was such a success, that the House sat till three in 
the morning, and would have sat longer, only it was Counted Out. 

Business done.—Mr. Smurrn’s Repeal-Home-Rule Amendment 
rejected by 93 votes against 37. , 

Friday Night.—Dull night. House empty, except for talk, and 
that, for the most part, empty too. . ihe 

Business done.—S8u A poned the intreduction of the 
New Rules till end of next week. ~ 
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THE YOUNG MAN FROM THE COUNTRY AT 
THE PLAY. 


RespecteD P.,—I took your advice. 
Scandal at the Vaudeville. I took Touxrns of Balliol, who is an 
awfully clever chap. Having presented a nice young lady a nice 
sixpence for a nice programme, containing the names and 
addresses of some of the principal decorators, upholsterers, and 
furniture-makers in on, I saw a vast collection of tables, and | ;; 
chairs, and clocks, and looking-glasses, just like a Bond Street Art- 
shop ; =| mixel mate ~ 2 was my Lady peadye 8 who wore 
a mustard-co: min she was a y of the deepest 
dye), saying Rhos rene voice, to a kind of aconite-and- 
arsenic-looking Snake. Then entered a plum-coloured 
, turned out to be the villain of the play. 


Footman, who, 
This was Joseph + gel & by Mr. Ancuer, whose r- 
ing of this part Tom 8 “subtle ; . but he struck 


me as too quiet and insipid, even ona he was not required to 


disguise his 
en came @ and white heroine called Maria, played 4 by 
a Miss ALMA ees who looked very pretty, talk talked copy-boo 


voice, and was altogether a very 





headings ina sad 
































Furniture Puzzle 8cene—To find Charles Surface. 


depressing and miserable young — and not a bit the sort of 
girl Charlie Surface,—good sort, harlie, I tell you—would have 
fallen desperately in love with. Bat the love-making part was 
very heavy; only, ess! there wasn’t much of it. 

I became a bit livelier when a funny, and aig + old eee 
Mrs, Sugar Can——I mean Mrs. Sterling-Candour, be tell 
stories for which she would most sodoubtellly have been ** We anal - 
had she told them at our Common Room 

Crab- Thorn-Tree was sour, and wrinkled, and brown. Tomxrns 
He 2 me he is the boss of this.show. He speaks with a curious little 

usky gasp. at the of every sentence, which is ver 
comical, Sir Daveus Bac was played by a gentleman wi 
4 Chinese name, and an effeminate snob he was. Tomxkyns said | “me 
his foolish yore in the true spirit of the Macaroni 
¢ the pasted. ae’ pretended to agree with Tomxyws, as he 
ows a lo 

Well, Sir, these people told no end of queer stories, and talked 
anecdotal foolishness, went on much the ¥"* - — rybody does 
| Me and. then a house came down into th e of the 

a room,* and into it walked such a dear old de in a green 

sn’t aie an Actor? He has the quaintest ways, he is 
inch a gentleman, and, bless his old soul! he has the right 
tender heart under that coat. I could see the piece over 


cer 


ay over , if it were only for the sake of Mr, Farren’s Sir 
"Gots mereiea tegat ling, dash- 

e is married to an hysterical, giggling, it-about, “ flaunting, 
extravagant quean ” i a tia Sergeant with a moustache 
sang at a wine later on in the lay). hey rowed shockingly ; she 

banded out skipped round finally sneaked a cool two 

Ly ©: Bo ber, ae wouldn’t even give him a kiss for 
it m they al love~ served 


tennis He 
 fock’a coach-horses, and butlers at her 


vandal fruits, 
and she>volleyed back Sopuy’s criticisms, and Bears and 
dang old him 


1 over the net to . _Miss CavenpisH’s, 

that is, Ti ’, Bee? A ee eT an oe 
*A 

te ra nga aly ve But the young man from the country 


and went to see the School for 


on a great deal of side. He forgave her no end of faults, and when- 
ever they were ‘ ” they and she always won. 
Sir Peter is evidently “ up ° snuff” i is I said to Tomxrns), aod 
he takes a of it during aed oe A but we all agreed at 
this point, if he was “taking snuff,” o fedy wasn’t * taking 
Cavendish,” 4, ade ust at this point, ‘when I was hurt to see the 

old man scored 
v..... Lady Teazle spe a all her misdeeds by one splendid bit 
Fag when Charlie Surface, without so much as “by your 
leave,” chucked the screen down in Joseph’s library of 






Screen Scene—Lady Teazle discovered. 
painted bests, | Taine, 9 the spate from the back of the stage, her 


to us so tenderly and wistfully that it shut up the 
and that’s ores * F ewe And the wa me 
vow Fe -coloured ypoerite, refused to 
ep ied hore LS titted ea cise 
Ww. a atuesque 
a y at that moment T. ten tried to 
cont she might just be conan i in the instant of a 
A. which is close at hand. The position of this door 
soe palma 2 2 a er sand Ube tet, 
tradition !) 
i scene sae it ‘the play, and d everybody p plays it well ; 
but I think Charlie was wrong to come in us after 
j mn bewildered trio. (Tomxyns says it is a ‘' tradi- 
— . ”—that’s Tomxrns all over!) dis saaih hes’ 
&VILLE is a rattling, cheery and see how 
to his Uncle (no, at you mean, but 


he sells all his ancestors not w 

— like it), ‘t, all b but an ill-looking little fellow over a settee— 
kind o: sofa,—and note how tenderly he bends over that 

cortibby ‘ide picture, and flicks the dust from it’s face with a lace 

handkerchief—that 


loving flick was ‘‘ good business” for Charlie in 
re s than one 


-T 

ncle Oliver was {idats meant by the fellow who wrote 
the play to be a jo EA ng hat boy with a warm heart and a taste for 

amateur theatricals. Mr. Macizan’s notion of him was 
surly, and grumpy. ToMKYNs says he is a very steady and con- 
options actor! He’s a deol too steady and conscientious for 
Oliver. Tomxrns ~ 4- Rowley for this Oliver (often 
woniesed where this proverb came from) is an old bore, who 
nnuated. He creeps in and out of the play with 
chance, sticks his hand on 
his heart’s content. 


old family servant w ve him 
his due—I think he might give us a little more of it in make- 
w ugh the voice have provoked all Russia. Modern 


osEses drive broughams, and give you —— and 


where else 
te clay exched by the apvaibe-and chap turnin 
aconi -arsenic g up again 
and tolling the the truth, and and Charlie marries Maria 4 
You ’d hike tohear from me on the subject, and so I’ve 
cont you this, ead tb 
* Quite right.—Ep. 
+ Glad to see that our Young Man was struck by this.—Ep. 


Yours ever, Jack ux a Box, 





a| Sm Epwasp Wsrum's. us.—The Channel Tunnel. 





t Hear! hear! It is a firet-tate performance.— Ep. 





Curr-Dovva 
Sie Garnet Wouseser’s Boert.—The Channel Tunnel. 
























































QOINe TO BE? 
Eybert. 
Uncle Jack, 
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DISTINGUISHED AMATEURS.—-THE ACTOR AND ACTRESS (SUBURBAN). 


Uncle Jack (a great Theatre-goer). ‘‘*'Uito, My Dears! So YOU'RE GOING IN FOR PrRivATE THEATRICALS, EH? AND WHAT'S IT 
‘Onty a Hatrrenny!’ orn ‘Ici on Parte Francais’ ?” 


“Og wo, NoTrsinec oF THAT SORT. WE ARE GOING TO GIVE ‘THE Cup,’ By ALFRED TENNYSON.” 
** You pon’r say 80. AND WHERE ARE YOU GOING TO GIVE IT?!” 

Egbert. ‘‘ A—HERE, IN THE Back Drawixe-room.”’ 

. “Wert I never! AND WHO's GOING TO TAKE ELLEN TeRRy’s PART!” 

Dorothea (who flatters herself she bears a striking resemblance to that Lady). ‘‘ I am.” 

Uncle Jack. **Goopness GRaciovs! AND HAVE YOU INVITED ANYBODY YET, BESIDES MYSELF!” ! 
Dorothea, ‘‘Ou yes, Evgrysopy we xNow 1n Lonpon.” 

** Gracious Goopngess! AND WHERE ARE YOU GOING TO PUT 'EM ALL, IF THEY COME?!” 
Dorothea and Egbert. *‘Oun, THAT'S THEIR LOOK OUT, YoU KNow!” 


Uncle Ji 


Uncle Jack. 











AN ODD PAIR. Blab in the sole and unti dy of top ; 
be “ eeling to port with inebria’ P, 
Arn—“ The Cork Leg. Utter Tdsace to Northampton shop— 
Ou, I'll tell you a tale of North-amp-ton, Ri-tooral-looral, &c. 
A town where a — deal of business is done A Blunderbore troubled with bunions might find 
lasts, and St. Crispin ’s one It a sort of a fit, and perhaps to his mind ; 
Of the prineipal Saints—though his saintship ’s fan— It might do, did a Grimguffin feel so inclined, 
Ri-tooral-looral, &c. Brobdignagian beetles ts crush - eee 
And the Sons of St. Crispin in North-amp-ton aptamer 
Made a pair of shoes for a gent named JoxN ; But for decent use of respectable gent 
when it came to putting them on, It plainly—too a —was never meant, 
There was such a shine as had seldom shone— And Mr. Joun id not fail to vent 
Ri-tooral-looral, &c. On the shoe and its ah dew his discontent— 
rar tr in ~ e Ri-tooral-looral, &c. 
© dexter bonds wens very well ; Cries he, “‘ An abortion, a bungle, a fright! 
like the hat of a swell, The dexter one pinches me ra tight, 
ick and-spaa lok that wee worthy Pall- Mall, But the le left is a beast. Yah! get out of my sight! 


From « Oagtble , cut the truth to tell— 


"Twice highlow and sipper owee would tou 
noses 

‘that to lose sé were no great loss, But whether he’s yet seen the end of bout 

it had shapeliness, trimness, and gloss— It were bootless—just now—to inquire, Be doubt— 


But as for the other, a right-down “‘ slop,” 


Ri-tooral-looral, &e. 


NE Your makeny ares Pi gooralloomal, a. tl ’— 


So he kicked it off, sob he kicked it 
And some friends of this gent raised a shout ; 





Ri-tooral-looral, &c. \ Ri-tooral- &e. 

















‘owhyy Aseseine—,NOL-dHMF-HLUON ‘NIMANAG-ATAGIG-AIAGIA | 
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SONG AND SUPPER. 


BetwEeEN Popular Concerts, as given at St. James’s Hall, and Con- 
certs for the —_ as given at the Victoria Hall, New Cut, and 
Foresters’ kenwell, the difference is as great as the cele- 
brated one between a horse-chestnut anda chestnut horse. There can 
be no doubt as to which of the two kinds of entertainment is the chest- 
nut horse. The excellent music performed on Saturdays and Mondays, 
occasionally also on Wednesdays, at the so-called ‘‘ Monday Pops,”’ is, 
however, of the class known as chamber-music, and in that character 
has the eppropeiete effect of sending some persons to sleep. It is 
useless to deny it; for the sleeping ones may be seen and, when not 
too numerous, coun! It is, above all, at the evening or after- 
dinner concerts, that the sad spectacle may be observed of worthy 
men sreesling spenet the combined effects of too much gas, in- 
sufficient ventilation, a full meal, and astring quartet. These feeble 
amateurs, should try the Morning Concerts which, without a 
less perfect as regards music, are, as regards temperature, mu 
cooler than the evening ones. To true music-lovers, however, 
the playing of ORMANN-N é£rvpa, of Signor Pratri and their 
associates, would be welcome at any hour of the day or night. 

Quartet music and the best kind of pianoforto music, however 
——— it may be with a comparatively small portion of the 

ublic, would worry and stupify ‘‘ the people ;”’ and at the People’s 
oncerts the programmes are e up of songs to which 
the word ‘‘ popular,” used in its ordinary sense, might fairly be 


applied. The popular character, however, of the Concerts for the 


‘ 


People —— be destroyed if the aristocracy, and even Royalty, in- 
them. Such interference is really taking place, for Lady 
was 


terfere wit 
Cotin CAMPBELL (a charming vocalist) has already sung twice at 
the Foresters’ , while the Vaetaede Hall honoured last 
Thursday with the presence of the Prince and Princess of Watzs. 
At these concerts no intoxicating drinks are sold—a peculiarity 
which, it is true, may also be observed at the Philharmonic, the 
Monday Populars, and other concerts given at the West End. But 
the Concerts for the People are addressed in icular to the fre- 
quenters of Music Halls, who think no place of entertainment com- 
plete without a bar—though what would a Music Hall be without a 
tew bars’ rest?—and who, like a certain benighted Californian 
settler, would expect to find one even in a place of worship. Smoking 
is allowed, and temperance system has already found some 
strong ‘‘ backers.” There’s room for all. 

If Mr. Sots Reeves had lived in the rm of the Persian king who 
offered a prize for a new pleasure, he might well have put in a claim 
for the reward. He has at least invented a new kind of concert, to 
which he might justl or his own name, but which he pre- 
fers to describe as ‘‘ National, Operatic, and Miscellaneous.” This 
novel entertainment is made up of national ballads, operatic airs, 
and songs of various kinds; and the tenor music included in the 
programme covers so wide a range that no one but Sms REEvEs 
with his comprehensive grasp could possibly do justice to it. At 
last week’s “ Natio: peratic,” &c., the national feature was 

Tom Bowling,” and the operatic one a selection from MACFARREN’s 
Robin Hood, The manliness and my which Mr. Reeves infused 
into his delivery of the English were beyond praise; and 

Tom Bowling” was the success of the evening. The 
performance was like a return to ancient times ; for the principal airs 
were sung by the same artista who sang them u heme of twenty 
Nn ago when the opera was first brought out. Mdme. Lemwens- 

HERRINGTON was once more Maid Marian, Mr. Sums Rerves 
Robin Hood, and Mr. Santixy Friar Tuck. The Friar wanted a little 
padding to look the part, but his voice was as full and round as ever. 
., The Philharmonic Society is frequently “‘ chaffed” on account of 
its age; and it admits in its mmes that its years now number 
three score and ten. Its Repertory, however, numbers scores 
without limit; and it is abeut to be increased by the addition of 
several new ones. It may be doubted whether the two-year old 
Orchestral Concerts of Herr Ricurer, and the Orchestral Concerts 
as yet unborn, but confidently ex this season, of Mr. Cuares 
Hatt£and Mr. WALrer Macrarren, will be as full of life sevent 
years hence as are the old Philharmonic Concerts in the present day 

Nothing new at the apa concert, unless the first appearance in 
— of the newly-formed Philharmonic Choir can be so considered. 

e phony was Brernoven’s No. 9, otherwise the Coral; thus 
na because there is so much written—and probably, therefore, so 
much read—about it. 

My Song is ended. Now for Supper. 





Tae Reason Way.—The Statue of 


who turns her face to pablie, 
been mutilated bya madmen inguiry, it was found that he 
was formerly an inmate of Asylum. It is said 


the Stone 
me © + 
eee ee eee is ‘A Statue,” this 


Queen Aywe, at St. Paul’s, 
her back to the church, has 


in Hood | hig 





“THE DUMB DOGS’ DOOM.” 


“* * © © on going to kennel the men found the animals [The Western 
Foxhounds] afflicted with dumb madness. The veterinary su called in 
pronounced the disease so virulent in form that they ordered the whole pack 
to be destroyed.” —Evening Paper. 
As to the Weather and the Com, the Farmers own the Weather 
Has lately all that could be wished for the Crops been altogether ; 
But fogs which never hurt the fields op the respiration, 

And cause catarrh, with cough and bar of ES SEE F 
wow, wow 


Bo 
Cough, cough, ccntinnalip—thew, wow, wow! 


~ yg ee has Se pm mag pee ompendad, 
1 & case stated, t compre! 
But, considered as = incident of late and local history, 
Remains, to be accounted for, a marvel a mystery. 
Bow, wow, wow! 
What could have choked the chorus—Bow, wow, wow ? 


The Western Foxhounds—name to none in all the kingdom yielding— 
’ Squire Western of eternal fame, i ised by Fretpine— 
On Saturday appointed were to hunt—as man disposes - 
Ne’er fox to scent that Saturday did those dogs set their noses— 
Bow, wow, wow! 
No more, never, never—Bow, wow, wow! 


The huntsmen to the kennel came with usual joy and gladness, 

When lo! they found the animals all affected with dumb madness ; 

Within a night, the whole struck dumb, at once and altogether. 

What could the cause have been if not the damp and foggy weather 
Bow, wow, wow! 

Ah, no, they never answered—Bow, wow, wow ! 


The Vets with virulent rabies pronounced the pack infected, 
And ordered its destruction, done as shortly as dir eo 
Of if there exists the slightest doubt about dogs’ sanity, 
The t of the doubt mankind must always give humanity. 
pansy Vine: wow! 


Die dogs unable to cry Bow, wow, wow! 


Yet should we always—could we lift the scientific curtain— 
Find mute with convertible in kennels quite for certain ? 
Had not the Western Foxhounds that were put to euthanasia, 
But a simultaneous seizure of the new , Aphasia ? 
Bow, wow, wow ! 
No saying—e’en so much as Bow, wow, wow ! 





A Missing Paragraph in a Certain Speech. 


‘* Berne very much pained at the frequent outrages on unoffend- 
ing animals in Ireland, and not being quite certain what branch of 
my Government, if any, is capable of stopping these outrages, I 
wrote to Lord Neverpane, as President of the Society for the 
Prevention of Cruelty to Animals, and had a most polite note from 
Lordship regretting his inability to cure the evil.” 





The Coming Race. 

(Hanlan vy. Boyd, on the Tyne, 3rd April next.) 
Strout Rosert Watson is Bory up with hope 
That with the great Canadian he can cope. 
Smart i nee, 


= of cay not a mee: Pes , 
ow, tlemen Sportsmen, put your on 
May you not forfeit what’s on Roszxt Watson ! 





Good News for the Pigeons. 
At a pigeon- ing match the other day in the neighbourhood of 
Gheficid, one of irritated at the conduct of 
shooter, seo aha Showa ited o& a 


q wi 
pigeons looked on delighted. It is true they were only common 
people, but every Pry 


Lines by Mrs. Cimabue Brown. 





button-holes.’’— American Paper. 
Suame on those Boston students, who dare our Bard to mock, 
a Laughing Stock ! 


And turn our Lustrous Lily into 
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SIDEREAL OBSERVA- 
TIONS. 


(A Page from Our Own “ Old 
Bore's Almanack.”’) 


, Towaae the latter Tred 
the month Hesperus isecli . 
which indicates that Parlia- 
mentary passions will become 
somewhat ex-Hesperated. 
Probably some trouble may be 
experienced from the Home- 
Rulers, inasmuch as Saturn 
now approaches its peri- 
Healy-on. But as Jupiter is 
in the House of Life, Mr. 
Giapstoxe will be able to 
triumph over Irish attacks. 

March.—The aoyenstaee of 
a gigantic comet during this 
month, invisible at Greenwich 
or anywhere else, portends 
that something astonishing 
will oceur to a Certain or Un- 
certain Party, which may be 
expected, having lost its head, 
to be directed forwards by the 
action of its tail. 

Foreign affairs, especially 
tussian, become complicated 
as the Great Bear ascends in'o 
close conjunction with the con - 
stellation Pisces. The 
prospects of the continuanc 
of peace are in consequence 
somewhat fishy. 

April.—The Voice of th 
Stars points unerringly to the 
fact that the London Wasica) 
Season will have commenced. 

During the Easter Reces: 
Mr. Giapsrone will take « 
few turns in his garden at 
Hawarden, and revolve on his 
own axes. Anybody with 
anything like a bill in his 
hand, will be refused admis- 
sion to the House, and be for- 
cibly ejected if he wishes to 


err uw © wet. tee 2. uw 


‘“‘Tar Horse AND HIS Master ;” 





PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 71. 





J. E. BOEHM, R.A. 


THE CHANNEL TUNNEL. 
(Dedicated to Lord Richard 
Grosvenor, M.P.) 
Unper the Sea! Under the 

Sea ! 


So little Drcxy sings to W ots- 
LEY. 

Under the Sea! Under the 
Sea ! 


HawksHaw and Forsgs can’t 
be wrong. 

Then it ’s work, work, work, 
Go straight to the strata, 
And, sooner or later, ) »..; 

We’ ll shirk, shirk, shirk «‘ 

meee 8 from here to Boo- 


” Bo it’s 
Under the Sea! Under the 


Sea ! 
Don't list to any Dunce or 
Dunsanee,t 
Or with the T-unnel ’twill be 
All ** Dicky’ t before very 
long. 
* Vid Calais, of course. But 
rhyme before reason.— /he Poet. 
+ In the Nineteenth Century. 
~ “Dicky” Grosvenor, of 
course. 





Boerz!—The Italian Govern- 
ment are so struck by 
alarm exhibited by Sir Garnet 
WoLSELEY at the prospect of a 
Channel Tunnel, that they have 
closed the Mont Cénis and St. 
Gothard Tunnels, and lett tra- 
vellers to the mountain dili- 
gences. Their reason for doing 
this is the fact that NaPoLEon 
really crossed the Alps, while 
he only threatened to invade 
England. 





New Reaprxc. — “ Quis 
custodient tpsos custodes ?””— 


OR, THE RECENTLY ELECTED SCULPTOR | « . : 
ON HIS NEW R.A-BIAN STEED, Who will survey the (Dis 











gain axes, trict) Surveyors ? 
a? | merchants who were entering and departing, must be one of the 
STEMMING THE PANIC. | most important places of one Ae in the City. ; 
Sir, **Come down-stairs,” said my friend, ‘‘ and I will show you not 


You told me there was a Panic in the City. You also told 
me that it was my duty to stem it. On my requesting from you the 
casual loan of a Million wherewith to stem the Panic, you made use 
of remarks calculated to injure both the Panic and myself in the eyes 
of unbiassed observers. But I went to the Panic. 

Arising in the middle of the night, I chartered a speedy hansom 
and was in the City at an inconveniently early hour. Amongst other 
places to which in your wrath you me was “‘ the fountain 
vead.”” I went to the fountain-head, to my fountain-head. My 
fountain-head is somehow in Jute, but whether he sells, 
buys, borrows, lends, or even steals Jute, I know not. What I do 
know is, that Jute is good business; that if you are wise you will 
take 6 to 4 about Jute till the Ring is tired ; that when you ask for 
Jute you must see that you get it; that Jute only strikes on its own 
box ; that, despite obstinate fogs and carefully-nurtured fire Panics, 
the receipts for Jute are £2000 this week, as against £1500 for Jute 
this week last year; that if Jute will only return to his, her, or its 
wife and family, all will be forgiven ; that if the heirs or next of 
kin to Jute will only apply anywhere, they will hear something to 
their own advantage; and that no Jute is sold without the trade- 
mark— 

“ How does he Jute, 
How does he Jute, 
How does he Jute so free? ”’ 

I found my Jute friend, and knowing that time was money in the 
City, I asked him, 
* How is the Panic ?” 
e re 
bd you.” 


show 
We left his office, and entered a house which, by the number of 


only one but several Panics.”’ 

I went down-stairs, and saw the Panics. 

Panics are somewhat like overgrown tortoises. When Panics are 
not wanted, they are kept in tanks; when they have to be stemmed 
rapidly, their throats are cut. Soa man in white told me. 

‘To stem this Panic properly,” said my friend of Jute, ‘‘ we must 
go up-stairs.” bowing to his superior City knowledge, we went 
up-stairs. There we encountered other City gentlemen en 
in stemming the Panic. One was so devoted to the task that he hi 
sat up all night, playing baccarat with the Jews. Another had dis- 
guised himself, in a white waistcoat, as a butler from the very house 
we were then in, and had attended eleven consecutive performances 
at the Gaiety Theatre. And yet another had saved the City by 
refusing to sell tea, and buying oil of cinnamon in its place. _ 

Talk of stemming the Panic. It was not a feat to be accomplished 
with the ease which West-End writers seem to think is cient. 
Words first, quiet words, then strong naughty words, then almost 
blows, before it was arranged whether hry a itself, or cayenne 
pepper and lemon, or even a drop of “ Boy,” as 
your Crry Eprror. 


[Look here, we must draw the line somewhere. We engaged a youth, who 
said he knew a lot of men in the City, to enantio She Ties es. As far as 
we can make out, he wes given lunch in the City, and saw no more of the 
Panic than we did. Still we will give him one more chance.—ED.] 








Brighton has just organised Beadles for hunting ! 
Shei i Die cake whese isthe Humane Societ; y and what 
are the Parish Authorities about to allow such sacrilege 





~ ow +  — @ ea 


iin ee a 
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NOONAN 


“CAPPING” HIM. 


Dr. Switcher (who had discovered ‘‘ Bull's-eyes” about, and traced them to the original donor. *‘ Don’t YoU KNOW, MuGGIns, THERE 's 
AN OLD Provers THAT ‘ Foots Give Feasts AND Wisk MEN EaT THEM’?” 

Muggins. ‘‘ Yes, Sin, AND THERE'S ANOTHER ONE, SiR.” [Coughs and hesitates, 

The Doctor. *‘ WHat’s THAT, Sir? Now, Sin”—(noticing a reticence)—“ wHaT 18 1T, Siz ?”—(sternly)—“‘ on ELsE—— !” 

Muggins (seeing no escape). ‘‘ Puxasg, Siz, ‘W—wiskt Men MAKE Proverns AND F—Foois REPEA , [Catches it! 








- | Hammersmith, to some £300 a year in Clerkenwell. The total 
THE DISTRICT SURVEYOR. annual amount pesstved by thom yeasty being jest about £50,000. 
Mr. Porcn has not had to pause long for a reply. He has jg oe a Ok Mr. Peenkte aan Sam. vow. gneeae 
received one not only from a District Surveyor, but from one of | refrains from giving an opinion ; but in the course of his inquiries 
high degree, with no less than five mysterious letters after his name, | he learnt that while some of them seem somewhat lax in the per- 
and who claims for his associates or predecessors, Presidents and formance of their duties, others display a degree of energy perfectly 
Vice-Presidents of the Institute of British Architects, Professors of astounding. ’ 
| - oo 8 oe cee | dapongg hag rag 8 a | For instance, he found that in the City lately, when a fire ooourred 
¢ ; a 1 ae - ‘ Ae m" 
character, he states, with somewhat grim humour, as a proof of its ecives sseved with no less than nineteen diferent Ieports of dana 
spotless purity, that they all, Presidents and Vice-Presidents | gerous structures, all arising therefrom, and each entailing a separate 
pores opbemnn ha dene a oo in A a ory no bribes wool Ee ae ry want ra energy there, by the Powers, but 
The District Surveyor makes out a better case for himself and his “Tee te ihe ¢ alight *Ponch does — regret that he called atten- 
Colleagues than Mr. Punch from his previous information and | tion to this matter, which will doubtless have the effect of stimulating 
observation would have thought possible, laying the blame for the | the slothful and curbing the fee-hunger of the over-zealous in the 
evils that are so patent to ‘alt to want of sufficient power to control | performance of their important duties. 
the acts and deeds of Jerry Builders and grasping Landowners. 
a. ree — state of things he _ fr that oeen new 
that Mr, Punch can so well supply, to help in the apparent 
impossible task of passing through the Legislature a useful 4) muc THE MOHOCK REVIVAL. 
needed measure that will give more power to the elbows of his class.| Tuts is an of sapeaneneee and revivals, and amongst the rest 
Perhaps when H. M. Government have quite done with that | that ancient form ruffianism known as Mohockism appears to 
terrible Mr. BapLaw, and with proposing doubtful measures that | have broken out with more than ancient severity in various parts of 
nobody wants, and nobody cares about, they may find a little time | London. While le are whipped to death on the Thames Em- 
for useful and necessary legislation, such as that suggested by | bankment, stabbed by armed mobs at Hoxton, hunted down at 
Mr. Punch’s Correspondent, the District Surveyor, F.R.1.B.A. | Hackney and Islington, beaten black at Whitechapel and blue at 
Mr. Punch having directed one of his young men to inquire Bethnal Green, we almost feel a delicacy in alluding to ‘‘ outrages” 
further into the matter, he has ered the following particulars, |in Ireland, or kicking in Lancashire and Derbyshire. To quote 
ho may ees those of the Public who are in a blissful state of | Mr. R oHN Barenr, wi a slight seeoeaa, Be Pog I pease no 
jorance in respect. carry revol s 
There seem to be some sixty-seven of these Gentlemen in the | Home Secretary, when be on cpare time from surveying the world 
Metropolis, with fees ranging from £2,500 a year in Fulham or from China to Peru, will kindly answer this ? 
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SKETCHES FROM “ BOZ.” 
(Adapted to Well-known Characters. ) 





Mr. Bradlaugh, as Rogue Riderhood, wants his Alfred David to be took down 
by Sir 8. Northcote, as Eugene Wrayburne.—(Our Mutual Friend.) 








ONE TO ONE ON EGYPT. 


Scunz—A Street in London. Enter Brown and Jones from opposite 
irections. 


Brown. Serious matter = | Joxes, about the Kuzpive, the 
Collective Note, and the Contro } ‘ 

Jones. Serious indeed, Browy. It is a question of Imperial 
Policy! Brrrawwia has the choice of holding up her head proudly 
amongst the nations of the world, or sinking disgraced in the dust of 
her own dishonoured isle ! 

Brown. Quiteso! The British Lion isto be lord of all he surveys, 
| or to fall to the level of the meanest of beasts, and the poorest of 
| brutes ! 

Jones. I entirely agree with you. And the way Brrrawnra must 
hold her own, is by being just and fearless! She must allow Egypt 
to realise its destiny. 7 

Brown. Exactly, by putting down Anas Bey. The British Lion 
desires nothing better. 

Jones. Pardon me. Not by putting Arnaz Bry down, but by 
putting him up. Anast is a noble patriot ! 

Brown, Surely you mean a contemptible trickster! The British 
Lion can only maintain his prestige with the support of an English 
oceupation of Cairo. 

Jones. Occupation! Surely you would not have Brrranwra 

appeal to force to crush out the noble instincts of an ancient people! 
rown. Noble instinets, indeed! Why, the only idea of a native 

Egyptian statesman, is to tax the fellaheen, and to escape payment 

of his just debts ! 
| Jones. In a matter of right and justice, miary affairs are 
entirely beside consideration. The great Anglo-Saxon race have a 
duty to perform—to allow the Egyptians the inestimable boon of 
self-government. 

Brown. And a nice mess they made of self-government in the 
days of Ismart Pasna! And you would relax your hold of the 
| Suez Canal, and thus lose your right of way to our great Indian 
| Empire—that great Indian Empire, for the well-being of which we 
| are so deeply responsible ! 

Jones. phe . Whatever the end may be, it neyer justifies the 
means. The slavery of is too high a price to pay to secure 
the quasi-independence of Hindostan. 

Brown (after a pause). I think your scheme Quixotic—still, I can 
sympathise with your feelings, and believe me, I respect you as a 
| true patriot. 
| Jones. I, on the other hand, consider that you take too narrow a 
| view of the situation, and yet I am sure that your conclusions rest 

on a basis of love for justice, faith and fatherland. Farewell! Yet 
stay, one word more. Are interested in Egyptian securities ? 
| rown. 1am. Jam in for the rise. But you would surely not 
suggest that that fact in any way influences my opinion ? : 
ones (quickly). Not fora moment! I make the assertion with all 
| the greater confidence, as I happen to be in for the fall myself! 
| Tetzeunt severally, o meet later in the day outside the Stock 
change. 





DEATH OR DIVIDENDS! OR, HOW IT WILL BE DONE. 
Fragment of Patriotic Pessimist Romance. 


“ And in the event of war, what, unless some powerful hand intervenes, 
will become of the shareholders’ money ? ’’— Political Economist. 


Te year 1892 opened in ominousgloom. The prohibitive duty on 
Mixed Pickles had fallen on the Nation like a thunder-bolt. But 
there had been no hesitation. War had been declared, and the 
Channel Tunnel, as a menace to the security of the Empire, was at 
last about to be put to the test. Not that the Authorities at the 
Horse Guards had been idle. A breech-loader had been hurriedly 
mounted on the heights of Dover, the Duke was busy over a new 
facing, and five Artillery Volunteers, fairly equipped, were watchi 
the entrance to the subterranean from the summit o 
St. Catherine’s with a powerful De cnihond field-glass. 

But it was a terrible and tempestuous night, a though they had 
get the focus they saw nothing. Then they turned in! “The 

renchmen will s y emerge from the tunnel on an evening like 
this,” said the Lieutenant in command. “‘ At least, I don’t think 
so,” he added, with soldierly caution. In another minute the gallant 
band were asleep, refreshing themselves for the struggle of the 
morrow, and ing they were once more happy smiling children 
beaking is the sunny Buitere of the Borough feed. 

. . . . * * 

There was a sound as of five military bands, piaying an operatic 
selection together under the direction of an experi con uctor, 
slowly issuing from the tunnel’s-mouth. “It is the si 1’ 
remarked a handsomely bronzed middle-aged | qentionen, who, in a 
dark-green general’s uniform, and mounted on a well-trained 
railway omnibus horse, was directing the movement of some fifteen 
hundred heavily armed, but portly troops, who had now taken up a 
position, that effectually commanded and protected the ponent by 
to the dark submarine roadway. ‘‘It is the signal!” he repeated, 
his eye kindling as he spoke, ‘‘ and they are nearly threes! Be 
have only to keep the entrance clear, and prevent wy mi 
for five minutes more, and then the enemy will be safely out of it 
and our great engineering enterprise will, thank heaven! be still 

perved to us, and capable of yet paying the usual half-yearly 

ividend ! ” 

His sturdy followers gave a hoarse cheer. They felt that 
whatever became of their country, their capital at least was still 
theirown. It was a stirring scene. Some of them, strong men, 
wept like children. Then the head of the French column emerged, 
and in an hour ten thousand men were on the march for Margate. 
The die was cast. Kent was in the hands of the invader ! 


* > * * a * 


** And who may be these brave troops of yours who have been of 
such polite assistance°to us, Monsieur le Général? For I presume I 
have the honour of addressing Monsieur le Général?” 

It was the French Commander-in-Chief who spoke. The middle- 
aged _— in the dark green uniform quickly replied. 

**Well, no, Sir,” he said, ‘‘I’m no General, I’m merely the 
Chairman of the Company.” 

** Vraiment ?” was the rejoinder. ‘‘ And ces braves soldats ?” 

** Lor’ bless you! What did you take ’em for but—the share- 
holders ?”’ 

** Sapristi! But you surprise me, Are you in England then in 
the habit of selling your country ? ” 

‘* Always—when we can get sixteen cent. for it!” 

It was a business-like answer, and the Frenchman seemed moved. 
Then he smiled. 

** Mon dieu!” he said, ‘‘ C’est magnifique, mais ce n’est pas la 
guerre! Enroute for Rosh-ville!” 

Then came the End! They knew where to spend a Happy Day! 





*Arry on ’Orseback. 
Our ’ARrrRyY goes ’unting and sings with a will, 
** The ’orn of the ’unter is ’eard on the ’ill:” 
And oft, when a saddle looks terribly bare, 
The ’eels of our Ary are seen in the air! 





Prophetic Shakspeare ! 

On behalf of the Managers, SHAKSPEARE says to the Right Hon. 
the Lord Chamberlain, the Crown, the M ‘itan Board o eats 
the Middlesex Magistrates, the the 
——— the County Magistrates, the Lord Lieutenant of Ire- 
l at any other Licensing Authority in this very much licensed 
country :— 





“We have all our exits and our entrances,” 














G@@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions be returned unless accompanied by a Stamped and Directed Envelope. 
Copies should be kept. 
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DID YOU LIKE MY Youne CuRraTR’s Sermon?” 


ALL SAID 80!” 
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THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 


Vicar (who, until last Sunday, has always preached himself). ‘‘ WELL, AND HOW 


Mrs. Robinson, ‘‘On, Quire Tue Best WE HAVES HEARD FoR Years/ We 


A TRIBUNAL OF FASHION, 


[Colonel TorrenHAM, speaking at a meeting the other day, 
said, “ Why should Fashions come from France *’’ and proposed 
that a Court should be formed of English Ladies, who would set 
the Fashions. } 


Ox, why should the mode of to-day come from France, 
When England can set all the Fashions herself ? 

Now courage, fair Ladies, your banners advance, 
And win for the trader both honour and pelf. 

There ’s kudos to gain, though Le Follet may sneer 
Though hmen may fume, and though milliners 


stare ; 
Still through ovegy sonaen and change of the year 
The Ladies of England shall choose what they ’ll wear. 
Home fabrics, no doubt, will once more be the rage, 
Like eres has urged us to buy ; 
Bring back the old guise of historical page, 
And heed not the follies that Frenchwomen try. 
You surely should know what becomes you the best, 
As well as the Gaul, and, whate’er may betide, 
Choose textures yo ves, and the shape,—for the rest, 
When doubtful, perchance you ’ll ask man to decide. 


Then form a tribunal whence Fashion’s decrees 
You issue with firm and unanimous voice, 
Wear not what you’re told, but dress just as you please, 
Youll find we shall like and acclaim every choice. 
The woman of England a mission will find 
That suits her far better than trying for votes, 
In choosing the Fashion that ’s most to her mind— 
Ob! would her reforms but extend to dress-coats ! 





The Clubs and the Stage. 


We read the following in the Daily Telegraph, 
Feb. 16 :— 


“The honour of selecting a member of the Athenwum Club 
= yesterday conferred by the committee on Mr. Hzwny 
= | Irvine.’ 


This is a a novel idea, We shall probably hear 
next that Mr. Davrp James has the honour of te g 
members for Boodle’s, Mr. for the St. James's, 
Mr. Bancrort for the Carlton, Mr. Coonztaw for the 
* Rag,” and Mr. Craytom for the Marlborough. At 
the Club, for example, in place of the ordinary 
comin by ballot, they will possibly substitute election 
y balle . 





Srurr anp Nonse®se.—Yes, we must encourage the 
manufacture of British » nolens woollens. 








ADAPTED FROM THE FRENCH. 
(With Compliments to M. Zola.) 
( Letter Srom Solicitor to Author.) 


Sir, 


you that it is our opines 
for the unwarranta 


In the novel in 
by marriage—a e—in ’ 
grandmother—a Marchioness—in the second. 


reupostalie tradesman in the Boroug 

an 

ask for the name of your legal adviser. 
We are Sir, your obedient servants, 


(Letter from Author to Solicitor.) 
Dear Sins, 


novel, Washed Out by Tears, to mak 
e course of the s 


down a hospital, 


e Joram Jones a 





ter the whole scheme of my plot. I will 





| crimes of initial chapters working out the idea of mistaken 
identity. think your client will like namesake now, if he is 
good enough to buy 7idman’s, and my story. I have made 





forlorn a 
heroine! Su 


Pump-sucker Court, Lincoln’s Inn. 


Yours sincerely, 


receive the V.C.), 
rely this ought to satisfy your client ? 


| Joram the most amiable of He ‘: to found a Cathedral, lead a 


(for which he marry the 


SHAKESPEARE Syooks. 


Ws are directed by our client, Mr. Jonam Jones, to inform 
t an action for libel will lie against you 
le liberty you have taken with his name in your 
novel, Washed Out by Tears, now appearing in Zidman’s Magazine. | 
uestion, you make Joram Jones murder his uncle 
the first chapter, and elope with his, 
From this, the only | 
published instalment of your story, it would seem that you intend 
to make our client’s namesake a grossly immoral personage. As 
such a reputation will do serious injury to our client, who is a | Wonecessary. 

h, in his business of a grocer 
cheesemonger, we must insist upon reparation immediately, or | 


Butterfly Gardens. | 
I writ be frank with you. I certainly did intend in my 
villain. In) 
he was to have upset a railway train, b 
slaughtered an archbishop. However, 


that I discover that I have wounded the just susceptibilities of your | 


= tab whom I had never heard before receiving your letter) 


Letter from Solicitor to Author. 
Re Jones vy. Yourself. 


Deak Str, Pump-sucker Court, Lincoln's Inn. 
Ovr client is much pl with your letter, but desires to 
say he would rather his namesake, Mr, Joram Jones, did not marry 
the heroine, as he (our client) has a wife already. You have met our 
first letter in such a very proper spirit that we feel sure that you 
will attend to this request also, and thus render further proceedings 
Enclosing our account against you in this matter 
(including the charge for this letter), we remain, dear Sir, 
Yours very faithfully, Rirs axp Kosrs. 
.8.—Onur client has just called, and says he would be much 


| — 
Rits awp Kosts. | obliged if you could kindly make some allusion to his business in the 


rough. But this we leave entirely to your discretion. Please 
make draft payable “‘ to bearer.” 
Telegram from Author to Solicitor. 
Att right. Joram Jones shall not marry heroine, but make his 
fortune out of tea and cheese on the Surrey side of the water. 


now Cheque to you posted. 





New Ovrexsrye any Devenstve Wearon.—The Choke-bore, or 


4 
he Cléture Muzzle-loader. 


account for t 
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SOLICITUDE! 


Street Boy. “‘On! TAKE CARE YOU DON’T FALL THROUGH, Sin!” 








MUNICIPAL REFORM. 


* Ropert” To THE Rescuer. 


So the threttened Wolcano is cum at last! and Mr. Froth instead of sinking as was 
naterally to be expected, has acshally come to the fore, the other 3 being Bratt, Brrx and 
AncourT. Pleasant company for eugety Axcovrt! He’ll have to be carefuller of his lang- 
widge than usual when in their sollem sosiety. ; 

have wentured on preveus occashuns to give the to old Copperation a word or 
two of adwice, fancying somehows as I haven't stood behind the chairs and heard the 
conwersations of the most eminent Pollyticians and Judges and Statesmen and Common 
Counselmen of the day, without having heard a thing or two that I can put together for the 
benefit of “that ancient and distinguished body,” as the Queen werry propperly calls ’em, 
if they ’re not too to lissen. 

y first adwice would be, don’t yield a inch, it’s a sine of weakness. 

ou 've plenty of friends to back you mse they ’re all in the same boat, so to speak, 
that is to say just a little old-fashioned perhaps, and just a little slow, in these hurrying 


telegraphic times, but if they are a goi 
think od 


| to abollish everythink as is old and respect- 
| able merely because it is old and respectable, 


ishuns the House of Lords 


it will be a rum sort of world when these 
Gents as is neither old nor respectable has 
quite done with it. 

Take that grandest of all grand institu- 
. Won't they 


| stand by you to the bitterend? Istheya 


| likely 7 hyd. fe to uw 





t old institu- 
shuns at the call of that h Gentleman 
the Firth of Forth, though he is a M.P., or 
rather as I should call him a M.T. as regards 
branes? Certainly aot, and why ?—because 
if once you begins abolishing everythink as 
aint of much use, I — like to know 
where you ’re a \. 

Some low fellows phe at Common 
Councilmen because they wears blue dresses, 
and when they drives through a crowd with 
that aughty demeaner that so well becoms 
their lofty station, the grinning Mob calls 
’em Butchers, but if offishial costume is to 
be sneered at, how about the personal ap- 
pearance of the es 5 issi as 
they sits in the sacred House of Lords with 
their a 4 ay tS hag ermine 
tippets an eir , & parsing 
the Bills as the QuEEN sends ’em to parse. 

Is not that somethink to deepen the affec- 
tionet regard evry true-born Britton has for 
his country, speshally when the Gent as the 
Queen sends to ’em, won’t a single 
word excep in the French langwidgs, and, 
as I am told, not werry good French nee- 
ther? Then there’s some other old Insti- 
tushuns as I knows on perfeshonally, siti- 
vate in the Temple and thereabouts (warn’t 
it once said a long time ago as the Temple 
was a good deal like a den of thieves ?), and 
don’t they know what a good dinner is, and 
don’t they eat plenty on ’em too, at sum- 
body else’s expense? Why at some times 
of the year the whole placesmells of din- 
ner, and a lovely smell it is to a poor 
hungry Barister as never gets no briefs 
excep through some Public Office, such as 
the Post Office for instance, and then only 
in return for his wotes in the House of 
Commons. 

Ah! some Gents has nice idears of inde- 
pendence and patriotism as will sell their 
wotes and sell their constituents and sell 
their werry soles, and all for a few beg- 
early guinees for Goverment briefs. : 

hat a lovely world these reforming 
Quacks and Qua ill make of it by the 
time they have quite finished with it! 

There ’s to be no old Institooshuns, ev'ry- 
think’s to be what some truly great man 
once called ‘‘ beastly new.” There’s to be 
no colour in anything, excep I spose drab, 
no fun, no humour, no feasting, excep in 
Inns of Court, no Lord Mayor’s Show, no 
Guildhall banquet! 

What a lively idea! 

Just another Pint. Who takes care of 
the pore Widders and Orfans like the Cor- 
poration and the City Companys? Who 
spends so much on Eddycashun as they does? 
I knows of one Company as gives away no 
less than £10,000 a year in Eharit ! And 
these reforming Patriots(I’m told Dr. Jouy- 
son described ’em once) would take it all 
away and spend it in rates. That’s a trewly 
Christian idear that is! Save the Rates 
and starve the Poor! , , 

An lor’ when I was waitin’ on the Ladies 
and Gents at the Mansion Ouse Ball last 
Thursday, and seed 
way as 
Lorp MaRE L 
glory, I says is this ere to wanish and to 
melt into a “hairy nothink,” as the Pote 
says? Never says I wile my name is 
Rosert. 
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PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 


THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


SONS 
RV 





LORD SALISBURY APPEALING ON BEHALF OF BRITISH WOOLLEN INDUSTRIES TO THE MYSTERIOUS AND OCCULT 
TRIBUNAL OF FASHION. 


Monvay Nieut, February 13.— House playing at debating 
again. Fact is, that till the New Rules are reached there is nothing 
to be done. But since the Speaken takes the Chair, the Mace is 


| brought out, and to all outward appearance Parliament is sitting, 
| we must look as life-like as possible. Accordingly, trot out Irish 


question again, and battle around it with ghastly efforts to seem in 
earnest. All old speeches made during raked up. Oppo- 
sition say to Ministers, ‘‘ You said so-and-so somewhere in the 
Recess. You bad, wicked men! How dare you?” Ministers retort, 
You’re another! It was so-and-so we said on that particular occa- 
sion.” Then extracts are produced, and read with much emphasis. 
Chis wiles away the time, and brings on midnight. Only thing 
wanted is an audience. Members generously concede it’s the right 


| and proper thing todo; and it would be very niee indeed if their 


| neighbours wo' 


only help to make a something that should look 
like a House, As for them, pressing engagements unfortunatel 
call them away. So hour after hour the House empty, or filled wit 


vox et preterea nthil, 


Between the early hours of the sitting, when PLounxer and 
CHAMBERLAIN had a little set-to, and close upon midnight, when 
Lord Grorer Hamitton said a few words, a dreary interval, during 
which the melancholy Marum mused, and the bumptious Barry 


bawled. 
Grorore Hamrtrton really in fine form. Has been bottlin up his 
Yothing 
on a charger would satisfy 


wrath for some weeks, and explosion when it came terrific. 

less than Josepu CHAMBERLAIN’s head 

him. In the meantime he will be ~q vad mollified if Mr. Giap- 
STONE will forthwith rise from the Treasury Bench and dismiss 
Joseru from office. Mr. Giapstowr, who has fixed himself in as 
comfortable an attitude as the Treasury Bench permits, is apparently 
asleep. Slightly moves at this injunction. 1s he about to rise and 
purchase his own safety by throwing over the President of the Board 
of Trade? J.C. bends his head, ostensibly to rearrange the flower 
in his buttonhole, but really to hide the pallor that steals over his 
face. The few Members present hold their breath in anticipation 
of the coming erisis. Prrer begins to consider how the Board of 


| Trade would suit him. Grorere pauses a moment in the torrent of 


| his speech. 
| GLADSTONE every chanee. But 


He is a fair-minded young nobleman, and will give 
. E. G. is only settling himself 


intoa more comfortable position, The opportunity has fied. Cuam- 


| BERLAIN is saved; but, as Lord Grorce mutters to himself, as he 


| resumes his seat, ‘‘ At what a priee—et what a price! 


” 
Business done.—Consideration of Rules further postponed. 
Tuesday Night.—Irish Members not so bad after all. Been 
desperately dull this Session. to think there was no more 
humour amongst them. But, as Mr. Briees says,— 
‘You may break, you may shatter the vase if you will, 
The scent of the roses will cling te it still.” 


| To-night commenced with the old, old game, and the same sad story. 
| Address on the Debate, with tremendous harangue from Sexton. 
| Spoke for two mortal hours and a half, and not nearly so well as in 
some of his quarter-of-an-hour flashes. Eight o’clock when he sat 
\down. House empty as usual. SExTow talked the Saxon clean off 
the premises. Members gone away believing the division would 
take place about one in the morning. 
| ‘*What a lark,” says Richarp Power, kept in from his own 
dinner ‘‘ to rush the division now.” 
Word passed round to stow all speeches; great trouble with The 
MacFARLANE, who had his ready, and isn’t going to see it lost, 
| especially after coming down so early the day Parliament opened. 
Made desperate “a 4 to rise; friends and countrymen held on to 
his coat-tails; but The MacrarLane is of powerful build, and no 
one can say what might have happened if Josrepx Griiu1s, temporarily 
| releasing t 2 peeeare of his knuckles from the back of his neck, had 
|not whispered in his ear that he could deliver his Speech on the 
report of the Address. The MacrarLang then subsided. Question 
put: Address agreed to, and House comfortably Counted Out by nine 


o’ clock. 


JoserH Griuis subsequently spent two happy hours in Palace 
| Yard, watching Members arrive ready to vote in the expected 











division. They came down smiling @ radiant with the thought 
that they ’d missed the boredom of the evening, and would still have 
| their names in the Division List the contem ion of distant 


constituencies. Am told that it G. put 
iage, and soothin ly said, ‘*‘ Aren’ yoolittle ?” bad language 
ensued, As was said by one of old * Jour B, is dey’lish sly.” 
| Business done.—Address agreed to. 

Wednesday Afternoon.—This Irish Debate reminds me of a dis- 
tant family connection named Snarleyow. Captain Marryat made 
|a novel about him, showing how, after he had been at various times 
shot, drowned, poisoned, boiled, and finally buried under eight feet 
of earth, always turned up again, waggin il as if nothing 
particular had happened. Thought we had done with the Address 
after the collapse of last night; but here it is as brisk as ever, or 
rather as deadly dull. The Macrartane worked off his speech, and 
then the Arrorney-Geyeral turned on 
turned off when a Quarter-to-Six struck. 

Business done.—Consideration of Rules further postponed. 


Thursday Sets Asvennar-Guruaae for Tassane a Me 
ta in. en it running for an 

he had forgotten he had already done half-an-hour on Wednesday 

night, W be reached the second hour felt sure of it; when he 

on the fifth half-hour, asked Starrorp Nortucors to 

lead me out, which he did most gently. Says if this sort of thing 

goes on, dog-tax ought to be repealed. Most kind-hearted man, 
STAFFORD ; always tries to say pleasant things. 


his tap, which was only 
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Met Big Ben in the corrid 
** Avast there, 7 


as if I was probably 


inside ? 


** Treland,”’ sa’ 


to m 


delivered twice 


sion, and om an average 
Soe Con — a ion 

uring eleven 
years. That ’ll 


them UD, 


my boy.” 
Soon found MS., which 


was rather 
slightly soiled wi 


of the 





and the 


freshen 


con- 
the old 





idor. 
!” says he, hailing me at the top of his voice, 


in want of a pilot. 


and 





lee- 


old question 

‘*Where are Re- 
serves ?”” General opini 

thas B. B.’s eos apes ay a “4 

ogical TTORNEY-GENERAL’s remarks on 

and to fe boutrvax's startling peroration when under the 

SPEAKER + MINISTER 


that the transi’ 


Pre 


going 


in my 


** Down, 


ex ture 


he drank a 


“What are they doing 


I, falling in with his humour and putting my paw 
shouted forth. 
‘** Treland! ” says he, ‘‘and the Hevy 
hand here, Toby, and help me to loo 
last Ses- 


to the dogs! Beara 
locker for a speech I 












Carlow, Down!” 


is a little abrupt, and 
candy eam 


toast to: the 


Land League. But the House is full of prejudice. 


Business done.—New Rules 


further sheered off. 


Saturday, 1 a.m.—Nearly run over in the corridor of the House of 


Lords just now. N 


have imagined it. 


Fane 
illustrious titles rushin 
the Octagon Hall, and disa 


ever saw such aspectacle in my life, and couldn’t 
twenty or thirty of the possessors of 
ong the corridor pell-mell, —s across 
ing through the glassdoor! Thought 


at first BrapLaven had oa in, declared the House of Lords abolished, 
nominated Mr. Lasoucnere as his successor in the Presidency of the 
Republic, and proposed to begin business by confiscating a few heads. 


The way the water came down at Lodore was nothing com 
the rush of the Peers, many of them exceedingly eld 
winding wraps round their throats to save time as 
has just d 


is, House 


to 
several 
Fact 


erly, an 
they ran. 


ivided ; rumour current that the House of 


Commons was simultaneously up, and this was a rush for cabs. 


Business done.—Lords agree 
October, to see how it is 
Now the work of 


Address, 


Arrer the 


to pull 


ug te Land Act planted last 
mmons finally 
e Session commences. 


agreed to 








WHAT IT MAY COME TO! 
“M. Duverpy has obtained an injunction 
ble see Is The bere, Set Desir. sre $3 om ar la pow B06 bo > Op 
merc anyone whose name he ma ave unwittingly « " 
Numbers are Reeseoted for characters in Mase of names.’ Daily’ Pager. 


Hunean! hurrah! the day is won 


That saves our 
Hurrah! hurrah 
That makes us as our fellow 
No longer shall some witling take 
So nen 
Nor gossips j e 


ith, 
and story make 


ainst M. Zoxa from using 


from ribald pen. 
! the deed is done 7” 
-men. 


Brown, Jonzs, Roprvson,and Surrz. 


aches 


On us most burdens have been on, 
“One” “two” “three” four” should be the signs, 
Of Jonzs, SurrH, Brown and Rosrysen. 





case of Hopexs v. Cuanor, the sayi 


** Fit asa fiddle,” 


must assuredly be changed to “ False as a fiddle.” 


A DAY’S PLEASURE. 


TrerE is a useful index of ‘‘ What’s going on” given every 
morning in the Daily News, which, taken wi yesterday's “To- 
morrow ” of the Globe, is invaluable to the Visitor to London, who 
wants tpesnerens ting, and also to the Resident ‘‘ of no occupation.” 
If the Visitor to Town gets his Daily News at 7°30, and immediately 
commences its study, he may arrange a day for himself full of 
varied amusements. commences before 10: therefore he has, 

i eee Sato halt Vetere bo seed tart. 
’s Exhibi 
























of there, and then rush off to the Hellenic Strdies 
View maeiiag wee at 5 P.M. in . He 
be at 6°10, and that time the eminent 

% have got much a 
Oe Stine af thea Don oo put in the Daily News list f 
was 'y News or 
the was mentioned, our Visitor 
would have rather ; take it that at 5°30 he left 
the oeptinn, his kept his cab at the 
oe oe in five minutes, he might easily have arrived at the 


ishmongers’ by a few minutes after six, when he would have 
been just in time for the fish and joint, after which, without inter- 
rupting the harmony of i by taking leave of the 
ir to the Landen Institution, 


: ‘ 
** Potato Disease.” 
Unfortunately, he would have had to give up all idea of hearing 
the discussion on ‘‘ Water Fittings ”’ at the Civi Engineers’ Society, 
of seeing the ‘* Photographic A’ Exhibition” at the Society 
of Arts, and could not have at the Monthly Meeting of the 
istorical the Mar! Rooms, the 


H Concerts at t 

Mozart Concert at Victoria Coffee Hall, and a few entertain- 
ments which all commenced at 8. But he could have heard an Act 
of the Lily of Killarney at Her Majesty’s, have in for the best 
part of A in at the , and a but necessary 
oumpe of on Bee Sie ent oorves up te slenio®®, 
wi -an- ‘or a soothing cigar and a consola . 
Then hs could have Daten be before yen ee ht 


risen next po to read next day’s round of amuse- 
ments in the Daily News Lists, and to act upon its advice in the 
manner already Isn’t Life in London worth Living ? 
Delightful ! 





“ WriruM 1s sure To Be Rient.”—Wimi14M Saaxsreare of 
certain! ° e ing in e@ 
ed the Filth Let of Titus Andronicus 
“ And make a mutual closure of our house.” 
We thank Mr. Marr Anwotp—a Matt not to be easily 
for the reference. ‘The idea 


was 
, and when found 


t down, 
course @ 


Bee make a 





THE Question of Cain. New Novel. By Mrs. Casmun Horr. 
Evidently for the | se of School, 








A Game or “ Bac” (for beginners).—Accommodation Bills. 























ALWAYS SEEM TO ADMIRE MEN OF A TOTALLY DIFFERENT Stamp TO MrysgELF/ I DON’T HALF LIKE IT! 
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INTERCONJUGAL WHISPERS. 


Wife of his Bosom. “‘ Loox, JosErn ! 


Taere 's Mason Betsize! 


Waar A HanpsoME MAN HE IS, TO BE SURE!” 


He, **4A—I suppose tr’s THE EFFECT oF MARRIAGE, MARIA—FOR, EVER SINCE WE'VE BEEN MARRIED, I'VE NOTICED THAT YOU 


How wou.p You .ice Mz 


TO RAVE ABOUT THE WoMAN Major BELSIZE IS TALKING TO, FOR INSTANCE!” 








“CHEF SAUCE.” 


WeLL, WILLIAM, it may prove an excellent sauce, 
A pleasan t and wholesome political stirabout, 
aithboeh rival Cooks, as a matter of course. 
Its fashion and flavour will raise some demur about. 
Yet one cannot help wishing—’tis your wish as well— 
At St. Stephen’s our plats might be au naturel. 


Yes, ’tis probably true that the season has come 
For imposing some check upon anserine cackle. 
Since noise puts its Cléture on sense, and strikes dumb 
The tongues that our yr made est of problems could tackle, 
And for such as will wi! tonly wag, 
The only sure discipline may y be th the gag. 


Oh, geese of St. Stephen’s, > coin vicious verbose ! 

One grudges the sacrifice e to your gabble ; 
Whilst sense bows to the yoke ’tis constrained to im 

On the necks of the noisy and pees tenaned —— 
The geese of old Rome saved its Sarak yes !— 
But ours glory in making its safety look less. 


Cantankerous quackers! Your shindyings shrill 
ay no more be permitted to bore us and floor us, 
Yet plague on you, body, bone, feather, and bill, 
For this precious result of your ent chorus. 
Alas! for those fair fruits of Freedom’s long toil, 
That the spite of a goose-flock seems able to spoil ! 


Here’s wishing sure skill and success to the hand 
That is set to the pitiful perilous puzzle 
Of silencing folly’s cesephenous 
Without fitting Wisdom and Wit with a muzzle. 
And remember, one Chef is not always commander— 
What’s sance for the goose, WILL, is sance for the gander ! 





COCKNEY LEGISLATION. 


aid FEW weeks ago a lamentable accident occurred in Vienna. It 
ight have occurred in a chapel, but, as it happened, it occurred in 
eatre. It came at a dull time, and was a treasure to the news- 
papers. They n it affectionately. Parliament has opened, and 
Qn are being asked, as a matter of course, in the House of 
mmons. These questions and the answers assume that if the Me- 
litan Board of Works do something, the claims on Government 

wil be satisfied. Newspaper commentators assume this likewise. 

The Metropolitan Board of Works is a body having 
certain powers within a great portion of London. Assuming 
true spirit of Cockney Sisislation, that London is the ng, in the of 
England, and that theatres are the — paneer S in which the public 
may be roasted alive, it seems t tea-garden settle- 
ment like Sydenham, and other tae: _ " -” left without 

rotection. At the Crystal Palace, usand people can and 
yo sit down at a single performance of a Christmas Pantomime, 
without the fostering care of Officialism or Bumbledom. 

The Lonp CuamMBERLAIN’s authority stops at Eaton Place in one 
direction, and never eee mune hallsan ywhere, and the authority 
of the Metropolitan f Works, though it extends to music- 
halls, is not in operation ‘sy the outskirts of London. Whether a 
Scotchman is roasted or not in a theatre or a music-hall in G IW, 
an Irishman in Dublin, a Yorkshireman in Sheffield, and a Lan 
lad in Manchester, may not matter to our Cockney legislators, but 
the least they can do is to make Londoners safe, in spite of parochial 
limits and defective Acts of Parliament. 





Goop Inga !—In these days of strict onmems of time and space, 
when even “‘ Telegraphic Dispatch’ ee 
- ** Wire,” surely the heading ‘ Meteorological ovical. Report" 

gt my Ry Fan — Ei 5 aot col 
it “The Forecast-le ?” 
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Me. P. “ VERY NICE, WILLIAM’; ONLY RECOLLECT—WHAT’S SAUCE FOR THE GOOSE IS SAUCE FOR 


THE GANDER!” 
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LAYS OF A LAZY MINSTREL. 
MY BEDROOM FIRE. 


Og list while I strike a lan 


id lyre, 
And sing the joys of my B 


room Fire! 


The wind may howl and the rain may patter 
beat in anger against the pane ; 

The storm may bluster—it don’t much matter : 
I care not twopence * for wind or rain : 

The red coals burn and the billets splinter ; 
The fitful flash and the glowing gleams 

Efface the ills and the chills of Winter, 
And bear me off to the Isle of Dreams! 


A few dry logs, with much care selected, 
A scuttle of coals and a vesta light, 
A bundle ¢ of rhymes by Punch rejected, 
Will work a charm on a Winter’s night! 
I watch the light on my bed-room ceilin of. 
The chequered shadows that, come an 
While a sense of a comes o’er me ste 
I note the flicker of gloom and glow: 


The tiny gas-jets in pean choral, 
The praises sing of the drows 
I feel as though I had taken ri ve 
And drift away to the Land of Nod ! 
The rain may fall, 1, and the windows clatter, 
The winds without may their revels keep, 
I close my eyes, and I say * What matter ?”’ § 
And almost fancy I’m off to sleep. 
* Why “‘ twopence ?’—Ep. 
+ A bundle ? Two or three hundredweight would be nesrer the mark.— Ep. 
t The Lazy Minstrel will be an Ex-chequered shadow that comes and goes 
if he doesn’t wake up. .—Ep. 
§ ‘What matter!!”—so we say, too, with a double note of exclamation 
after it, anda strong emphasis on “ what, 


Ay 








ALPHONSE AT THE SPORTMAN EXHIBITION. 


You were right, my dear Redacteur-en-chef, to send me—I who 
speak—to the Agricultur-al to see Exposition Feld-&, ** For 
am I not perfect gentleman-ridére?” Ah yes, but But 
en avant—behold my report. 

I arrive at Is-lin-ton. LIenter. I say to myself ‘‘ ALPHONSE, m my | 
fellow, you shall see how these English shoot the fox, how they cate 
the birds, how they defy the dreadful cricket!’’ I say this, and the 
first things I observe are some toys ! Here isa rocking-horse, there 
an effigy of the venerable ‘‘ Zante Salli!’ But I say to myself, 
‘My fellow, these are for the hours of recreation! When the 
gentleman-ridére is tired of blowing his horn, and has blunted his 
couteau de chasse on the throats of the wily rabbit, he throws sticks 
at the tobaceo-pipes! But yet, it is reasonable! * Andi walk on 
and come to a stand full of games. The first thing I notice in this 
stand is a , gh for trente- igey 9 **My faith!” I again say. 
“But this is Aaa 10 the sportman, when he cannot 
find the wild } pig, aged have other excitement! I see! Ho part 

with his e at rouge-et-noir as he would play at Monte Carlo! 
Xh, the hour!” Then I observe a large building, and I ask, 

“ My fe ow. what is that large ag The fellow I address 
answers, ou not see’ It is put up by the Iron Church 
Makers.” But this is delightful! The perfect gentleman-ridére is 
not only brave and spiritual—he is also religious. He takes his 
chapel with aay \9 He sets up his church in the forest like a modern 
= uBERtT! Ah, but ow 1 e308 they love Sunday ! 

I take off e.. hat to rtman’s chapel, and I come to a 
photographic album. ‘“ oh is this? ” I say, ‘‘ What has a 
graphy to do win t the Phe pet ?” Then, I think I am stupi 

course! I see it all ect entleman-ridére, when 
the lion, takes his ats he pert he shoots him ! 
phlegm Anglais—it is truly Britannique ! 

I passon. I come to some visiting cards! 
ey I say to hes * My fellow, the English are a civilised race. 
Two strangers shoot the same bird, "they both claim it. They quarrel. 
Then they take out their card-cases, and deliver them to their 
keepéeres. A meeting is arranged ! a! They fight! One is killed! 
The other attends his foe’s funeral in the iron peburch | Ah, but it 


wy ! I pass 

my say, **to 
Be can ut 

neither the comic pictures, nor the china vases, in his iron ch 

they would be out of place! But why not decorate the trees of his 


am ! 


e meets 
Ah! but this is the 


But this is droll! | this 


ind 
why as I And these ‘fens th sigh at hold--they 
or why do ese ‘‘ fans at teen-pence?” But 
are presents for his wife! He is unsuccessful. He kills not the 
e can find no wild pi ! Sot See's wees eanored | 
7 My fellow,”’ she cries, ‘* why a o not b ¢ back 
dinner?” He says nothing, but a fan at 
She is 5 game is oven gag! i for 
is a travelling Tel 


teen- ce. 
tten ones pene. 


onsieur 

may anak i caatl of tle elamthe to Medens a3 idea! 

Then I a dark room, and am shown a life-buoy wh shines 

ing ne ae hn: ‘what is the use of this?” 

8 , at night. t may be thrown to « drowning 

ina thes fom a yacht T will avoid the boat. 
to fall into the sea from a t! 


satisfied. I k to cial. “M brave 
“ is the periect gentlema ric a ag 1 
die mas Gale pas “One Shilling.” I 
x he rhe xnitins quonmne ze? nPhen how gan he 
sat meriere Kill his 
ret — ~ z ve Mpa T Bathe! The 


some 
arian’ t is curious how these English love their ‘‘ tubbes /” 
But os ees » aay | quite French! It males By ! i 


Paris, to the Boulevards, to the 
tad Bar eht it wt is too ia bf I see before me “ an ever-clean collar, 
wear for weeks without washing!” It is worthy of the 
Gn ation! It is unique! 
But what makes me turn wee pelo ? What makes me tremble ? What 
makes me go away? Jy me 7 to myself, * ‘7y fello y Sellen 


Fah es n-rideré!” ? 
; This is too 


you! Itisa mat ie iP The man Tad 
replies, ‘‘ An home the w ,” 
much! I ost na the fox dl’ Anglaise! It is too 
cangarons | the sport @ la Francaise. It is more 
using to omy ol , 2 long, and for distraction to play 
the ee then, dear Redacteur-en-chef, my 
( Signed) ALPHONSE. 


Tam 
sb 


iY 
0; 





OP on yaaicd THE SAVAGES. 


week commemorates pictorially the enter- 

trea Savage Club to H.R.H. the Prinee of Wates 

meaty th After the dinner at Willis’s Rooms, the 

adjourned to their bab oy (near the hase | Theciee where 

charms to soothe the savage Is our AR a 

member? We su a, as they cay admit civilised sa: 

not one who is still Wil But where among the Sons of the ar- 

<n and Feathers phy Oe the Great White Chief of the 

ale Faces, was Po nae Bard ”—(you should “ give it to the Bard” 
for his absence, Mr. J. L. Tootx)—to sing the Song of Hiawatha, 
or Firewatha, or Wiskianwatha, about the noble Aitch-Ar-Aitcha ? 


Of all pals he learned the language, 

Learned their names and learned their secrets, 
How the Akturs had their dodges, 

How the Pressmen wrote their copy, 

How the Punster punn’d so alibly, 

How the Singer sang so sweet] y; 

Talked with them ’er he met them, 
Called them ‘‘ meg ey tl Brothers. ’ 


* music 


the Chairman, Kunlif-o- 
ade a speech to Aitch-Ar-Aiteha’ 


At the Rooms of Will 
Made a 
All 


the 
All the guests praised 
Called him Good-Chap, Puffa-Bacca, 
Called him Kind-Heart, Tayk-it-Easee. 


when ay 








Gusn ABATEMENT NUISANCE Exnrsrrion.— We 
ap Pag me for gagging Gushers of all 


Morte Oush- 


*T so enjoyed myself A what dance? Dance the other her night welt 


she replied a dane dance ?” we asked. ‘ 
‘ou know. 
go lied elve Selack.* 


fre Je» Gt rome 
Tue Forveavx Fravps.—The name of this Adventuress has been 
variously spelt. Once it was “ Framweavux,” suggestive of No Fear. 
In Dedamaws the ides fo Denteoges. 
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POLITICAL INTEREST 
IN THE COUNTRY. 


(Any time before Feb. 7, 1882.) 


Brown. Seen the paper 
this morning ? 

Jones. Rather. Full of 
news, eh ? 

Brown. 1 should think | 
so, Did you read about 
that woman who cut four | 
of her children’s throats? | 

Jones. Wouldn’t have 
missed it for worlds. And 
did you see about that man 
who burnt his oldest friend 
to death ? 

Brown, Every word. 
And wasn’t that Breach 
of Promise case rare fun ? 

Jones. It made me roar. 
And what a smash that 
was on the Slowgo Railway, 
nine people killed ! 

Brown. Awful! And do 
you see that ninety men 
are imprisoned in a col-| 
liery, and aren’t expected 
to be taken out alive ? 

Jones. No, by Jove, I 
didn’t. You had a second 
edition, I expect. I must 
get one too. ’Morning! 

Brown. "Morning! 

(Any time after Feb. 8, 1882.) | 

Brown. Seen the paper 
to-day ? 
. I looked at it. | 
Nothing much in it. 

Brown. 80 I thought. 
A lot of Parliamentary 
stuff about the Address. 


Jones. Any amount. 
What did they say? 





e— 


> a- 





something eboat Rev = Sete 
ing about or - 1 

Ireland, i enpost. SIR WILLIAM WITHEY GULL, Baxr., M.D., D.C.L., F.R.S. 0 5 anny - Ss 
Jones. Very likely. 11 Pu Shelool ™ 

’Morning ! THE CLEVER BIRD WHO ADDED A Prince oF WALEs’s FEATHER TO HIS fit-on - the-stage-to- 
Brown. ’Morning ! PLUMAGE. night-hour. 
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HOW WE LIVE NOW. 


Tue old order changeth, 
giving place to new. e 
— of our ay 

ve de . Wha' 
the — o’clock or 
—_ ie express —_ 

8 othing. us 
rm alter the clock :— 
12 a.m.—Stage-door-hoar. 
1a.m.—Supper-with- 
extra-Lady-hour. 
2 A.M.— t - with - | 
. the-J ee, a 
a.M.—Argus-Club-hour. 
4 a.m.— Hundred - in-the- 
bank-hour. 
5 a.M.—Bank-a-monkey- 


hour. 
6 a.M.—Sam-lend -me-a- 
hun -hour. 
7 A.M.—Clean-broke-hour. 
8 a.m.—Turkish-bath- 


hour. 
9 a.m.—Pint-of-the-Boy- 


our. 

10 a.m.—Half-a-dozen- 
oysters-hour. 

11 a.m.— Read -letters-re- 
ceived-last-night-hour. 

12 p.m.— Leave -home-for- 

Club-hour. 

1 p.m.—Champagne-cock- 

tail-hour. 
2 p.M.—Breakfast-hour. 
3 p.m.-Coffee-and-liqueur- 


hour. 

4 p.M.—Piccadilly-hour. 

5 p.M.—Pay-long-overdue- 
calls -or -go- back - to - 
Club-hour ? 

6 a Go-back-to-Club- 


our. 
7 P.M.— ing-honr. 
8 p.m.—Dinner-hour. 
9 P.m.—One-more- 














MR. GREENHORN’S EXPERIENCES. 
THE SIMPLE AUCTIONEER. GOING! GOING!! GONE!!! 


1 am an idler about Town, with no domestic cares or anxieties, 
se eer woee SS x! cular hich I 
able amount o ity among my parti set, whic am 
repeatedly assured does not arise fees a kind of reputation I have 
acquired for giving recherché little dinners for six or eight. 

My troubles, such as they are, arise from m ion of three 

goalies I have a great thirst for know , & great rever- 

ence for truth, and a great respect for my fellow men ; but there are 
so many things on around me in this wonderful London of 
ours I cannot at all understand, that I get fairly puzzled. 


The same amazing amount of ignorance that I have deplored and | 


marvelled at in Surveyors, I find to exist in an equal degree 
in Auctioneers. 

Having plenty of leisure time and a great love of Works of Art, | 
often viet auction rooms, and there [SPE Uin & a eke 
ignorance that positively astounds me. 

For instance, I often see some wretched daub of 
for sale that would be dear y 
tioneer that it is a genuine 


= Auc- 
the case amy by !—but that in 


ILSON, as 


depression in 


wants, and with a consider- | 


a picture put up | 


of the picture has ever crossed his experienced =e, and yet when, 
after an amount of entreaty difficult to understand, but of course 
highly creditable to his keen sense of honour and his reverence for 
truth, he knocks down the miserable imposture for some £10 or £12, 
he seems quite satisfied with the result, and proceeds with the next 
lot with renewed vigour! Now, what can all this mean ? 
Of course no one for a moment could doubt the truthfulness and 


honesty of these gentlemen ; it.must, therefore, be Gaary igus, 
I would venture therefore very humbly to that, before being 
allowed to sell works of Art, Auctioneers be pelled to pass 


an examination sufficiently stringent to prevent their falling into 
such lamentable errors of judgment, and making such f mis- 
takes as to the genuineness or value of the works they have to 
| describe, as well as dispose of. 

I remember, some years ago, when my ignorance on these matters 
was as t as that if an average Aedianien, I was persuaded by 
one of these gentlemen to purchase a very i , which I was 
ass was an undoubted Garsnonoven. Ah! what I endured 
from the pemaren of my kind ane soaeie j teats is when my huge 
treasure was upon my drawing-room, | never 

| shall f Had it a Cartoon by TENNIEL, or a social sketch 
URIER, it could not have excited more general or more 

hearty laughter. I bore it well for some time, bet at length yielded 
to the earnest entreaties of my friends, and got rid of a 
swindle ; and I don’t mind confessing that an occasional gleam of 
sometimes crossed my mind that that particular 


is class 


JosEPH GREENHORN. 
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“FAIR TRADE.” 
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First North Country Farmer (with Newspaper). ‘‘ AxorHER STORM PREDICTED FROM AMERICA!” 
Second ditto, ‘Far cane 1? Tay CAN SEN’ AS MONY HURRICANES AS THEY LIKE, AN’ BLAW SNA-DRIFT AN’ HAIL FORBY, GIN 
THEY WID ONLY KEEP THEIR DARNED BEEF AT HAME, AN’ NO SPILE THE PRICE 0’ MY NowrE!” 








LEON ON HIS TRAVELS. 
(From Secretary Arnaud’s Private Notes.) 


Marseilles.— Troun de Tair !—to go in for local colouring in the 
matter of expletives—how he did enjoy that first bous/labaisse on his 
native Cannebiere! I thought we should have had the gendarmes 
at us for attempted suicide when he ordered the third, and also the 
third bottle of that particularly piquant little Cahors wine of which 
he is so fond—and which makes me so ill. ‘Ah, garcon!” he 
exclaimed, over number three, ‘‘ how flat, stale, and unprofitable 
beside this are the truffles and champagne of office. Upon my word, 
I don’t care if I never go back there again.”’ But it was slightly 
contradictory in the great man to dictate seven letters of instruction 
to his adherents, after dessert, telling them that they must demand 
in the most friendly manner, the dissolution of the Chamber an 
the execution of Freycrver. 

Nice.—** What freedom! what delightful comfort and calm!” he 
remarked, expansively, when he got out of the iage and found 
that nobody was there to meet him, and that when M. Gamperta’s 


luggage was mentioned to the Station-Master, that oblivious Official | and 


simply answered: “ GamsetTra ?—connais pas! This way, Milord 
Sweet ; all your baggages in the carriage; thank you, Milord.” 
Same speie pairs in the Promenade des Anglais, where the 
only people salu 


us were one of the waiters at the hotel and 
the great Statesman’s own father, who, with sublime paternal devo- 
tion, actually consented to ise his offsprin 
place. ‘“‘Isn’t it delightful?” the Boss remarked. 
were about a h thousand simpletons 
Gampetra!’ and the horses could not on at all 
avalanche of flowers. Isn’t this a jolly deal jollier, eh?” It is true 
about ten minutes chureatin, ** By the bye, take 
Station-Master ; and, let me see, Nice makes 
of money out of violets, doesn’t it? Ah, then, rst 
sketch me a project for taxing violets three francs a bunch—it ‘Il do 
for my next Budget.” 


88° | dices. Haven't quite 
P pee 





.—They were firing guns when we steamed into port, and 


you should have seen 
positively flushed with 


the great Seay look of vexation. He 
nervous smile on his li 


Sp tk 
mean ering rio 
devoted eyes of an erent like myself. And when the Captain 
said it was only the bersagliert practising, he was immensely relieved 
for he said so: ‘* Thought the stupid 

When we went to the Opera in 
our box, he became quite peevish, saying: 
nobody ; why do celebrities come and pay court 
ridiculous.” I had to put VeRp1’s name down 

Cordon of the Legion the morrow. Sent 
interpellations to partizans in Chamber ; to be used as circumstances 
ee is, when they are sure to damage the Ministry some- 


Naples.—Gaxrnavi awtely ott ; evidently doesn’t like what 
those ruffianly fellows of the Ministerial majority have called the 
Gameetra dictatorship. The Chief rather wounded ; but reflected 
with bis usual good sense that 
— wtyed = fend we 
EON made a capital about 
ordered a rise on the Bourse for next week—on the 
GamBetta is coming home. 
Rome. — Crispi, King, 


Honour on 


about 
Pons would be gure to get 
the Popr’s feet. Went to 
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SKETCHES FROM “ BOZ.” 
(Adapted to Well-known Characters.) 





Dr. Ly-n Pl-yf-r as Bob Sawyer. Lord R. Ch-reh-ll as Guppy. 








THE WOOL-GATHERERS. 
AN ODD CHAPTER. 


“ Lord SALispury makes an earnest appeal to Ladies to forego their own 
tastes, ty dressing themselves in the unsold goods, the surp!us stock, the 
remnants and bargains, always to be got cheap, page! when the new 
fashions arc coming in. .... Lord SaLtspury appears able to promise an 
extensive combination... .. Unless he has his tone a little too high, 
we may reasonably expect the entire Conservative to appear in articles 
warranted British, inferior and obsolete.’"—Daily Bepe. 


Tae two Noblemen stepped from their box into the foyer. There 
had not been such a close night since the first of April. The Opera 
was crowded, the thermometer stood at 96° under the portico, and 
they were clad in the heavy fabrics now associated with perfect ton. 
Their shirt fronte were thickly loaded with white clay, and a stout 
ribbed coarse corduroy cloth of extra thickness supplied the rest of 
their evening costume. They had, moreover, e it a point of 
honour to wear in addition, two complete sets of Sheffield grey twist 
underclothing ; for they had just joined the New British Industrial 
League, and were en usiastically determined to be true to its 
economic principles. Still, they were hot, and by a common instinct 
they lounged in the direction of one of the well yy: hydrants, 
and its row of neatly arranged fire-buckets, with the intention of 


refreshing themselves. 

But_as they passed the entrance to the refreshment saloon they 
aused. The pe met gy was cation, i We a 
ainting, struggling, perspiring, highly aristocratic throng, who, 

clamouring for water, appeared fairly to threaten to take the counter 
by storm. Here an well known in society, was standing on a 
-glasses round in 


ma!) marble- table, whirling his 

the air to Sere ettantiog’ oo ae for an ice-pail. 

Beneath him, gasping on the floor, lay a apo gy Statesman 
in 





ates and surging mob by which they seemed likely to be over- 
whe R 

They watched the strugglers for a few seconds, when the eye of 
the least exhausted suddenly lighting on the familiar features of an 
Eminent P yee © force a pathway out of the midst of the 
fra with @ tin of lemon-drops and half a cupof cold tea, he made a 
dash to his assistance. 

His companion was about to follow when a Dery, Cd on his 
shoulder, accompanied by a silvery little laugh, made him look round 


angrily for an explanation. 
Ha! It is you, Duchess!” he said, biting his lip in pain with a 
well-bred smile, as he endeavoured to suppress hi t anno 


“ How awkward of me,” was pretty-pouted rejoinder. “I 
merely meant to give youa playful tap, thinking I had my Palais 
Royal Eventail avec moi; but you see, this is the new Birmingham 
make, and it weighs five pounds and a half. 80 . lam afraid 
I must have hurt you.” She held up a clumsy, Kighl -coloured, 
over-sized fan of British manufacture as she spoke. “ C’est trés 
fatiguant,” she added, laughingly, trying at the same time to wield 
the cumbersome article, ‘‘ and only this afternoon I meant merely to 
touch the dear old Duke lightly with it sur le front; and I have 
rendered him absolutely invisible for a whole week! Mais, ‘que 
= ? — must be patriotic.” sevtell diese = 
e tap er companion a ayfully on the fingers. He 
winced. og te,” he ak ae x ’importe,” at the same time 
rubbing his shoulder with a courteous polish, as he made a more 
survey of his naive interlocutor. A handsome woman of not 
more than five-and-thirty, she was dressed with the most perfect 
taste, as it was understood by the Aaute société of the hour. Her 
jupon of Manchester print of a running colour, quilted with buchons 
of inferior linsey, was relieved, here and there, by na@uds a l’occa- 
sion of damaged British ribbons; while her bodice of housemaid’s 
calico, to which the salesman’s recommendation of ‘* Look here. All 
this lot at 1s. 104d.,”’ by an heureuse pensée of the modiste had been 
left still attached, was trimmed with petites ruches, cleverly contrived 
from second-hand remnants of faded alpaca. 

Fora moment her appearance almost dazzled him. The pacity 
Duchess saw her advantage, and again giving him an arch blow on 
the fingers with her weighty éventa:l, laughed a coy little laugh. 
But the strain this time too much for the quality of the in- 
ferior étoffe in which her fair form was cased. A series of startlin 
cracks, ringing along the foyer, reminded her that something had 
given way. 

** Tis le font tous,” she said, nothing disconcerted, for she had be- 
come familiar with the bargains of her native land, and knew their 
ways. ‘‘Come, give me your arm, and take me to the box.” He 
was hot; but his ancestors had fought at Agincourt, and he was a 
Gentleman. He did not hesitate. 

‘In half a minute,” he said, chivalrously. In another second, he 
had turned the corner, and was bounding, as fast as his heavy 
woollen over-clothing would allow him, down the grand staircase 
towards Bow Street. He heeded pone in his flight. There was a 
crowd in the hall below gathered round the now ate form of 
the Eminent Personage he had noticed struggling but lately in the 
salon above, and he heard a Policeman say kindly, ‘‘ We’ll get you 
to Hatfield presently, my Lord; but we must get some of this off 
you first. The fabric has been too much for ay 2 But he did not 
wait, for, melting and asphyxiated as he was, he 
loveliness d ing the stairs that for a moment had nerved " 
The rich Manchester heiress, hanging on the arm of her father, the 
noted woollen millionnaire, was dra near. She was clad inarich 
Lyons velvet sacque, one of Wortn’s latest triumphs; and the 
French polish on the boots of the Northern Croesus fairly corruscated 
as he shambled along towards his onrziage, . 

He saw his opportunity. He dashed forward, and with a 
yaleperse plaisanterie in the ear of his goddess, offered to summon 
the vehicle. 

“* Law, Pa,” said the young girl, ‘‘ why, if it isn’t the Eerl! ” 

“The Hearl!” was curt rejoinder, ‘‘ why, a couple of Dooks 
wouldn’t be a match for you!” ; ' 

The next moment sixteen footmen in carmine plush and shoulder- 
knots, had made a passage to the carriage. : 

Then the voice of the millionnaire was heard once more outside. 
**Now then, Coachman, ’Ackney Wick Palace—’Ome!” And the 
splendid equi drove off. — 3 . 

‘I’m afraid I’ve made a mistake,” said the Eminent Personage, 
still on the floor, but at length opening his ogee any, 

‘Never mind, my Lord,” ‘replied the Poli | kindly. ‘The 
best of us can’t sometimes help a bit of wool-gathering.” 


had seen a vision of 





Tue Pawic-Moncer’s Guine.—Two ‘‘ Questions” in the House of 
Commons make twenty-four Leaders. Twenty-four Leaders make 
one Alarm. Four Alarms make two Panics. Two make one 
Catastrophe. One Catastrophe makes two hundred Leaders. &c., &c. 
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@@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions be returned unless accompanied by a Stamped and Directed Envelope. 
Copies should be kept. 

















NVR IRE nT Ah 
' 5 ceeambeaeacaa \ii! i! WM 
Pa TTY 

Hi 


Wi 
HN 4 iq 
| Hr eal 


mii | 
Ni} 


iit 
y 
rr’ { 
Whi 








‘““A PROPOS.” 


Master, ‘‘ JAMES, BEMIND ME, WHEN I Go TO TowN TO-MORROW, 
THAT I Buy A Lemon-SquBEzsr. 


MORNING. 


James (round the Corner). “Squerzer, Sin—Squeezer |" 
[He was giving his usual Morning Salute before starting to Business / 








JUMBO’S JOURNAL. 


Monday.—Woke a bit sulky: and no wonder. Still bothered 

about that horse-box. What on earth have they brought it here 
for? Keeper very wheedling, and wants me “just to try it.’’ Not 
for sixpenn’orth of buns—bag and all! No—not if I know it. 
_ Tuesday.—Still up to their little game. ‘‘ Won't I just look 
inside to see how comfortable it is?” No—IZwon’t, Perhaps 
they ’ve sold me to Sanger! Fancy a fine aristocratic brute like me 
travelling about with a low lot like that! 

Wednesday.—Can’t even joke this morning. They’ve stuck that 
confounded horse-box just outside my den, so that I may “‘ just 
walk through it. I°ll walk through it, if they don’t look out, I’ll 
promise ’em. Feeling quite miserable. 
who, fifteen years ago, gave me two penn’orth of snuff in an orange. 
Remembe him well—and the snuff, but hadn’t the heart even to 
do the correct thing- knock his hat off, smash his umbrella, and 
souse him. bar | very down. 

Thursday.—B8ti gering me. But I’m not going to put up 
with much more of this. Some fellow has written to the papers to 
say I’m “‘ getting irritable.” ‘‘ Getting—” I should think so. What 
on earth they want to do with mel don’t know! Perhaps they 
want to get me down to the House and take my oath, to see if it will 
stand. Shouldn’t be surprised. Wouldn’t mind walking through 
an Act of Parliament or two. But they must bring ’em here. 

iday.—So it’s out at Jast. I’m to be ship to America and 
bought up by Barnum! And do they think they'll get me over? 
Ha! ha! ait till I’m fairly on board. Then I’ll show ’em what 
six tons and a-half dancing the Cancan in the middle of the 
Atlantic can do for’em. To , Savage. 

Saturday.—Quite happy. Mind made up. They say I can be 
“irritable.” They shall judge for themselves to-morrow. Turn me 
out, will they ? eli ali come out together. I’ve already put the 
Hippopotamus ss it, and if we too can’t bang in ev 
cage and bar in the place in half-an-hour, my name ’s not Jumbo, 

Sunday.— At last! Oh! what an afternoon we’re having ! 


Saw a man this afternoon 


blessed | ford, 





SIR GARNET WOLSELEY’S SOLILOQUY. 
Scenz—Near Dover. 
Come on, Sir; here’s the place :—stand still. 
Rash, and mad it is to sink one’s exsh so low! 
The Bulls and Bears that stand on midway cliffs 
Show scarce so gross as beetles: half-way down 
Hangs one who boreth tunnels—dreadful trade ! 
With dividends not bigger than my head. 
The fishermen that walk upon the 
Are like mice, and Britain's hectoring barks 
Diminished to their cocks, their cocks to buoys, 
ee eenedia teal faa: nveiea ie 
murmuring roar rench invading legions 
Cannot be heard so high: I'll look no more, 
Lest my brain turn, and the deficient sight 
Topple down headlong !—— 


How fearful, 





THE SLOUGH OF DESPOND, 


Tue other day, at Slough, a meeting was held by the residents in 
the district to consider the desirability ‘‘of altering the name of the 
village to Upton Royal, and memorialising the Postmaster-General 
and the Directors of the Great Western lway to use the same 
instead of that of Slough, which gave peop ea impression of its 
sanitary condition.” “Sines this we understand the Postmasrer- 
Genera has received a memorial from the inhabitants of Giggles- 
wick, requesting the name = be altered, as it is an insult to the 

vity of the inhabitants of the town ; another from Redear, pre- 
erring a similar petition, alleging as a reason that its present appel- 
lation gives strangers the notion of a Kensington omnibus. Similar 


with equally satisf reasons have been received from 
Dunaingten, Gorin wpe, Kilhara, Long ltchington, Muddi- 
Nevtlebed , = 9 am inch Boch, om many other 
towns. The Seotch and Irish petitions have not yet been sent in. 
The P.M.G. will have a nice time of it altogether ! 





VOL. LEXxXII, 
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THE CONSCIOUSNESS OF IMPORTANCE. 


W 

Mrs. Brown, “We ARE HAVING soME FRIENDS TO DINE WITH US ON THE 
Twenty-Fourts, Mr. GREEN, AND WANT YOU TO COME AND HELP TO WAIT AT 
TABLE, AS USUAL.” 

The Family Greengrocer. ‘Ox THE TwentTy-FourTs, Ma'am ! 
say I'M ENGAGED ON THE TWENTY-FourtTa.” 

Mrs. Brown. ‘Dean me! How UNFORTUNATE ! 
TO YOU, AND YOU KNOW OUR Ways.” 

Mr. Green. “ Yus, Ma'am. CovuLpN’r YOU WRITE AND PUT OFF YOUR 
FRIENDS TILL THE Week arrsrR, Ma'am?” 


X 





I’m SORRY TO 


WE ARE 80 ACCUSTOMED 





THE DISTRICT SURVEYOR. 


Mr. Puwcn has received a communication from a second District Surveyor, 
who remonstrates against the supposed charge of over-anxiety in the performance 
of his important duties, resulting in the receipt of fees apparently in excess 
of what might be strictly requisite. tat : ; 

Mr. Punch, with that desire for strict impartiality for which he is so remark- 
able, has referred the matter to the young man in his gigantic establishment 
whose duty it is to s mankind from Cheapside to the Zoo, who informs 
him that he received his information from a Report of the Proceedings of the 
Commissioners of Sewers of the City of London, from which he learnt that the 
District Surveyors’ Reports resulting from the fire alluded to, occasioned so 
much surprise that they were referred to a Committee for examination and 
re - . . . 

rhe Report has not yet been received, and is awaited, he is informed, 
with cuntihenshle curiosity by various persons more or less interested in these 
matters. When it is , Mr. Punch will return to the subject, if 
requested. : 

In the meantime he is quite willing to acknowledge, and does so very readily, 
that over-anxiety is a much more pardonable offence than gross neglect, and is 
attended with far less mp tony Ahn if a fee ofa dog ealinge oon Wy oe 
possibility assist in the slightest in preserving Mr. Punch’s valu 
person he the unpleasant consequences of an unreported and therefore 
unprotected dangerous structure, he thinks that, upon the whole he will be 
inclined to condone the comparatively slight offence of un peu trop de zele. 





THE CRY OF THE CHILDREN. 
(A propos of Jumbo.) 
Atrrn—“‘ If I had a donkey wot wouldn’t go.” 


Ir J owned Jumbé, 
Who declines to go) 
ould I sell him to a Show ? 


For his bra-ve-ry, 


Chorus. 
If an army of Yankees should proffer their pay, 
I’d button my pockets, and send them away. 


What, forget all the fun ? 
All the tricks he has done ? 
The ride and the bun ? 

No, no, not I! 
At so sorry a turn 
Every bosom must burn, 
And the notion spurn 

Of such cru-el-ty ! 


Chorus. 
Though a legion of Fellows might say their say, 
I'd decline to part with our pet fer pay. ° 





IN VINO VERITAS. 


Scenzs—A Street. Enter Brown and Jones. They 
greet one another. 


Brown. You are looking well ! 

Jones. 80 I should be! Just had a delightful run 
down to Folkestone ! 

Brown. Really? What for? 

Jones. To examine critically the submarine Tunnel. 

Brown. And was the trip so very it P 

Jones. Couldn’t have been nicer! We all went to 
Folkestone in a “Special.”” They were extremely civil 
to us! 

Brown. Yes? 

Jones. And when we there we were all taken in 
trucks by the electric light under the sea ! 

Brown. Youdon’t say so! Rather work, wasn’t it ? 

Jones. The place was as dry asa e, but we had 
some aoe to drink prosperity to the undertaking! 

Brown. Capital! But weren’t you hungry ? 

Jones. Rather! But then we had lunch with the Com- 
pany afterwards at the Lord Warden Hotel at Dover ! 

Brown, Indeed! And what is your candid opinion 
about the Tunnel ? 

Jones. That it cannot possibly be taken by the French ! 








Another Little (bit of) Bill. 


WILLIAM SHAKsPEARE, in the following lines, sug- 
gested the only rational termination of a mess, 
Brutus counsels :— 
** But do not stain 
The even virtue of our enterprise, 
Nor the insuppressive mettle of our spirits, 
To think that or our cause or our lormance, 


Did need an oath.” = Jutins Cesar, Act. II., 8c. 1. 





Royat Cortece or Mosic.—Call it St. Cacruia’s, 
and establish it at Cambridge. Demolish the Town 
Hall, and on its site build the new College. Motto over 
the gateway, ‘‘ Omnia Opera.” 





Repvuctio aD AnsuRDUM.—We see by the papers that 
The Queen’s Shilling is in Chancery. When it comes 
out it will be about the size of a fourpenny piece. 





ADVICE TO A LEADING Actor.—“ Study the temper of 
the House a little more, Writram, and don’t gag! 





“Swart anp Earty.”—The Lark. 
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ARCADES JUMBO; OR, BR-DL-GH AND THE ELEPHANT. 
(With a profound apology to Jumbo, ) 


Punch (to wm). ** Ham, Corvmera! Aw Exernanr’s Hovss 1s n1s Casttzg! Leave Jumpo Along, and Tares Hunprep 
THOUSAND —_ BrirTisH CuILprey, NOT TO MENTION Bituions oF British BaBEs UNBORN, WILL BLESS THE Name or Banus. 
TAKE T'OTHER INSTEAD, AND YOU WILL EARN THE GRATITUDE OF ALL PARTIES, EVEN THAT OF THE TRUSTY AND VERY MUCH-TRIED 
Orner ONE REPRESENTING NorTHAMPTON. WHY, CERT’ NLY! LOVE TO YOURSELF, AND AMERICA GENERALLY. Vive Bannum! 
FACILE PRINCEPS IN THE SHow Linze—saR NONE. Hart, CoLumpia |—Yours TRuity, Puwcs.” 








oced hin chont Sho Dube <f Usnpsns’s end other dnae 
The Great Pooh-Pooh ! |strest betructions ad other te 


Gloomsbury, and 
octet, bie anations in the House of Commons about the pa ee as it is: it is shoei, A ss ne 
Lat apg he regulations with regard to London | Answers like this are have earned him his ti 
} oor a and the majority of London music-halls, and his answer at-Home Secretary, the Great ot hin ee a Pay — 
was, “‘ Let everything ae as it is: it is absolutely perfect.” | Liberals think that Geek ths Govemnannnd ts ant cheviatdy perfect. 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday Night, >. 20.—Sir Henny Trree, | the 


of ae Se t4° welfare of the 
greatest number of shareho holhers, tells brilliant 


to-night whilst Mr. Maggrorr was yt FR rhy not connect 
the House by telephone with Pe the he reer hy 


least, in the 
Home Counties, and turn on the switch as one or other 
Member was ing? Hanco put his Pay thing 
immediately. “Not while I’m on Seournane, i ant Pier 
Tosy. I know my ities and my resources, 


that if the constituenci to suffer any 

what we endure in the se, there ’d be a revolution.’ 
Trier taken aback by this strong view, but not wae 
yet. Wants me to be a Director of the new compan 
I’ve enough to do to look after the business of the neha. Pity 
Maratott isn’t Member for some place nearer than Brighton. If 
he were Member for Croydon, for example, woulda’t need telephone. 
People could hear him there quite well, without mechanical aid. 
Has a brassy sort of voice, which he uplifts with great determina- 
tion, Most useful in case of an elderly jury a trifle deaf, but a little 
aneeyes in the House. 

In other respects entertainment reminiccent of a criminal lawyer 
ee | Old Bailey Jury, for whom a wig of the forefinger means 
mue who woulda’t give a button for a counsel who couldn’t| from 
raise his voice above a whisper. House, on ti.> whole, didn’t appre- 
ciate Mr. Marxrorr’s gifts; but the possession of a libe 
enabled him to make up for ‘the deficiency by personal efforts. 

Business done.—First Resolution introduc 

Tuesday Night.—Jast come in from voting in a division on 
“‘Cuoartes Braptaven, Esq., who——” All very merry, having 
got through the difficulty at a ‘comparatively early hour. 

No doubt about Who’s Who in 1882,” says Mr. Acrew, afd we 
all laugh again. 

Beaptaves’s been defeated in his latest move; and aw, ft 
goodness sake, let us get about the business of the ‘nation. wt 
just wait to hear figures read from the Chair, and then 2. 
dinner. ‘* Noes 807, Ayes 18,” says the Speaker in 


<4 


voice. Echo searcely died away when ‘ CHakLes maven, 
Esq., Who,” is observed walking up the floor of the House. 
particular in that, you know. Turn, as a matter of ipbards 
chair of Sergeant-at-Arms. The eat Captain, a due 
course appear, dance a minuet with Member for Northampton, 
and the s ow will be over. 


‘ Dooeid bore,” Mr. Syxes languidly whispers in the ear of Mr. 
Montaour Guest; “ always same over again, doncha.”’ But 
what's this? Cmarntes Brapiaveg, Who, has overha 
the wollum, and, holding it in his at Py as if he were 
taking aim with — presently to i it, at the Srtamer, is 


offering a few remarks 
‘Confound it!” eried Rawnpotps, ‘‘the fellow’s yey: 
he was, and indeed there was a good deal of the same class 





A Blenheim and Bradlaugh. 
going on in the quarter where Lord Rawrporrs lifts his young head, 


and like a ne his Psion, ©. B -it counsels Sir StarrorD NorTucore. 
Having done his Cc. B. 


sation when ee ae is 
House. ‘Shrieke from = a & mee aie from Warton. 


ordered C, B. 
rat AD. 


ihe ent 
Ry Ft. -t.8 expelling 





idee gt on 


apenS Se wenagring to Seas. SpeaxEr | to 
deference. 





hin. House declines Ranpotrn’s lead, and debate adjourned with 
little difference of opinion as to Who had the best of it. 
usiness .—None. 


Pre sae doubt than ever as to Who’s Who. 


fhe Ola 


He’s 
ons by thing, dominating the House of Commons, as 
down Sindbad the Sailor. House 


y yh Foes Pn should come in but C. B. Esq. 
y, and at —_ . B. took charge come. House ~~ 
te hear him at the Bar, he found a seat below the Gan 


was no room on the bench, but when a gentleman of C. Bs i simple 
of action and fighting weight sits owns pe "s Ty-4 sure to fin 
room. There may at first be an Hon. ber, © Speiveatere 
ions of two Hon. Mem under hy affair, and 
porti f two Hon. Members under hi “Thats > 
know | they may be depende* upon to clear out. 
resh consternation on Conservative benches at the sudden dis- 
ng from view of the whole of one Hon. Member, with moiety 
another, while in the space the oe had filled but a moment looms a 
too familiar ponderous figure. ild scene of excitement. SrEaKER, 
‘a I passes an appreciable portion of his —s days in ordering 
to withdraw, did it again. C. B., never so happy as when sub- 
sitting to authority, at once rose from the mangled remains of the 
ember on whom he had been sitting (just as if he had been a 


Committee), and took up his old seat below the Bar. But Rawpo.tpH 
have no more of this. Sir Srarrorp, feeling it hopeless 
further to resist, 1 the ex sion of C. B., E Esq., which was 

done forthwith. it at iy ” said RANDOLPH. 
* Yes,” said Gestoes, he but indeed you’ve done it 
peas wh =? ou ye play: RADLAVGH’ - as if you were in 
with him; I’m afraid what we’ve done 


oo fg tenell what he wanted us to do, and what he 
adroitly led up to. You’re a clever young man, 
but there ’s someone erer than you.” 

ar Who? ” cried Ranpotpn, fiercely feeling in the wrong place 


for moustache. 

** Precisely ; *Who.’” And Sir StaProrp went his way, chuckling 

at his gentle wit. Business done.—Mr. BrapLavuen’s, 
Thursday Night.—Begin to feel t tet I’ve not done anything yet 
to gg the igh but well-grounded Fo gay of my go 

a Diary’s all very but Barkshire did no 
me foe Haven't yet even drawn up a notice of lien 
# a i suostion, read it in the House, a it privately 
ioe habitally. a request for its insertion, like some one 

Know don bal ay Have reine | d baek, thinking there are 
the House, an giving notice of a question is 


a pore 7 of advertising one’s self 
ean to now. ill move for return of the answers 
Sere by Sir Coartes Diige since he » iciaed the Government. 


shall move that they be framed and Fi bo and a copy pre- 
sented to every other Minister to hang over bed, aS that he may 


see it last thing at night, and consider it first thing in the morning. 
peony © Drmxe’s improving. Loot are » apert without 
being curt “frank without being injudicious ; 


and in respect to 
go | aerety style, marvels of concise expression. Now we are talking 
Se | of how to save time by improving p ure, Ministers might z 
worse than help me to get my return and make good use of it after. 
Never above Mind ying from a model mayest. Have to-night sat 
at the feet of Barl Pancr, and to think I can manage it ; 
the Pas of course, at lon interval. Fashion to talk of the heir o 
the Peacres as if some slight deterioration in race had taken place 
since Chevy Chace. That is the result of superficial observation. 
Believe Earl Percr would be a terrible fellow if once roused. 
Knows his own disposition, and holds it in check. Note how, when 
he has been talking for a quarter of an hour, and the House has been 


ay empt ing, he grasps himself with both hands by the 
his coat. 4 a would happen if he didn’t thus check 
one can 8a 
Was . in fine form to-night. A ivvipstemss x revellin 


mud- bath, or an Ourangoutang let loose in an orange alley, co 
be lighter ‘of heart or fuller of spirits. JosEPH GILLIS advised 
GLaDsTONE to secure for his son Herpert the reversion of i 
woop’s place. Also he has accused Mr. Forster of spending his 
time in a gambling-house when he is supposed to be looking after 
the affairs of Ireland. J. G. acknowledges that he has had a pretty 
good night, and ashe walks home the peaceful stars look down on no 
more contented mind, nor any fuller of the ease that comes of the 
ag ey that an " agreeab e duty has been performed. 
Lords, Friday.— Lords in high feather to-night. Country 
*.. in rt * anger of forgetting them, and thinking other House is 
everything. Lord Satisstrr — show them it isn’t. Quite 
gratitying to find the Commons lea their own House and flocking 
in to hear what the Lords say. A ii e awkward for public business 


Fe not 


it is true; ent Caipsnee, pe t to know, says it is dangerous 
in Ireland. T hin lai.” We ll have our 
Son Usa of Lande ect dnth 0 teubadl think. 


and 
= done.—N ominated Select Committee on Land Act. 
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A TRACT FOR THE TIME. 


“It is proposed to establish a children’s branch of the Society for the Prevention of 
Cruelty to Animals.”"— Week/y Paper. 










ui 


i 
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il aml PA 
‘il © iy 


aap! 













Aw elderly lady had had her boots blackt, 

And gare to the blacker a nice little tract : 

The following gives a resumé exact, 

Of what may be found in this excellent tract :— 


Speak gently to the herring, and kindly to the calf 

Be blithesome with the bunny, at barnacles don’t laugh ! 
Give nuts unto the monkey, and buns unto the bear, 
Ne’er hint at currant jelly if you chance to meet a hare! 
at tantalise o the tortoise, nor somtees the aaa, 

m’t persecute the parrot, nor grumble at the goat; 
But give the stranded jelly-fish a shove into the sea— 
Be always kind to animals wherever you may be! 

Be lenient with lobsters, and ever kind to crabs, 

And be not di to cuttle-fish or dabs ; 

Chase not the in-china, chaff not the ox obese, 

And babble not of feather-beds in company with geese ! 
Be tender with the tadpole and let the limpit thrive, 
Be merciful to mussels, don’t skin your eels alive ; 
When talking to a turtle don’t mention calipee— 

Be always kind to animals wherever you may be! 


Oh, make not game of sparrows, nor faces at the ram 

And ne’er allude to mint sauce when calling on a lamb! 
t beard the thoughtful oyster, don’t dare the cod to crimp, 
worry not the @, Or scarify the shrimp. 

read lightly on the turning worm, don’t bruise the butterfly, 

't ridi the wry-neck, nor sneer at salmon-fty ; 

Qh, ne’er delight to make dogs fight, nor bantams di 

Be always kind to animals wherever you may be! 


pot are with black-beetles, be courteous to cats, 

be not harsh with haddocks, nor rigorous with rats ; 
Give welcome unto wopses, and comfort to the bee, 

And be not hard upon the snail—let blue-bottles go free. 
Be lively with the cricket, be merry with the grig, 

And never quote from Bacon in the presence of a pig! 
Don’t contradict the moocow, nor argue with the gee— 
Be always kind to animals wherever you may be! 









HARCOURT! SPARE THE OLD SCHOOL! 


Ma, Ponca, Sr, 
Not a moment to no time to be lost! 
Every minute is precious! It’s a providential 
circumstance that I had to go to the Bank to-day, to 
reegre my contemptible amount of Di 





greater retirement, the 
oung fellows are all intended for a busy City life, they 
e the glorious City, they are accustomed to the 


glorious City, they love the associations that linger 
around the old School, and they reverence the names of 
those illustrious men who once lived where they now 
live. They want no change, and the public want no 
change, and least of all such change as Sir WILLIAM 
Haxcovrt would bring us. Gusuxe Geen. 








PUNCH’S PRIZE MEDALS. 





Medal struck in commemoration of the arrival of the Duke of 
Athens ind Feincare Helen of deck. 
Happiness on both sides, so to this Medal there is no reverse. 


————— 





ENGLISH TRADE witHout “FRENCH LEAVE.” 

Sm Cartes Dirxe has employed his very silkiest 
tones, but it won’tdo. “* The oat Lyons,’’ observed 
the represéntative of rare old lsea, ‘‘ will become 
the Lady of Bradford. The Frenchman is a difficile. 
Mais que -woo #” 








Maretmce m Hien Lire.— An occurrence which 
| Mrs. RamMsBoTHAm usually calls a most suspicious event. 
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FORM. 
(A Disquisition on Waltzing.) 
Snookson (dancing man), ‘** ‘ REVERSING’ SEEMS TO BE GOING OUT OF FASHION, Mra, VERE DE VERE.” 
Mrs. Vere de Vere. “It NEVER CAME IN.” 











“\ PLAGUE 0’ BOTH YOUR HOUSES!” ey pe 


Whilst myrmidons in petty conflict shock, 


Joun Bout loquitur— Achilles, impotent and cob-web tied, 
‘“‘ A ptaeve 0’ both your Houses!” Can you not Like lion limed, alternate chafes and drowses— 
Fight, if you must fight, in the fair old form, ‘* A plague o’ both your Houses!” 
Not like mere ill-licked urchins, madly hot 








O’er every petty flout or tea-cup storm ? 
Bellicose Billingsgate is not my fancy, 








As patriot militancy ! MUSIC AND DRAMA, 
Your Houses? Were they taverns, and were you 2 = THE Academy of Music,”’ says the Times, “did not attain the 
Mere pothouse brawlers, things could scarce be worse. dignity of a corporation till 1830, when it was incorporated by Royal 
Noblesse oblige? The motte is not new, Charter.” Perhaps H.R.H. the Prince of Wales who has so 
And to apply it now were to asperse enthusiastically espoused the cause of Music will, when he has five 
The chartered rufflers of the New Nobility minutes to spare—a great deal can be done in five minutes—take up 
Who stoop not to civility. the languishing cause and very hard case of the Dramatic Authors 
They ’ll stoop to ? Well. it , and get it incorporated on the model of the French D.A.S. 
Bo . - ns, take the old chin ‘ - hyen & hg #0. To do this would be of the greatest service to English Dramatic 
Would vt os uished be tl valr ao a taey Literature, as by protecting the commencing dramatist, regulating 
As to the k . : rain as it the relations between authors and rs, and relieving the 
The antian woe hag 7 oh _ h dramatist who has already won his spurs of the details of business, 
e antl vith to ie, 100 tah lua! mrs rushes which, as Digby Grant says, “annoy him yery much,” the pro- 
Ps: grekss ? duction of original work would be encouraged, adaptation — + 
Not virile? If virility must mate into collaborateurship on fixed and equitable terms, and such a 
With virulence, alas for a young SipNey happy era of existence will be commenced which the om Act, 
Who should desire to serve—and grace—the State, even when amended as proposed, is powerless to bring about. 
Whilst CuuncHtILt, and free lances of his kidney, The initials of the present *D.A.8.” may come to mean The 
Hold the new ensign in the battle’s van— ‘Dead Alive Society,” but with the present turn of the tide in 
** Ji-manners make the man! ”’ favour of Dramatic Interests generally, such a consummation may 
Bah! There's no manhood in such noise, be averted by sufficient energy at the right time and place. 
Such spleenful _— such Fiatant bawlings. 
The wrangling of angry boys, d 
Or midnight’s ignominious cakgrweulings Masitte is dead and buried. The funeral should have been 
Less puerile, less wholly infra dig., are attended by Lord Cremorne (representing Ciataeg sympathy), as 
Than squabbles d /a Bieear. Chief Cre-Morner. Dirge to the air of La eM —Eh? 
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MAN AND BEAST. 


| [The Elephant Jumbo having been potent by Mr. Bannvum (U.8.), 
| a scheme has been set on foot to defray the expenses of keeping this remark- 
able animal on this side of the Atlantic. Funds are plentiful.—Précis from 
Daily Papers.) 

(Right down East (London) exists an institution called the London Cottage 
Mission. Its object is to lighten (at the Mission House, 67, Salmon’s Lane, 
Limehouse, E.C.) the sufferings of the very poor, and, when funds pomes 
dinner of Irish stew is given every Wednesday to the starving children of t 
East End. Funds are not plentiful.—Précis, not from the Deily Papers.) 


I say, Master, d’ye hear them say of what they ’re going to do— 
They ’re going to sell the Elephant what lives up im the Zoo ; 

An animal what lives on buns and cakes and th that nice, 

And for this animal they ’ve five a most tremendous price. 

They can sell their precious Elephant, but what 1 wants to know 
Is whether you think I would fetch a dollar for a show ? 

For I heard the people telling as how they meant to down 
Sufficient ‘‘ ready ” for to keep that Elephant in town. 

They say there ’s piteous letters from children what is nobs, 
A-wishing to pl down their coin in fivers, skivs, and bobs; 
A-crying and a-weeping ’cos of that big brute beast, 

And there isn’t one of them knows what a child is here down East. 
We can’t get the buns and sugar, and the apples and the 

But we has to live as best we can, or leastways living “ fakes ;”’ 
We can feel the gnawing hunger, and we never our fill, 

Nor columns in the Telegraph when Tom or Drcx falls ill. 

There’s no national subscription to keep us over here— 

No! it strikes me they ’re uncommon glad when ‘‘ outward bound ” 


we steer. 
But then we’re not all elephants, we ’re only rags and bone, 
To be gathered by the dustman, or be left unfed, alone ; 
To be cast upon the gutter, and to grovel in the slums; 
To seldom have a decent meal, and raven for the crumbs ; 
To take to lying and to theft, to blasphemy and curse, 
Maybe to fill the prison cell, maybe to leave it worse. 
No pretty children pray for us, no parents write with tears 
In papers ’bout our destiny, our feelings, and our fears ; 
And yet down East there ’s one good work—(God bless its aim, say I)— 
Though this aim mayn’t be too noble nor partickerlerly high— 
It’s to give a weekly mouthful to the little starving brats 
What hasn’t got the skewerfuls of meat what has the cats. 
I think they ’re somewhat better than an elephant at ease ; 
I think they ’re somewhat better for to keep this side the seas } 
And I think if these subscribers would subscribe for Irish stew, 
They ’d do a nobler work than keep this Jumbo at the Zoo, 
Tho’ they might subscribe to both, you see, and keep their Jumbo too. 





A PARTY AT THE PLAY. 


“‘ Jounny comes marching home” to the Folly, now called 

Toork’s Theatre—why didn’t he call it the Toole-House at once ?— 

bo ag comegea oe co 

ably aa 

But on second thoughts 

we won’t enter into _ 

tieulars until we ve 
been there. 

The Avenue Theatre— 
on the Em t 
here we “‘ haye-a-new 
yeatre”’ (hence the name) 
—is to be o by Mons. 
Marius, with FLo- 
RENCE St. JoHN a8 
donna in a revival of 


The Toole House. View of J. L. Toole 
cutting a joke. “I saw it.” 


the Strand, and did not join Roga’s Co 
and 7 7 
end then Spear o Signor Hutozso aod 8 








Mr. W. J. ’s cadenza is a 
and Mr. AsHLE ing of his song—which he would 

ive the audience a chance of encoring, but went on at once 

i , such is the mod e a brillian 

imi iences of a 


voices utterly thrown away! 
treat, Y's 


(we haven’t time for a 
would be unable to efface. 


of genius—lik 
vipa 


Hill and Mountin’. up a bit; and in 
r t song 
her tragic manner is a good contrast to the terror of Ci cas. 

The bright lines of the piece fall in p tp and the joke 
about the ‘‘ Venetian Blind” isa straight shot which brings down 
the House. It’s not difficult for the worst marksman to hit a house 
o° & Hagaiash 06 tretve peegy but to hit it so as to bring it down is 
another thing, and this the “Venetian Blind” effects. 

Miss InENE VERONA is a pretty and merry Beatriz. Of the music 
the Bird duet between Miles. Leo and Verowa, in Act II., is very 
taking, and the humour of the situa- 
tion deci original. The Trio to 
Cupid, in ‘Ack L., sung _ ' Miles. Lzo, 

Verona, and Mons. Desmowr, is 

charming: and, of course, Mr. W. J. 

Hrir’s song of ** The Onion”’ is given 

as only himself can give it. In the 

course of the run a Home-rule allu- 

sion might be introduced, and a joke 

— eR ope ay. . 

brought in without any ex \. 
ea 

there’s the art of it—like Mr. 

Weller’s love-letter. If you under- 

stood it all on the first visit a second 


“Your Ladysbip is nearer to 

Heaven than whn I saw you 

shall ast, by the altitude of a 
poy” *—Hamiet, Act, I1., 


Te eee tials iss 
rg | , and ar y co a 
ip fhe t to be 80, b y taken te 
with a vengeance. For ex vide Ulustration. 
* “4 shoe with a heel of inordinate height.”"—Dutron Coox’s Book of 
the Plag. 


Hepes vee, bed 





Two 
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SPOILING THE EGYPTIAN 
CONSTITUTION, 


Tue text of the “ organic law” 
recently passed ty the Notables 
having been published, the fol- 
lowing additions have already 
been s 3 

Added 
wich terpreted 
whic 
mean, that it is only to be used 
by the Men-of-War ing to 
the Czar. 

Added by Austria. — That 
Egypt shall provide an army to 
be sent to Turkey as a duty to 
the Suiray, and that army shall 
be used to preserve order (under 
Austrian supervision) in 
and Herzegovina, 

Added by France.—That E 
shall a “e road to ci 
tion, om, & rosperty, i 
company with Tunis, and by the 
same means. 

Added by Germany. — That 
Arast Bey, the Khedive, and all 
the other Egyptians shall be free 
to use as much rope as they 
require—to hang themselves! 

Added by Toten —That 
shall be entitled to receive at t ; 
hands of the SuLraw any number 
of Firmans at the rate of £5 
Turkish the dozen 

Added by England. —That the 
Egyptians shall enjoy the most 
— ey oy oy with 
eaving eve g in the hands 


PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 73. 





LIFE IN “ FLATS.” 
Wad Rm Pgh a 
88 & money-sa 
mode gn FA — of the 
acutest torments of housekeeping are 

thus avoided.””"—Land. 


Suvce we oft observe with pain 
That our roofs let in the 
cae na Eu eas 


ts.”’ 


| Ina house that’s tall and strong 
Shall a ** flat” to us belong, 
Where the drainsare never wrong, 
Stopped by rats; 
Where the water-rates and gas 
Will be all paid in one mass, 
Ah! how sweetly must it pass— 
Life in ‘“‘ flats,” 


There we’re saved from house- 
hold cares, 

Free to think on what one wears, 

Though we meet upon the stairs 
Lively brats ; 

We ’ve no roofs or walls to mend, 

Those repairs that never end ; 

So we’ll all rush off to spend 
Life in “ flats.” 








New Booxs.sy THE AUTHOR 
or *‘ My Garpen Wi1p.”—“ fat 
Playful Paddock,” ‘* M; 

Meadow,” “ ¥, Lunatic 





“* My Fretful est,” “ My Pen 
BB Be sive Plantation,” and “My Pran- 
And lastly, added by the Cos- tic Flower- Be 
mopolitan Body of Bondholders.— 
y= tS MR. MONTAGU WILLIAMS. kao it any of gr orronpond 
tions, and in. chest, do om 8) Iw mis prmuant Bar PRACTICE, RESTING AFTER A FLIGHT OF ents can tell her the Fight co coures 


she darned pleases, so long as she 
pays her coupons re ly ! 





ELoQuENCE, 


to pursue in order to get a friend 
of hers into an Asylum for Idioms. 











THE NEXT “ SENSATIONAL” FIRST NIGHT. 


Scene—Stage of Theatre my Be World, The Curtain has just 
is = the Prologue of the new Drama, ‘‘ The People.” 
cial before the green betas. 
opi Ladies and Gentlemen, o 
bes ape he pm Madame Erort_e ss 
efective wor the great 
vius, they will not be able to appear 
( Murmurs.) er, at a moment’s notice Manager an 
a lady specially (later in the season) to play Mrs. Ganiowr, 
have kindly consented to read the parts of hero and the heroine 
during the remainder of the play. 
[ Applause ogioue, dvtae which the Official bows himself off. 


to the serious accident that 
. THREESTARS through the 
the Eruption of Mount Vesu- 
you this evening. 


“ The People” continues, — ends with an accident at the close of | Epi 
et I, Curtain. 


Official (comang again before the Loe baize). Ladies and Gentle- | ° 


men, I have once more to our kind indulgence. (‘‘ Hear! 
hear !”) The avalanche, as you bar have noticed, was a little pre- 
mature in its appearance. law I regret to say that the 


iter.) 

Stage creed the lady whe a Tittle lates ter in the season was 
to have played Mrs. Candour, in consequence are seriously injured. 
( Murmurs.) tags at a moment’s notice the — and one 

of the have kindly consented to replace them. 
(Applause. Ezit Official. 
epumne, ans - 4 Goat te is brought to a tho- 
AX. conclusion by another accident. Curtain. 


ial (reappearing as ae. and Gentlemen, I cann 


m ita the geal weterfal shold he 
curly drowned the Prompier& of ip Dostana, 4 > 


ably reading the parts sustained evening by A a ech 
Eroitte and Mr, a patty fowever” that you 


a 





may not be disap gal Hear ! poly /”)—the Fireman of the 
Establishment an & g Lady who presides over the Refresh- 
ment Department have kindly consented to act as substitutes for the 
missing ones during the remainder of the ev 
[ Renewed applause oni cial again retires. 
“* The People” re-commences. Third Act concludes with another 
accident, Curtain. A long pause. Considerable impatience on 
the omaiee - ie the oe 
aie ag wens forward). Ladies and Gentlemen, doubtless 
that the - ireman of the Establishment and the young 
pa be “os presides over the Refreshment t were really 
run over by the stage-coach harnessed to four restive horses that 
have just appeared before you. *“Gahappily this is too true; and 
they are now on their mal te earest hospital. ( Murmurs.) 
Sti ee ees at Ona ee ee 


y 
resent to you—we are most un to disa) 


represent 
(cheers)—while the Charwoman (who I wget 6 to sa , ne oe See me) =, 
the utmost bravery has consented to support me 

the heroine. [Loud applause, during which ‘the Official an 


‘* The People” is brought to a conclusion with an accident worse than 
all the others put together. Curtain. @ pause, impatient 
cries for Hh sa pull Officer not appear—having 

e 


business e 





“ i Cour, was, say the Times, "of te yous y broken 
w e rude i interreptigns 
| were permite ob pret a tho Smisnt 
pd 
y 


i 
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““COMING EVENTS, &c.”’ 


North Country Magnate (to Tenant Farmer). ‘‘ Wet, Mr. CLUF¥, 80 WE'RE GOING TO HAVE AN ELECTION. 


WHAT DO YOU—THINK ABOUT IT?” 
Dalesman (warily), ‘‘Tarxk AnouT IT, Sir? 
SHORTLY !” 


How po rou—nuM }~ 


Wuaay I rarnxs I sHaut Bs Seaxkxtn’ HANDS Wi SOME GREEAT FOALKS VARRY 











ADIEU TO THE PALLADIUM. 


The Committee of the Incorporated Law Society recommend that “ the 
ordinary mode of trial should be by Judge without a Jury.’’] 


We ’vE oft been told that from the ancient times, 
The Jury-box has guarded British rights, 
A Jury tried the Briton for his crimes, — 
And often was locked up till late o’ nights: 
But now it seems a lawyers’ committee, 
Condemns the British Jury without pity. 


’Tis sad to think the twelve good men and true, 
Who sat with puzzled faces in a pen, 
Must go—to give the Juryman his due 
He does his best to right his fellow men : 
But still there can’t be any harm in stating, 
His verdicts are sometimes most aggravating. 


No more Old Bailey barristers will plead, 
And laud the British Jury to the skies, 
When one stern Judge doth sit there is no need— 
For voice persuasive or for kindling eyes : 
For all the Bar knows well forensic fudge is 
Quite thrown away upon sagacious Judges. 


Adieu then to the Jury, now no more 

The noble twelve shall sit with vacant smiles, 
Our Liberty’s Palladium is o’er, 

Oh, what will happen to the British Isles ! 
Well, Lord Chief Baron Punch is of opinion— 
More justice will be done in this dominion. 








LaTEst FROM THE Smoxkinc-Room.—lIn the House of Commons all 
Obstructionists are known as the Jumbos. 





MANAGERS OR MURDERERS? 


Ir is difficult to say which they are from the tone in which the 
question of ‘* Fires in Theatres” is di Perhaps we shall not 
be far wrong if we assume that they are murderers. They open and 
maintain poy A with the full intention of roasting people to 
death, and when they cannot roast them, they do their best to poison 
them. The ancient Ogre was an innocent and harmless creature 
compared with the modern Manager! The medical journals are 
drawing harrowing pictures of what they call the “lethal effects of 
chills,” and suggesting that no places should be booked in a theatre 
for persons in delicate health, except under the advice of “a 
professor of practical pneumatics.” They even condemn plays of a 
too ‘‘ emotional” tendency, and it is quite evident that the theatre 
of the fature will have to include an eminent physician, several 
“* professors” (not conjurors), and a drug-shop, amongst the staff, 
and appliances in the “* front of the house.” 





Books. 
Count Up Sunny Days. By C. A. Jones, Odd title: not fore 
book, but for a Count. 


Griffin Ahoy! Evidently a Temple Bar Memorial. 





On Ash Wednesday, when all Theatres are closed, and everyone 
practically engaged on the , from the Author to the Gasman, 
is muleted of a night’s pay, there is at least one Theatre which 
ought to be exempt, and that is Ashley’s. 





Tue drilling machine in operation at the Channel Tunnel Works, 
was invented Colonel Beaumont. Directly Mrs. Ramenornam 
heard of this, exclaimed, ‘‘ Why not apply it to the Army?” 
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PRACTICE FOR THE BOATRACE. 
(By Dwmb-Crambo Junior.) 








—_ 


Training for the Race (cod Racing Tub Practice. 


for the Train), 








SKOBELEFF CHEZ-LUI. 
(Leaves from the Diary of a Fire-brand.) 


Sunday (in Paris).—Attended the Socialist Meeting in the Elysée 
Montmartre, and made speech number thirty-two, folio four, as 
sent me by lonatrerr. Declared that Russia had always been 
Socialistie, and that therefore our chief eaemy was Rome. it be 
pretty clearly seen that a bombardment of the Vatican at an early 

ate was an essential part of our civilising programme, and was of 
course cheered to the echo by the nice citizens assembled. Saw the 
Editor of the Volean, Journal Omni-Destructeur, and said (as per 
orders) that I hadn’t meant anything at all. Pugilistic scene with 
Editor, but, thank Heaven! I have done my duty to my Czar, if my 
nose is swelling. 

Monday (in Vienna).—Spoke to a grand Meeting of Sunday- 
School Children on the Prater. Astonishing enthusiasm. Received 
with vivats, shrill, but pleasant. Said that though I had no mission 
of any kind at all, and had only come to Vienna to buy a meerschaum 
cigar-holder, I might distinctly say that I knew for certain that we 
had five hundred thousand men ready to march against King Hum- 
BERT at a moment’s notice. Italy as a kingdom was a standin 
insult to the Slav race. The Latin was the enemy — (awfully cheere 
here ; suspect for the reason that most of audience were yet in 
daily difficulties with the Latin Grammar). Finished by beautiful 
eulogium of peace—furnished by Gortscnakorr. Saw that Paris 
speech was officially rebuked in St. Petersburg, and received the 

rand Cross of the Star of fon : 

Tuesday (in Constants ).—Was interviewed by arrangement 
by half-a-dozen softas, explained to them that we in our mag- 
nanimity had en upon ourselyes the Christian duty of saving 
them from A mt seem guite as elated as they might 
have been; but no matter, I sec the desired result of sending 
Vienna mad with a war-panic of colossal calibre. Told them that 
Russia, though gitvess a presentable size as nations go, would not 
regard herself as complete until she at least Bohemia and 


Hungary. They were her natural affinities. Furious note in the 
Golos about me, and delightful autograph compliment from the 


ZAR. 

Wednesday (in Berlin).— Rather a difficult and delicate matter 
here. Found the people smarting somewhat from the effects of my 
first historical speech, when I inally discovered my capacity in 
the character of a firebrand. Saw consequently that I must pile it 
up high—and did pile it ingly. in the middle of the 
Niebelungen at the Opera, and addressed the house. Said that I 
had been misreported by interested persons, and solemnly declared 
that Holy Russia had no other mission than to exterminate France 
(immense cheers) and annihilate England (immenser). Weren't they 
naturally our destined foes? Weren’t they the hotbeds of pernicious 
liberty —the places where Nihilists congregated, and Poles were 
allowed to keep body and soul together, when they could manage it, 
which Poles rarely can? And when the Russian Ambassadors in 
Paris and London called respectively on De Freycinet and Giap- 
stove saying that I had been in order to be knouted, I 
knew—I was perfectly convinced—that I should be made a Prince 
to-day—and so I am. 








A GLEAM OF GOOD NEWS. 


sere is Cehonn, ot any mn ray of hope ined the risin ing 
generation may some ve a supp) comparative 
pon Lay lentifal aie from prewes 4 to he A made by the 
i ot Jersey to cultivate the Jersey natives. What is that to 
us? Not much, indeed; but who can name any better in or out of 
all the newspapers ?— Oyster song for the Jersey Minstrels, ‘* Tuck 
me out of my little bed.’ 





DREAMS OF MABILLE BALLS, 


(The famous Moulin Rouge Restaurant and Mabille disa together from 
the Champs Elysées this month. } iat 


(RETROSPECTIVE BALLADS.) 
(Sung confidentially by the Old “‘ Bohemian Boy.’’) 

I preamrt that I danced at Mabille balls— 

That again at the Oancan I shied : 
By © jnsee from the set that now honoured those walls, 

far best haye Cancan’d outside ! 

For, spite JuLEs’s antics, onee good as a feast— 

Spite Music, Nymphs, flare—still the same, 
I noticed, what certainly pleased me the least, 

That the whole thing seemed horribly tame, 

Oh, so tame ! 

So depressingly, horribly tame ! 





(Sung unconfidentially by the Young “ Ditto Ditto.’’) 


Etystan Fields, oh, can we call 
Your fields Elysian still, 
Where fate at one time blocks the Ball 
And treads upon the Mill. 
You ’ll look like sad Sahara sands, 
You'll have the gloom of Gheel, 
When Destiny lays impious hands 
On Moulin and Mabille. 


That Mill, it ground the finest flour— 
Fine fleur of Paris town, 

When came the Rabelaisian hour 
Indomitably down ; 

The Ball was a majestic scene, 
But frequently a reel 

Collaboration caused between 
The Moulin and Mabille. 


O Ball, you should have rolled on while 
This bigger ball rolls free, 

Extinguishing, Mabille, my bile; 
Oh, never, Mill, say Dee. 

There was a somewhat played-out look 
About the dance and meal ; 

But then you fleeced the flocks of Coox, 
O Moulin and Mabille ! 








MEMS. FROM BIGGAR’S NOTE-BOOK. 


To call Hartrxetow a “‘ donkey with a taste for the turf.” 

To allude to Forsrer as ‘‘ the ugly fambling Quaker, who would 
quake a deal more if he opened all his himself.” 

To mention GLapstowe as ‘the conceited old chap who escaped 
being shut up himself by incarcerating Panett in Kilmainham.” 

To talk of Curzpers as ‘‘ the middle-aged cove in the beard, who 
bullies the bald-pated Dook.” 

To speak of GRANVILLE as “‘the noble cheeseparer, who lives free 

tis and for nothing at Walmer Castle, to avoid paying for his 
odgings at Margate.” 

To point out Brient as ‘‘ the white-headed howler from Brum- 
magem, who costs the people such a lot as a superannuated 
pre and would do nicely for a hangman! ” 

And lastly—and this, bedad, ought to fetch them horrid—to 
describe myself as ‘‘a refined and cultivated and pole ”—ha! ha! 
—* Gentleman!” Yes, must have my joke! Ha! ha! ha! 
“* Gentleman!!! !/!” 
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FRANKNESS. 


“ SHALL—wWE—A—‘ Reverse ’—Miss—Litian ?” 
‘** REVERSE,’ INDEED! Tae 1pga! Why ir 's AS MUCH AS YOU CAN DO TO 
KEEP ON your Lecs as rr 1s!” 








THE FISHERIES EXHIBITION. 


We will hold an Exhibition to improve our catch of fishes, 

We'll show nets and boats and every sort of newest fishing gear, 
That in future ichthyophagists may have more dainty dishes, 

And the fish of other waters in our English seas appear. 


Though the Cynic may sneer at them with a supercilious “Gammon!” 
There are ardent Men of Science who have promised, if you please, 

To produce that ‘‘ Piscis major’’—a miracu Thames salmon, 
Who will beat the Salmo salar from the Severn or the Tees. 


And our fish will be much cheaper when the coming Exhibition 
Shall show fishers how to gather best the harvest of the sea. 

Here’s a health, then, to our Princes and the people of position, 
Who will bid all folks to London here in Fighteen-eighty-three ! 





“Far from the Madding Crowd,” the Drama founded on Mr. Hanpy’s 
novel, by the Author and Mr. Comrns Carr, was successfully uced at the 
Prince of Wales's Theatre, Liverpool, last week. It is capt written, and 
interests the audience 

verte 
id justice to Sergeant Troy, and was received wi angers howls 
the virtuous Liverpudlians when he came before the Curtain. Mr. Eweny 
put the pleas capitally upon the s ; and the way “ the seent of the hay came 
across the footlights ”’ was positively overpowering. 





“A Freaks oy Fortuxs.”—The gentleman who so generously placed his 
building at the disposal of H.R.H. for the Royal College of Music. “ Ari 
Sir Cuartes Freaxs, €.B.,—College Builder!” A modern Knight of Fortune 
1s In avery different ease (not to mention the armour) from the “‘ Soldier of 
Fortune” in olden days. 





Turow the Boomerang away ever so far and it returns. Mr. BrapLaven is 


the Political Boomerang. 





N CHARIVARI. 


cos. Mr. Cuantes Kewty never played more 
nor Miss Manton Terry more pathetically ; while Mr. Cantwaicmt | 





JUMBO’S JOURNAL. 
(Last Page.) 


Monday. — Writ, here we are again, and another 
“‘ sixpenny” come —and I’m not out of it yet. 
No, nor do I mean to be while this is going on. Wh . 
L never saw such “ business” at the Gardens in my life. 

three rolls wrapped up 
man in es, who 


st-rate, and no mistake. 
¢ At seeah - ety : ~ 
guess I should sa 
cleared the. whe of ’em seven times since half-past 
en this morning. 
Wednesday.—Up to their dodges again! Want to 
me into that by sticking up a looking glass at 
the end. Mean! As if I shouldn't have seen through 
it,—and have walked h it too—when I did ! 
Thursday.—A good deal by the evident nast 
is among some of ittee to get ri 


, soon put me in good spirits 
one, registered enclos- 
from an 


Old Admirer.” 


had be 
? Why, only 
got hold of two quarts 
the brush, swallowed 


oH 


ae 
4 


to take charge 

iy the coat-talls and ‘dropped 
coat- and ‘dro 

er, will be somet pee 

. Hullos, what’s this? Fifteen 

ink" they sacnage it yet,” 

! Wait till I get amidships! 


if 


35 
goF J 
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MLUSTRATING A MEANING. 


“Will France join with Italy in making the Prince of 
Monaco remember that he is aGuimap1, and behave as such ? 


This is @ ion of high a on which we cannot enter.”’ 
—Datly ‘z., Tuesday, Feb. 28. 4 


‘ 


No; BUT WE CAN—AS ABOVE. 


Tue Poet Witpe’s Unkissed Kisses are known in 








VOL. LXXxMm. 


America as ‘‘ Oscarlation.”’ 
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“LIVE AND LEARN.” 
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Magistrate, ‘‘Do you KNOW THE NATURE OF AN OaTH, mY Bor?” 


Witness (promptly). ‘‘ Yeas, Sir. 


'Moust Take 1T, Srrn—RELsE I CAN’T BE 'Meme’r 0’ PaRw’mENT, Sin!” 














THE PRICE OF MILIT(I)ARY GLORY. 
(A Dialogue overheard in Pall Mali.) 


Paternal Government. And so, my dear boy, you are giving up 
scarlet for green! And now we do not want you to be put to any 
“ee nd must tell us what you are out of pocket 

Converted Militiaman. A thousand thanks! Well, a there ’s 
the uniform, 

P. G. Of course! Do it liberally! No false economy! Good 
cut, eh? Smart and nice? I know you will do it well! 

C. M. on there ’s a tunic—say twelve pounds. 

Yes, and mean it too! Go on. 
i Anda patrol jacket six or eight guineas—say six. 
ohn Better take the outside price. That comes to twenty 
or a pounds. 
re the mess uniform—another ten, or thereabouts. 
. G, Gunn so; which makes thirty-one pounds. Proceed. 
” M. Well, two or three pairs of trousers— another ten pounds ? 
- G, Lam checking you! Forty! 
. M. Thena —a couple : of guineas. 

P. G. And cheap at the price! And patrol cap will bring it up 
to £3—sa’ a pounds roughly ? 

C. M. Then there are the belts. 
twelve seundo. 

P. G. I should think not! Pow es my lad, we don’t want to drive 
ee ae Stores! Ha! ha! ha! That makes fifty-seven pounds 


Cc. ee And with the sword—roughly, sixty. As I am not a Field 
o-, I pleats want horse-furniture just yet. 
‘ou will soon, so we had better put on another twenty, 
and wl Pe ty. That should see you through it comfortably ! 
M. Oh yes—quite. But you are too generous. I cannot thank 
you mye Fn 
P. G. Not a all, my dear boy, not at all. We don’t want to put 
you to any expense by our chopping and changing, so, as your con- 
version will cost you eighty ds, we will give you, in full satis- 
faction of all demands, just five-and-twenty! Bless you ! 


monenny pata 


Can’t get them under 





CHANGE FOR A TENOR, 
Mr. Sus — was unable to sing at his own Concert, Feb. 28. 


So, in oats e popular tenor, the audience accepted extra 
songs fro _ Tanentas and Mr. SanTLEY, but at the same 
time ovlanel a strong determination to get all they could out of 


Madame Trespe.ii and Mr. Sanruey, the first of whom gave usa 





The Contralto Treb’lli encored. Little Warblers. 
real treat b g Carmen’s song ‘‘ Habanera,’”’ and the latter 
sang ** The 5 me splendidly. 


“a never heard Mr. Sawriey’s rendering of the 


** Vicar of Bray,” have never peally peers that song sung: the quiet 


humour he ws into it is irresistible, A most interesting item in 
ee was the duet between the youtaies comes é, be 
pirH SaNTLey and Master Hersert Reeves. Al together oo 


aa including the soothing ormance of the 
Unionists,” which was just thrown in to calm any tendency to 
exuberance of animal spirits on the part of the audience, was a 
great success. 





















Monvay Night, Feb. 2i.—Being 
| private coulaienes after the Members 
| in getting down to the House. 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 


THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 





‘ ’ 
, Few We a 
J Pa ea 
THE BOUSE FULL OF ORDERS ; OR, TURNING OVER A NEW LEAF, 


oo 





a mistake come in from i Srrsxex’s chair. This 
Session W. E. G. obligingly insisted om my hawing a key of the door 
behind the Speaker’s chair. Hadn't used it to-day, yet here, on 
my left, were crowded benches and uproarious cheering. Asa rule, 
Liberals don’t know how to cheer, and when you hear a noise like 
this, you naturally think it must be the Tories. 1’ll back Mr. 
Alderman Fowxgr, Sir Watrer Banrreror and Mr. Wanton toa 
snowing match with the combined Liberal Party on any ordinary 
night. 
his, it seems, is not an ordi ight ; cheering terrific and well 

sustained ; Conservatives shut up, abashed. Sir Srarrorp NortTucore 
evidently frightened to , and wishes Satissuny, who has rai 
the whirlwind, would kimé@ly come and ride upon it. A good many 
Peers in the Gallery ; but my Lord Sazissury has engagements 
elsewhere. 

In this dilemma Mr. NewpgaarTe rises with dee 


ing gloom and 
unsurpassable melancholy in his voice. If the 


ouse would only 


have listened to him—is it forty or fifty years since ’—all would have | 


been well. He has been in the House now nearly a hundred years 
but never heard or saw anything equal to this—never. Someone 
reminds him that two days he was equally melancholy, and five 
days previously had been in 
sciousness of evil-doing. Mr. Newprcate only shakes his head 
with solemn sadness and sits down. Brings out a scarlet pocket- 
handkerchief; holds it despondingly in his right hand, and shakes 
his head with i epression as the conversation proceeds. 
Sometimes varies this by crying ‘‘ Hear! Hear!” Wo one quite 
knew what is the matter with him, but everybody respects his 
griet. 


Things get a little livelier on the Division. Sir Srarromp, seeing 


how the enemy | wanted to draw back his gage of battle, but 
the Land- e wing had come out for a fight, and they meant to 
have it. ‘Foreed the Division, and English Country Gen went 


out in defence of the House of Lords shoulder to shoulder with Mr. 
Brieear and Mr. Heary. x 
, Keued the late Postmaster-General on the way to the Division 
y. 

“‘ Beware, my Lord,” said I, “‘that evil communications do not 
corrupt JoHN NERS,” 

“* Bad job, Toby,” he answered ; “ but, as I have said before, you 
Radicals really must spare, ie agere, our old nobilitee.” 

Business done.— House of spanked by 300 against 167. 

ey g.—House Counted Out at half-past eight. Passing 
through the Lobby at thirty and a half minutes ae eight, saw a 
stranger standing by the doorway under the clock. Coat and hat 
on, umbrella in hand, just ready for a bolt. 








same degree oppressed by the con-| 





“* Pleasant change this, Toby,” he said. 

Thought I knew the voice. On inspection found it pen ay to 
Lord Ricnarp Grosvenor. ~wi astonishing the way he got 
into the coat and hat, well inside of thirty seconds. Not so sur- 
prising though, as the fact that as a rule ke is content on most days 
not to see coat and hat till two or three in the morning, having been 
slaving like a coalheaver since the House met. Talk about your 
ten-hours Bill, and your early closing movement. Let some of them 
come do a Whip’s work fora night. All work and small thanks. 
If one go wrong you are blamed; if right, somebody else is 
credited. 

Rather fancy if my father had been a Dook instead of respectable 
bull-dog, I should have left this slavery to other people. 

“Don’t you find ita bore?” I asked Lord Ricnaxp, at two o’clock 
one morning, when he had been at it since four o’clock on the 


oon. 
id; “but it’s nothing like the other bore of the 
Channel Tunnel.” 

Business done.—House agreed, after three hours’ debate, that a 
convict cannot also sit in Parliament. 


Thursday Night.—Most surprising place this H. of C. Here ’s the 
QueeEN been shot at, Braptaven re-elected, and the Constitution 
otherwise in danger, owing to a little difficulty with the Lords. 
And yet the House nearly empty, the few present being half asleep. 

‘Rome fiddling whilst Nero was burning nothing to this,” says 
Sir Cuaries Forsrer, pausing in the search for his hat to glance 
— ~ ae his legs drawing touching 

hort stout gent on his legs i chi i 
condition of the Irish landlord, driven from home wi 
his back, taking a steerage passage to America, and drinking the 
water of affliction out of a tin tkin. 

‘*Who is this moving orator?” I ask Sir Wirrm Lawson, 


| making believe I had an eyelash in my eye, whereas it was a tear of 





sympathy. 

“Hash 1” said Sir Witreip, “that’s Sir Harvey Dorr. For 
goodness sake don’t whistle, or Forsrer will take you up and drop 
you in Kilmainham.”’ ‘ 

I was in no humour for whistling, having indeed a rooted objec 


tion to the practice in other people. But I might have done it 
without danger. Witrrip Lawson y man. e 
orator isn’t Harvey Dorr, but Harvey Bruce. 

I waited to hear Dickson, who followed. ‘from same 


Comes 

art of the country, and plainly tells House that in all the North of 

freland isn’t a more rack-renting landlord than Sir Harvey. Begin 

to wish I had that tear back. As the poet sings, ‘‘ Give back the 

tear that thou weepest.” Ask Mr. Saaw what a rack-renter means. 

Explains it’s a landlord who makes the tenant pay rent for every- 
thing—even for his pipe-rack. 

Harcourt in hot water to-night. Wish I’d moved for the Retarn 
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ke of last week. Might } have had it by y this time, 
a Hanrcovrt would have spared the omnuer- 

Will make speeches in reply to questions, and, what’s 
worse, insists on being funny or cutting as the case may 
be. House likes impromptus, but does not like to see 
the foolscap on which they are written. STaNnLEY 
— ad ee a age = not very good taste. 
Better have conf h severely matter-of- 
fact reply. Not in in Hancovas's 8 "line that. The inter- 
loper must be crushed. eee} hammer boone 
out, and —_— na Iaborionly ) 

their opportunity, and use Soci 
clearly out t of ute, and is relentlessly 
brought —_ him. Moe of wit, 
remains in the foolscap. Worst of it is, 
a A ee Home yy > ft) 
he thinks of the oo 
under his command. 

Nad says 
Mr. Bieear, who “didn’t live two monthe ia th e heart 

of Paris for nothing, ‘‘ wouldm’t they eatch it ?”’ 

Must really get out my Return. In the meantime 
Home Secretary should listen to Ditxe at question 
time, and see how — should answer questions. 

Business done.—None. 


rps Morning ming —Baureaven down co hd Bills for 
ast ni ’ owing S 
mislai House crowded. Three “ in the 


Insisted on oz 


k just them yak ie Seep |r 
ee coin, 
yey came said ai been admitted with |; 
— Mey 4 ~ be pees bm 

House wasted mo ’ then began 
work, and sat all night. 4 _ 








PUNCH AT BERLIN. 


‘‘ Every landlord of a café where the English satirist is 
known and (welcomed 

exhibiting ‘a certain 

tuted authorities into contempt and d 

March 2. 





ToBY AND THE Bizzy B-LUEBOTTLE. 


“ Why should I hurt thee ? This world is surely wide enough 
te hold both thee and me ?””— Tristram Shandy, Vol. IL., Ch. m2. 








ii till ili i the House of | Ana’ 
Commons—and, for that matter, the House of sealer 
quite uncertain how to act, and would give on 
to be compelled to come to a decision, the words in ak |S 
s feohly strives to embody its feebleness is called a ee 

! Whenever the House of Commons and the House 
are thoroughly satisfied that everything is per- 
ee tht any movem “tilh the weenie ie which tha 
words in w 
announce thelr intention to otend still is called Motion! 





PUNCH’S PRIZE MEDALS. 








DOCTORS AND DRESS. 
Po the Feminine Point of View.) 


yt you know obent Dress 


ep of rain of extend 


3 
Almost 2h the worst of the rubbish—this stuff about Art and Stone Venuses, 
We are not marble or Greek, and cannot go about in Society 
Decked in diaphanous vesture as peony, as veld of variety. 
Therefore—but what use in oneee What the poor men have to learn is 
That we care no more about logic than TAMERLANE cared for attorneys. 
Dear, droll Mr. Treves—he twas droll, dear, and never attacked us abusively— 
Proved all his a points, I have not the least doubt, most peatonsavety. 
Aprés? In matters of Fashion mere proof doesn’ t count for one fraction ; 
And truth is entirely irrelevant. Fancy a man’s stupefaction 
In trying to that, dear! And Da till they doth they av, bandy 
Tart argumentations for ever ; they ma As | have no locus standi, 
Their war on our waists is time wasted t may be they ought to be oval, 
And ote yp Sea inches in girth, Ceesh the very idea of it drove all 
The cheeks in she % ature to one of my stature 
Gave such—shall I say ‘' J umbosaqueness ” ?—I 'd die—or improve upon Nature. 
That’s it; Nature ’s nought in itself, raw ag merely for Fashion, 
Like all other Arts, ios to mould as she p It rouses one’s passion 
To think, al in Painting, Cosas tape and Sir FRepgnicx are given such 


They ’d bind us to work d la Mitiet—that i is, my dear Girl, if we ’d heed ’em, 
Mr. ay oa with his jokes on our “ zones,” three, the temperate, frigid, and 
7 — there he went wrong—and his other hal humorous 


- 

Fo we "ant want to be “ ciples ”—‘' laws ’—s Regimes but Fie 
Pretiy-and that not scooting geil gel ctondanlos ep vole 

And fe ” mere drifts of the day, with no more of fixed form 7 old 


sore and Conformity—they ’re the sole rules of the feminine praxis, 
ormer forms Fashion’s vast orbit, the latter may stand for its axis. 
— these, questions of health—such as whether one breathes free or 


We mete de : pera i cose, 
can t ormi 
till Mr. Faep ee a aeieiates teaaeniaee 
| ony pet Konia Yo the hall was not ab omen 
Aa if you'r fa town the time, abd tiny He red of your WC, 
I'd strongly advise you to go,—try my F.R.C.S ! Yours, 


of a waist. 
y, my dees this, between 


ey us a8 us though we were maps, I admit was a /eetle bit horrid 


te, I assure Mr. TrEves are mere trifles. 
may deem it enormity, 


Lucre, 





Tae Poxrtica, Fasnion 1n France.—Pink Republicanism. 
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DISTINGUISHED AMATEURS.——THE PAINTER. 


Royal Academician (politely, as becomes an honoured guest). ‘‘ Au! 
Dicny ! AND THAT IS SAYING A GREAT DEAL!” 
Distinguished Amateur. ‘‘ OH—A—WELL—THIS IS NOT BY ME. 


NOW THIS 18 FAR AND AWAY THE BEST OF YOUR Works, Mason 


Ir's BY A PooR youna Lap I KNOW, WHO'S APPRENTICED TO MY 


Boormaker. Bor since You THINK 80 HIGHLY OF HiS First ATTEMPT, HE'D BETTER GIVE UP HIS TRADE, AND GO IN FOR ART AS 
, 


a Prorgession—rEnt” 


Royal Academician, ‘‘Oa—a—UM—EH! THAT ALTERS THE CASE, YOU KNOW. ON THE WHOLE, I SHOULD STRONGLY RECOMMEND 


your youne Frienp To stick To BooTMaxKineg/” 


[Distinguished Amateur is extinguished, and R. A, feels he has added to the list of things he ought to have left unsaid, 











THE BRAN-NEW MUNICIPALITY OF LONDON. 
(Gwildhall, April 1, 1883.) 
Meetine or THE Poor Law ComMITTEE. 


Me. Frorn, Chairman of Committees (salary, £2,500 a year), 
wrote to say that a previous engagement at Westminster Hall would 
rive him of the pleasure of presiding on that interesting occasion, 
Mr. Deat, Deputy Chairman (salary, £1,500 a year), took the 
hair 

A considerable time was lost in making a quorum, several of the 
members being quite knocked up with the immense amount of work 
they had to get through daily, two of them being affected with 
softening of the brain from the constant strain upon that organ, in | 
carrying out their melancholy and depressing duties, and the Sub- 
Finance Committee being all laid up from sheer exhaustion in 
preparing a Financial Report embracing the total expenditure, in 
minute detail and under various heads, upon the 90,000 paupers 
under their care, and the thirty large staffs of officials who have 
charge of them. 

Several Clerks entered, bearing baskets full of Reports and other | 
voluminous documents relating to their various large establishments. | 

The Principal Clerk announced that there were twenty-seven | 
pages of complaints, sixty-nine tenders for provisions, clothing 
furniture, stationery, &c., &c., to be opened and discussed, an 
nineteen applications for increase of salary, besides the immense | 
amount of arrears of their ordinary work, which was constantly | 
increasing, and which he saw no possibility of their ever overtaking | 
unless they sat de die in diem. 

Mr. Jotiipoy (City Division) said it was all very fine for well-paid | 
fiicials to talk of sitting de die in diem, which he supposed meant | 


dey 


BRO 


| all day and every day till they all died ; but, for his part, what with 


the fearful amount of work they had to do, and its dreadfully 
monotonous and depressing character, he had very little doubt he 
should himself very shortly be occupying a place in one of their 
numerous Asylums ! 

The Committee, after sitting about six hours, and scramblin 
through about a twentieth part of the work before them, an 
arranging for their monthly visit to their various Small-Pox and 
Fever Hospitals, Night Refuges, and Lunatic Asylums, adjourned 
till the following day. 

It having been suggested by Mr. Jottrpoy that the Committee 
should dine together after their protracted sitting, Mr. Screw 
(Chelsea Division) said ‘‘ he ho there was no intention to follow 
the frightful example set them by the old Corporation which they had 
superseded.” So the utterly exhausted Committee went empty away. 

> > > . * * 


At the next meeting of the General Council, four resignations 
were received from members of the Poor Law Committee; and the 
worn-out and haggard-looking Town Clerk was directed to take the 
necessary steps for the election of their successors. 

The Town Clerk, in a faint whisper, the mere ghost of his former 
manly voice, said that, as the first step would be to issue circulars 
addressed to 43,700 electors, he should require some considerable 
temporary addition to his over-worked Staff to enable him to get the 
circulars out in the short time allowed by the law. : 

Mr. Screw (Chelsea Division) moved that the Town Clerk’s appli- 
cation be not complied with, which was carried ; whereupon the 
Town Clerk handed in his resignation, and the Court broke up in 
wild disorder. wan 

Several leading members of the late Municipal Reform Association 
are already announced as candidates for the vacant office. 
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NOISE AND NUISANCE. 


Dz. Guapsronz. “‘ NOW, REALLY THIS IS TOO BAD! JUST AS SHE WAS BEGINNING TO MEND——” 
Leaper or Bawp. “ PLEASE, SIR, WE THOUGHT A LITTLE MUSIC WOULD DO HER GOOD!!!” 
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OSSIAN (WITH VARIATIONS). 
THE SON OF IA-CULTCAA. 


Is Tu1s THE Son or Cuttcua’s SHapowy Form? 


I 


A TALE of the times of old! Where art thou, beam 
of light? Why, thou bearer of the Lily, thou wanderer 
unseen, hast thou left these shores? No sound of thy 
song comes now. I hear but the roaring blasts. Strike 
the harp and sound the song! The son of Cultcha 
has gone to the Land of Strangers. Can I forget that 
beam of light, that breeze of the valley, the long-lock’d 
sunbeam of love? I have heard the modi = tale. 
When the hero left these shores, three . he stayed 
in the ship unseen—alone. It is dark. e meteor of’ 
night is d The sea darkly tumbles beneath the ship. 
Slowly, with unequal steps, he ascends the deck. Un- 
frequent blasts rush through his hair. Grief is dwelling 
in his soul. The song is faint on his lips. His face is 
like the ened moon. His arms hang disordered b 
his side. hair spreads wide across his face. Wit 
trembling he nears the edge—He feels 
foe! See Cultcha’s mighty hero fails!! 
sighs over the dark billows. Thrice they echo back the 

if eee nme run he above sable | 
surge!! Then a bursting sigh, he pours his signs 
ht!!! Unhappy youth of Love, let me f 

at : oe. J hero ame his a ae 

ins the upper deck. e pours the song “ My t 

lambent maiden, lies far away in thy bower ; but my 
corse is on this all-too-rollin N 
shalt thou flop with Ia-Cultcha’s chosen son, nor 
sweetly si pegresien. T am light as the 
feather of our love, yet my limbs support not this airy 
form. How long will ye roll around me, © darkly 
tumbling ocean!” Near, two sailors receive his words, 
Swas’em of decks, and Sraxno, foe of strangers. They 
rose in their wrath. “Swaz’rm, lay that wanderer low, 
said Staxwo, in his e, Swas’em heaves his marlin-' 
spike. He follows it with words. * * * * * * The hero 
ducks. The shaft falls rolling om ‘the deck. Sraxwo' 
turns away in wrath. The hero’s song is heard no more. 
— into himself, he departs. Pleasant is the joy of 
grief. 


Tt. 
on the stranger’s shore. 


Again he resumes his soul. He forgets the dark-rollin 
Delfia’s Hall. gee Coangers come Eh a stream. 
their shores. Si. 

Flower of the 


! , O come away, 
For shall I live, and the Son of 
Return! for we will wither together, 0 car-borne Son of Erin ! 








| j at ae " a r rt " 
(pia 2 MIN il 
hire ae Vib Bild}! 
fate ula 
WD pw mit 
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Pater. “ Now, w00K uy Boy, I can’T HAVE THese tate Hovns! 
When I was Your Acz, MY FATHER WOULDN'T LET ME STAY OVT AFTER DARK.” 
Filius. “Hempw! ‘Nice sont o' Farner vou Must uave uAD, 1 SHOULD 
say.” 

Pater (waing), ‘‘"DRUCED SIONT BETTER THAN HOU HAVE, YOU xoURG——” 
[ himself, and exit / 


——_ i ae = : —_———_— 








Tue Chief steps Soon the 
feast of shells is spread. The joy of the hero is great. 


Mas. Ramsnormam infini wee “Oloenre” to “ Cléture.” mn the 
Prey Ig oy ys vy omit the cireumapect aspect over the “0.” 
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THE ROYAL ST. JAMES’S “AFTER DARK” 
PALACE MINSTRELS. PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 74. THOUGHTS. 
Tue Meeting was most suc- ; For Pedestrians on the Thames 
cessful. What’s the next : - = = Embankment. 
step—taken of course tomusic? How peaceful is this scene ? 


Is that a shadow of a man 
hiding? Of two men? * * * 
How smooth is the water? 
Sure I heard a footstep behind 
me. Shall I have to take the 
rough with the smooth ? Wish 

co see a policeman. 
Wish a policeman could see 
me, as that a cry for 
help? No—acat. Ah! if the 
Magistrates would only give 
these Embankment Roughs 
ef oa the Ct. © * * * 

hat was that?*** * Wish 
I hadn’t read that article on 
the ‘London Mo - 
the Pall Mall last Ehursday. 
No cabs? No police? For- 
tunately, I’ve left my money 
and watch at home. But— 
they don’t know that. Ha! 
what’s that? **** No— 
yes. * * * * Thank good- 
ness—the street at last! Beau- 
tiful place, the Embankment, 
to show to a foreigner at 
night, as one of the Sights of 
London unequalled by any- 
thing on the Continent ! 


The notes seem to be coming 
in from all quarters. H.R.H. 
The Prince of WALEs was an 
admirable conductor, and the 
Duke of ——. a first- 
rate chef d’attaque. 

The Premier and Sir Star- 
rorD NORTHCOTE were in per- 
fect harmony, both telling 
some capital stories about 
music in the olden time, and 
setting the room in a roar, as 
such good “ corner men” are 
bound to do. The Archbisho 
- Nargis | “ 

OSEBERY orm very 
effective solos; and if Car- 
dinal MawwiIne = ya 
the company with a Grego- 
rian, it was not because there 
was no opera-tunity for him, 
but because there was no time; 
and so he with some other 
leading composers (both His 
Eminence and the Archbishop 
compose—their own sermons, 
which have a most soothing 
effect) joined most heartily in 
a grand unison chorus, by 
way of a vote of thanks to the 
Prince, who has so energeti- 
cally taken up the cause of 
music in this country. Three 
cheers for the three Princes, 
and success to the Royal Col- 


lege of Music ! 





Parliamentary Proverbs. 


Never do to-day what can 
possibly be put off till to- 
morrow. 

A tax in the hand is worth 
two in the bush. 

A remark a day is a speech 




















“Tl covutpy’r see the gen- : a year. 
tleman when he called,” ex- Where the cry is great the 
plained Mrs. Ram. “ He SIR WILFRID LAWSON, Barrt., M.P. wool is small. 
came so early, that I was When Supply comes, in at 
only, as the French say, ong 5 the door, Le tion flies out 
Jezebel.” A MOST EFFECTIVE WATER-SPOUTER. of the window. 











| to “* bear away the belle :” “eight rolls of leather bands” by the 








LAYS OF A LAZY MINSTREL. | Bishop of Lonpon, for distribution among the hard-working clergy- 
A DISSOLVING VIEW men of his diocese ; the ‘* skilfully-made mechanical life-size figure, 
: Leotarp,” by Mr. Scrarer, to take the place of Jumbo at the 


No! Iam too sad tosing.* ivi begs upon the hat-peg, and Zoo; ‘‘a capital 4-horse power double-cylinder expansive condensin 
I will shed salt tears o’er the Diving-! i "the Friends of my youth | steama-engine,” by Mr. W. 8. Grxer, for his forthcomin operetta 
are gone ; the Surrey Zoological is sand mortar ; Cremorne is a | (the new steam-music by Dr. SULLIVAN will cause, I am told, a great 
res ble building-site ; Jumbo is Barnum’d ; the tank at the Royal | cmmatiens ; “a mahogany case, containing six TwappELL’s hydro- 
Polytechnic Institution is dry, the Diver is dead, and the Bell is sold. | meters,” by the Lazy Minstrel; ‘‘a set of séance apparatus” by 
And ye ask me to sing! Go to, my Brethren, or go three, or go four | Mr. Giapstowz and ‘a clever model of a round of roast beef, under 
—it is all one to me. I will weep, I will mourn, I will howl and be | a glass shade,” by Mr. Anruur Cecit. “A large late elec- 
exeeeding sad, for the abode of Science of my youth is no more. | trical machine, glass 7 feet in diameter,” was 
The dissolving-views have dissolved for ever, the merry chromatrope | Comyns Carr and Prveno, to take a leading in their new drama 
whirleth not, and the oxy-hy microscope has retired from of The Spark; “ a‘ rain’ box, a ‘ wind’ machine, a ‘crash’ ditto, a 
business. A garish daylight has let into the theatre where |‘ drum’ ditto, with stand, a sheet of iron for thunder, and a bell,” 
young maidens wore the arms of young men round their waists, in | by the Middlesex Mageanates. 
the dark, years agone, and muddy-booted miscreants penetrate the| “My tears fall thick and fast. I lose all count of time, I soar 
hidden mysteries of the laboratory. The vacant laugh of the scoffer backwards in the illimitable realms of retrospection. 6 Rusu- 
is heard where Grorez GrossmitH warbled, and where Perrer’s| worrn! 0 Anzotr! O Stevens! ye have done your fiendish work 
Ghost perambulated. | but too well! The last lot, ‘‘a patent g-machine, with 

Go on, Messrs. Rusuwortu, Assorr and Stevens! It doubtless earthenware pan, 2 plaster busts, and 1 inlaid loo-table,” is knocked 
takes three of you todo this fearful work. I can bear it, 1 havenerved down. The raucous brokers’ men and the irreverent auctioneers’ 
myself to the task. I will endure it to the bitter end. I will stay | clerks are rting. A policeman informs me are going to 
here throughout the three days’ sale, nor will I depart hence until | shut up the , and I must not sit in the tank any ; 
the of the six hundred and eighty-nine lots have been; And this is the boasted age of Science and Enlightenment! Carry 
disposed of. Everyone is touched like myself, and everyone is| me out into the moonbeams! Let me take my afternoon crawl in 
anxious to pve Rigg Fey De Ee ~ Ee ye and | the Solar System! Let me weep * * * * 

lorious Institution. The Centrifugal Railway was bought bythe| [The rest of the manuscript is blistered with tears, and quite 
omp Mayor; sixty-six large Leyden Jars Mr. Brapiavex ; | illegible. 
the Cast-Iron Diving-Bell by Mrs. Lawerry, to form a portable 
summer-house for her ensuing tour—of course, she would be the one Sre E. Warxrn is ing for a Channel Tunnel, not for a sea-side 

* Oh, come! We didn’t ask minstrel to write prose. “‘ Lay on Macduff!” Pier-age. If his under-the-sea scheme comes to the how 
—but we hope he won’t misunderstand the quotation, as we do not mean that | will the title of Barren Channel Tunnel suit him? He’s perfectly 
we expect him to give us a lay on Macduf.—Ep. | weloome to it. 
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OUR BOYS’ NOVELIST. 


BEING STORIES OF WILD SPORT AND STIRRING ADVENTURE, FOR THE AMUSEMENT AND INSTRUCTION OF 
THE YOUTHS OF ALL NATIONS. 
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YOUNG, HARRY SAVES CACHUCA’S LIFE. 
te + 
YOUNG HARRY: 


oR, 
WITH THE HAZ PIRATES FROM THE HEBRIDES TO THE HAVANNAS. 


(By the Author of “* The Madcap Middies, and the Menniaque Indians of the Strait West Coast."’) 


LITTLE CHAP. I.* and then his Guardian, who was very slee 
HARRY TAKES HIS FIRST START IN LIFE. ‘wer mprimted an ra on hin arm wer 
Ha f ing f hi Li marks ch migh ve been ca’ 

oan” e+ POE Fem Be ee vaccination, but which bore a close resem- 


He was discovered one night in a dark lane | blance to @ coronet. 








“I am of noble descent,” said the boy 


proudly. 

The worthy old Clergyman frowned. He 
disliked dissent of any sort, noble or otherwise. 
But there was no time for explanation, for 
Hazry, mistaking his kind ’s manner 


of repugnance, gacinet, 


by the kind Vicar of the place, who happened| ‘* Was there no coat-of-arms?’ inquired 
at that time to be Parson Brr. The Vicar 


himself constructed a cradle—he was cele- | 


Harry, eagerly. 
/« No,” replied Parson Brs, as he swallowed 





brated for his vicar-work—and tended the | the remains of his ee ve was still 
babe with the utmost care. | by the bedside. “ You ‘t a rag on of 
ex t preserver’s motto was, ‘‘ May | any sort, my poor young Harry.” 
we never want an infant or a bottle to give, ‘‘ You named me young Haxry, because 
him,” and on this treatment little Harry | you thought my father might be ——” 
throve wonderfully. “Old Hazry. Yes,” replied the excellent 
One night he woke Parson Bre, and said, Clergyman, lying down and preparing to 
“Please tell me the secret of my birth;’’ | sleep. 
* We have agreed with the Author that instead of dividing it into “ Cha: 
Boys for whom this Novel is specially intended, he should keep them al! as “Small Chaps.” as possi 
Chap. of each Number, but objects to repeating it. 





” which might grow -_ om big 
. He 
We let him have his way, os he’s a good Chap himself.— Ep. 
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reby promise fomeg ay Ind my 
protector, the Rev. 
G od Bye! Signed, 
Youre Harry.” 
‘ The lad has a generous nature,” said the | lo 


Vicar to himself, “and in after Sm pue this |* 
may be an interesti 


kind 
Bless you. 


over the cath | if necessary. Never Jement 
o ay ands you borrowed from excellent 
a Br, = ~~ | Mot wi — of 
elk to that part of kng you have 
Just quitted, until you can do so with feelings 
rous pride and pleasure.” 
‘ Hallo, Harry! - shouted a youthful 
© | voice, addressing him by name. 


saying, he placed the Hamry at once recognised his playmate 
his posket-hook i Jacx Poopis, who, two years in had 
| tate on the previous coon, a ta cee | pa A from home to join a travelling 
| himself in the “Tl ith ied J heartil 
| — go with you,” cri ACK, heartily, 
——- did you stop him?” 7 after hearing Harny’s plan for the future. 
Parson Bre, som eeely. _ “T know all about Indians, and Pirates, and 
you not see he was himself off : here ’s a cutlass I’ve been doing the combats 


| was unlock 


| that ti 


| himse 


| this ? 


But ’twas too late: he id pone 

Then Parson Bye went to bureau. It 
- —_ second oo the = 

value 0 writing. in possession, 

the good old man im his heart of hearts 

devoutl wished th thet Hamay might obtain 

and those estates of which he had 

gone im search, and ee Seer Sat ot be 

owed his sorrowing benefactor 


CHAP. II. 
A FEARFUL ENCOUNTER. 


Harry was now his owm mester, so he at 
once pe me - to get on good terms with 
f, ordering himself about, and obeying | m 
with an alacrity that bespoke the most perfect 
discipline ; at the same time conversing with 
himself in the most confidential manner, yet 
in such a way, that was ever 
tempered by respect. 
“My dear Haney,” he said to himself, 
‘your one object in life must be to find your 


with. I can bring the highly trained steed, 
we must get on.’ 

As Harry grasped his friend’s hand he 

for on the baleony above he had 
caught | si at = the loveliest pair of eyes he 
had ever 

JACK saw r- ‘direction of his glance, and 

id ” Don’t you know her?” 

“ That’s the Spanish Dancer. 
Cacuuca.” 

At that instant, Cacuuca, a beautiful dark- 
eyed maiden from the sunny —_ whose 
smile displayed a front row of dazzlin 
pearls of which the Great Mollusk himsel 

t well have been from 
her seat, and approac Harry, as Jack 
after whispering in his ear that he would 
return in two minutes with the steed, dis- 
creetly retired. 

a was fascinated, and stood rooted to 


ey once arose a shriek of 


Her name’s 





parents. For that purpose you must go all 


Merchants, clerks, traders of aes were 





[Mase H Il, 


— 


barryi ing péle mé le terrorstricken out of the 
Exchange, which was the centre of commerce 
in this t riving seaport town. 

‘The Bull! The P Bull !” 

Bursting his bonds, scattering jobbers and 
speculators of all sorts left and right, on 
came the monster  perspiring at <7 paw, 
tossing its own h heer cruel wanton- 
ness for practice sake, until it could reach 
something else to toss. 

Weg ous cnenas Speaeed00 3 im search of 
an object on which to wreak its terrible 
vengeance, and now, for the first time, caught 
sight of Cacnuca. 

Cacuvca, motionless with fear, could only 
shriek out in accents, ‘‘ Save me ! 
Save me!” 

The Bull had Soipuats a hundred run, 
he now made one rush 

Have you ever seen a bull rush in the 
middle of a street, with a helpless girl right 
in front of it ? 

It is an awful t. 

Harry, who never as yet been daunted 
by the largest bull’s eye, quailed for an in- 
stant only. 

But im that imstanmf the savage beast 
heralded his tro ha with a tremendous 
flourish eb his ‘wor “* horns, previous to giving 


ppy CacHuca, 
raged up in the air, where 
joimmed by Harry in 

for the latter’s presence of 

Seizing the cutlass which Jack had left 
behind him, Harry ran forward to confront 
the beast, as Cacnvuca, throwing up her arms 
in despair, fell within an inch of the in- 


furiated animal’s horns. 
(To be continued.) 


she went ome 
a second, 








A 


When you asked me, on our next meeting, wha 

iece, 1, with considerable di 

eciy pa You, with 

de or. 

I would, — 
” Sir, 


murmuring the while, ‘ 


very comic. 





| Mr. Ansan’s Wedding Pare —A Plain Bun-buy and a Lottie Venn-is-on. 


PARTY AT THE PLAY. 


| §Sre,—When you requested me to assist at the first night of The 
Manager at the Court Theatre, I acceded oedy te poe demand. 


skill, referred 


ers. Pi Cy = 
Wh hen again you asked me to visit the Court Theatre, I said 
* What have I done to deserve | 
am glad of that second visit. The 
| with roars of laughter from first to last. 
Mr. Anson represents a first-rate Music-hall frequenter, who knows | 
all the songs by heart. His hat, gloves, and 
Miss Lorrie VENNE is piquante—always a safe thing to | 
| say of this clever little actress —and a young friend who gauges every- | 


peared, 
a vt of Chi 
a . | | renders the 


referred me to the | Pleasant reading. 


lanager goes | 
It is capitally played. | 


et-up generally are 


one can see in 
a very ti 


of lang ar 
dearest friends can 


is wonderful. But the marvellous improvement in the 
greater than the ruthless elimination of the former tedious business, is 
- change in the acting of 
as Sir Witt1am Harcourt, he imparted into the 
, with the disguise, the elephantine playfulness whi 
mE SEcRETARY’S replies to questions in the House sucl 
Now the part is actually well played, and is 


I am told My Little Girl is worth seeing.* 


iece, even 


Mr. Crayton. en Mr. Crayton first 





The Manager “ ~~ al ” Miss Dietz, and going in “ All for Her.” 


laughter-provoking. And the more credit is due to Mr. CLarton, for 
every look, his every gesture, his yearning to button 
t frockeoat over his spacious 
— fir clasped over his eyes, to wave 

in broken accents spurn 
ter, in a word, to cause his audience to yawn instead 
, for one, don’ t pay ten shillings to yawn ; several of my 
afford me that sensation for nothing. 


, and with his right 
is left hand in the air, 
or ever a wicked wife, or cast off an 


I did not see it. I 


| thatthe Body Gong te" worthy yf a shia jrapturously drclared | wanted to, but my youn friend, pointed out that if we saw My Little 
| This-ffom him is high praise, ax a should tintie beth Mies Vas Girl, our dinner would be robbed of its chief ies—coffee, 
| and the Composer of song happy for life. Mr. D. G. Bovercavur cigarette, and fine champagne. The latter he dec were certain 
wantee leas but ho Uhope he won't take it just yet, as evidently to assist ‘gestion My Little Girl might or might not. We a 
| he-couldn’t ~S aL Gh Lzion, is Mr. KEMBLE, certainty of it. And from 8°45 to eleven we laughed consumedly. 


never seen to greater P ~~ 
the piano very nicely, and if 


a Bo 


Miss loos Drezz plays 
would ana wed her 
a little bit quicker, her acting would be equal to her e-up, W 


reason for missing 


ich 





* It is well worth coving; but our Candid young 
. D. G. Bovcicauut's Little Girl, about which we 
shall have something to say “ in our next.’’—Ep. 


ung Critic gives his friend’s | 





er TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions be returned unless accorran 


Copies should be kept 


ied by a Ftamred and Direeted Fnv-lope. 
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A STATEMENT TO BE RECEIVED WITH CAUTION. 
Grandpapa. ‘‘Wuat! You're oiap Jumso’s Gorne Away! I THOUGHT 
YOU WERE SO FOND OF HIM, Dora!” 
Dora. “Yes; sur Last SATURDAY HE TOD ON MY ToE!”’ 





“ROMEO AND JULIET” AT THE LYCEUM. 


“* C’xst magnifique, mais ce n'est pas—l’ amour,” is what one feels inclined te to 
say after witnessing the superb revival of Romeo and Juliet at the ot agg 
judgment may require some qualification perhaps, but it is probably a pretty | solilog 
“—- cppeexinasen to the truth. 

art ificent itis. Asa series of stage pictures it is unprecedented, and can 
scarce Some of the scenes—notably Capulet’s garden and Juliet’s 
chamber—amig t be transferred to canvas with but little alteration, and accepted 
as striking and satisfactory works of Art, having a grace of composition worthy 
of Dicxsee or of Freperick WALKER, and a charm of colour gnausetive of 
Bunwe-Jones or of Homan Hunt. And if the presence of the = uresqueness | occasi 
that charms could compensate for the absence of the passion that moves, this 
revival would indeed be a hed and unqualified suecess. 
as been said of poets, that they 
that Mr. Irvine isa born Romeo, can hardly 


distinguis 
But of Romeos it might almost be said, as it 
are born, and not And 
be maintained. The ‘‘ manufactured article” may be qreeeBy as 
and sometimes fine, but hal ae it should ngs spontaneity and the nameless charm 
of the inevitable, is hard] erhaps the more Vay eH 
of Mr. Tovsne. wil be lasiia lined to muy tht he his Romeo is peer See Sed am, ten 
pected. If it is not the ideal Romeo, it i on innsvarting wperenetee) tes 
weak, not —— graceful, always though al. - F 
something ine, ret SHAKSPEARE’S type of essentially you may | eon 
a if bed on ** star-cross’d ” passion 
In fact, one has astrange feeling all through, that it is not so much Jove that 
is moving Mr. Irvine to such intense and sometimes ¢ action, 
as —_ other mae Fay ys tion of a more mature spirit than Romeo of the 
ich ch might be = perteetien of Hamlet, or the wildness 
ore Macheth, ae Ay is not ~' b= d necessarily the - - come passion 
of =e amorous and ill-disciplined youth ie a lovely Italian gir - 
comparative maturity of fee seems permeate iss Texny’s 
impersonation of Juliet, to a less degree perhaps, but still continually and un- | was 
mistakeably. Her deliberate intensity j little of the warm Lepubieanan files 





checked ever and anon b lish m which we 
naturally look for in baie =p ee of the 


nef from what of this ese —_ tot 


g 


we 


new innamorata, is charming] 
fenecsat uder exultation which is serie in the tone of 
Juliet. The Balcony Scene is very beautiful as a scene, 


d— 
- AB Apa Seni Ty | 


pe years, niet, The Gihewtihes of 
um py AS 

Sas Marat eect h above. y Sur 

ov yme bende lo pasion, an nd the 


Mr. Tavino, hee orehind A dig 
sapling ing, is is Res reen 
shodow 


a, - TERRY an eae as oy beteioment 
she looks love—the love of Juliet at least, 
caus worl not be so deliberately and almost 
y “intense” either in sete or rhetoric 

but more Adiant swift and shif in mood an 
tone. Charming love-making, anf ite ind, but — 
~ Hn not much movement in it, and it does not cio 


5 the Scene with Ge Nurse on the Terrace of Ca 
Miss Terry and 


Garden, Miss 

is considerable power tS the 

Nurse brings the news of 

banishment. And the power is shown without strain or 
extra ce. This can hardly be said of Mr. Invine’s 
frenzied outbreak in Friar Laurence’s cell when the same 
news is brought to him. Romeo's despair is so wild] 
unrestrained as to become almost abjectly ignoble, an 

the introduction of Mr, Invine’s favourite business with 
his body linen seems almost ive of poverty of in- 
vention in the rendering of faye oe pantomime. 

The Bed-Chamber Scene is simp!  enanteste, r. & pic- 
ture, nor can the acting here, ei IRVING or 
Miss Terry, be said to be unworthy | 80 rupert asetting. 
More of youth and of warm ion are manif here 
than in any other part of the play and —_ ing at the 
window, as the sun rises er jovel foliage into a 
sky of pre-Ra phaelite caiiccen, ‘i mirable, whether 
——— as  ploturesgne le or emotional acting. 

iss Terry in the scene and 
ED. her taking of the Friar’s draught; 
genuine ~4 powerlui and impressive both in gesture and 


7 ‘- Scene with Balthasar and the Apothecary, 
Mr. Invine is almost at his best. Is he aware how far 
more effective he is in these moments of restrained inten- 
oy ¢ BB. voice and bearing, which are such welcome—if too 
f, tations than when tearing 
. isn a ines the tomb ll managed and 

in is we 
strongly —,. save for the somewhat ludicrous traili 
of the bod County Paris—and the play closes as 
has a By picturesquely, tnapeeditllyy-gtav tine 
but movingly. 


ie A. -» ~~ A i ogeteges Rea att 


even if as a whole it cannot 
satiety one's of what . Invine aptly calls “ the 
youthfulness) 


life, and romance (we —~, etna ee 

Of the minor performers we can on] now say that Mrs. 
Srretive is, at all points, edmirable es the Nurte; 
that Mr. Texxiss, i 


ydalt ; adequate Capulet ; ‘sod Mise L. 
’ Lady Copul 
Ul feed Ry oe ~ > ‘apulet as ever 
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Elderly Clergyman (who was passing). ‘‘1’M VERY GLAD, CABMAN, TO 8EE YOU IMPROVING YOUR MIND BY READING DURING YOUR 


SPARE TIME.” 
Cabby (with a Sporting Paper). ‘‘Improvin’ MY MIND! 


I DUNNO. 


I BACKED THIS 'ERE’OsS ALL THROUGH LAST SEASON, AND HE 


NEVER LANDED ME OXCE!—AND I'VE FOLLERED ‘IM UP, AND NOW HE'S DROPPED ME ANOTHER DOLLAR ON THE ‘GRAND INT'NA- 


TIONAL 'UrnDLE!'” (Gloomily.) ‘‘I¥ YER CALL THAT Imp 





[The Parson retires / 








ALL OVER THE PLACE; 
Or, What it will Come to, 


“They desire the extension of a system already carried to unwarrantable 
lengths—that of sending unique specimens of art from town to town ; as well 
as the actual dispersion of national art treasures throughout as many town: 
as may hereafter decide upon setting up free libraries. This claim indicates 


| a deplorable misapprehension of the true nature and functions of national 





museums and art galleries. It assumes that they are simply collections of 
curiosities intended for the amusement of idle spectators, which may be 
carted about the country like the monstrosities of a peripatetic showman .. . . 
London is not merely the capital of the nation, but of a great empire, and the 
embodiment of that empire’s highest activities. Jealousy of its possession 
of the national treasures is the narrowest and most miserable manifestation of 
provincialism that it is possible to conceive.” — Daily Paper. 


Scene—The Portico of the National Gallery. Educational Enthu- 
siast and Colonial Friend, whom he is Lionising, discovered in 
the act of leaving their umbrellas. 


Educational Enthusiast (maki 
and as I was saying, these magelieis and imperial collections when 
onee stored here have by no means accomplished the whole of their 
beneficent work. Oh, dearno! On the contrary, they may be said 
only to have just commenced it ; for from this fruitful centre all the 
provindiel aspirations towards artistic training are not only fanned 

yut fed. (With pride.) There is not a borough in the three king- 
doms, be it ever so humble, if it possess but a free library and an 
enterprising Mayor, that may not command and secure on loan, for 
an indefinite period, the very choicest art treasures that these walls 
contain. But now, let me see, —where is the Teniers? (Looking 
at number of room.) Ah! here we are! (Referring to Catalogue, 
and after some confusion, finally stopping opposite a large bla 
space on one of the walls.) Dear me— but it certainly was here! 


Why, the Zeniers is*gone! How very odd! Ah! this fellow can 


for one of the large halls). Yes, 


lank | 


tell us. What has become of the 
Teniers ? 

Local Official. What has become of it? Why it’s at Berwick- 
| on-T weed ; and I don’t expect we shall see it back again. 

Educational Enthusiast (noticing gaps in ail directions). Why !— 
| dear me !—these breaks quite—in fact—quite be gy the collection, as 
|a whole; and—(stops before a picture)—g f yy what on 
i= has happened to this Domenichino ? hy it is positively 
| flaring! 
| Loeal Official. Yes, that came back from Stoke Pogis just like 
|that. The Secretary says he thinks the Charwoman must have 
| washed it down with the rooms every Saturday—all the time it was 
| there—and that the Corporation had it touched up by the Borough 
| Artist to make it all square before they sent it back again. It’s 
twice the picture ‘it was, to my taste; but many people, who was 
parce mnt to it before, don’t like it. 

[Gives further details, which drive the Visitors in despair to 

South Kensington. 

Educational Enthusiast (hurrying Colonial Friend erultingly in 
the direction of the Raphael Cartoons), But, as I was saying, if the 
application of the principle has perhaps been a little overstrained at 
Charing Cross, here at least it is carried out with a marvellous com- 
pleteness and success. For instance—( finding the Cartoons have 
disappeared)—why—they never can !—absolutely, there isn’t one of 


them left ! 
In the Hall-by-the-Sea at 


(Applying to Local Official.) 


Local Official. The Cartoons, Sir? 
Margate, Sir? They’ve been there this three years, Sir; th 

have heard say there is some talk of moving two of ’em to a rival 
Institution at Pegwell Bay. ‘ , 

{ Gives still further details, which again drive the Visitors off in 
spair, this time to the British Museum. ‘ . 

Educational Enthusiast (after dragging his Colonial Friend in 

| shame and humiliation through half-emptied rooms, mutilated manu- 

| scripts, odd volumes, and imperfect classifications). No, it is useless 
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rovinces and 
arleian MSS. | i 


to mind matters! 


z This is certainly infamous! The 
their artistic aspirations be hanged ! 


Here, if the 


do for him out of the grant this year. But, bless you, 
t thet ’s so particu h 


Sir, it 


as you; for there’s many likes 


are flying about all over the hedgerows of England, they can’t so 
ed animals to see the Hippo- 


y move 


the 


You wante 


potamus Africanus major. I.can at least show you that. 
[They once more dash o, 


the National History Department, get a catalogue, and 


enter the Pachydermatous-room. 
Educational Enthusiast ( : 
shapen specimen). Why, what 


ff to South Kensington, and make for ‘the 


him’ 


} lump and his legs curled ; and 


dare say when 


-Super-Mare next spring they'll want to kee 


altogether 


run him 


end of the pier throug 


season along with 


and on 
the German Band 


t dashes o 


with his 


I J , when Educational 
[Js continuing, w ea’ 


ower, to see t 


"* Crown 


in amazement opposite a mis- | 
happened to this creature! It | 


is no more like a hippopotamus than | am. Here—what’s the) 


ing of this ? 
Official. That bend in his legs, and the lump on the of 
his back? Well, it does spoil the look of him ; bat you see, Bir, 


he went all the way to Cornwall 


» came 


k in an accident, was 





sha 


head. So we’ve made the best job we 


telescoped by the tender, and lost a good bit of his stuffing, to sa 
ofthe of his 4 : 


can of hi, filing him out with a con le of kitchen chairs and a | ‘‘ There’ 
bolster. Moving him about costs so muc 


AG 
| hadn’t 


once more, this time to t 
Jewels,” and the '* Block,” but finding the former at Jersey 


and the latter at Rosherville, finishes the 


ay in despair nm 


Baker Street, invoking maledictions 


on the Provinces, in the 


midst of the only priceless and complete collection now left 
the Nation. 





am if her friend the Professor 


AN asked Mrs. Ramsnorn 
** Ah! he Aas!” replied Mrs. K. 


one word to describe him, and that is Voluminious! 
that’s all the department He’s a voluminious writer !” 


written 
s only 


a great deal?” 
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ESSENCE OF 


PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 


THE DIARY OF “TOBY, M.P. 





Hovss of Commons, Monday ~~ > , March 6.—Brav_aven 


again! Getting a monotonous. to look for but the old 
game. Tired to death of the Parliamentary cancan with the 
Sergeant-at-Arms. Sick of BrapLaven ing at the Bar. 


Laugh no more at Laspy ‘‘ defending the Briti onstitution ” ; 
nor weep any more to find how little we ’ve learnt these fifty years. 

‘Going to vote with us?” said Mr. Newpeeare, as Mr. Catia, 
Mr. Bregar, Mr. Hearty, and a troup of fai Irish Members 
filed into the Division Lobby. ‘‘ Now that’s nice and kind. If it 
hadn’t been for the Duke of We.iinetow and Roserr Pret in ’39, 
you wouldn’t have been here to help us. So it’s all for the best.” 

Not so monotonous after all. BrapLaven quite a genius. Went 
on quite new tack to-night. Sat under the as quiet as if he 
had exhausted his swearing capacity, couldn’t say a bad word if 
he put forth all his force. over by ei t o'clock. GLapsToxR 
moved Address to the QUEEN, on out of the difficulty 
with Mac. Members so prof y moved that had to leave 
the House in large num Scores of them led into the 
dining-rooms, crowded the tables, and ate their dinner 
whilst te empty benches the Premrer Leader 
made s es congratulating the QuEEN. 
Debate on Lords’ Committee to follow. All speakers, few hearers. 
Oravp Hamurow lustily shaking the Abercorn pepper-box over 
Giapstorg. Accuses him and Bariour of * reaching the ' united age 
of 140” and never spending six months in Ireland. 

‘You ’ve been there a good deal, my Lord?” Sir Cuantes For- 
sTER said, m him after the debate, and furtively taking the 
opportunity to examine his hat. 

‘Know every bit of the 


**Of course I have,” says Cxavp. 
country.” 

“Ah!” says SirCmaaptes. “* Well, I’ve such a continual bother 
with my hat. Always losing it, don’t you know. akes me 
hours searching for it: haven’t time to go into these matters myself. 
But I wanted to know all about Ireland. And you’ve been there a 
good deal, and GLapstong and Brieut haven’t? Fancy the way to 
learn most about Ireland is not to visit it. Haven't seen a hat any- 
where, have you ’—rather large size, name inside’’-——- But Lord 
CLAUD was gone, 

Business done.—House, for the third time, declines Mr. Brap- 
LAUGH’S company. 


Tuesday Night.—Nice pleasant afternoon discussing Canals, 
Railways, and the a of the position of lamp-posts at 
Accrington, Blackburn, lton, and yA mg important centres of 
population. At one moment Ministerial crisis tened. Minis- 
terialists wanted three lamp-posts on the right-hand side of the main 
street, as you go up, and two on the other: Conservatives insisted 
on having three on the other, and only two on this. Finally, after 
two hours’ debate, compromise eff There will be two on each 
ats. But these things shake the Imperial Parliament to its founda- 

1ons. ¢ 

After three hours and a half of exciting conversation of this kind, 
Paemrer obliged to abandon intention of renewing the debate on the 
row with the Lords, and at half-past t House Counted Oat. 
Mr. Anrnvur O'Connor quite pensive. him of early days, he 
says, when he was on other vestry at Chelsea. Mr. Alderman 
pp apy Fy House of Common Council 
0 idon is quite an important gathering by comparison. 

“We,” says the Alderman in stentorian whisper, “‘ would have 
left this to private committee, who would have had a little dinner, 
and settled the matter off whilst taking their coffee.” 

But then the Alderman was vexed 
let him read the whole of Mr. Justice Hawxxns’ 
senteneing the Embankment Roughs. Fact is, Parliament must 
look after the affairs of the Nation. The Bolton Lamp-posts, the 








SOME OF THE HEADS OF THE GOVERNMENT. 


of the Opposition | Church 








Accrington News Boys, and the Blackburn Nurseries are of the 
affairs of the Nation. Let us begin at the beginning. We’ll get up 
in due time to larger affairs. 

Young Casse burnt his fingers last night when he attacked GLap- 
stong for describing Earl Grey’s apprehensians as old-womanish. 
Whatever W. E. G. may think on the sul it would be safe to 
contradict any assertion that he said so. Craup neving made 
the statement stuck to it with the audacity of youth, and undertook 
to prove it. Found to-night he could not do so. ould have been 
better to make frank apology and recantation. Instead, attempted 
to argue the matter. Smitten by thunder-bolts hurled by Jove, 
who was exceedingly wrath. 

Business done.—None. 


Wednesday A irornces. — nether leasant afternoon with the 
la Mowx brought in a Bills of Bale Bill. Tried to throw a 
clerical, not to say an episcopal air over it. Might have succeeded 
ty to . Speech would ha’ 


a bishop’s charge, 
e measure under discussion might have been known as the B 
of Sale Bull. But the lawyers would not have it so, ‘‘ Can’t have the 
h meddling with our matters,” Heway James said in his 
—— way. 
. at Mom is not an emissary of the Church, though his name is 
im.” 


against : 

** Bo is ae eapeepanes, James insists. ‘‘ It’s no use his wearing 
that dusty er’s suit year after year, and going out in July 
just like a young man about town. When he’s at home every- 
one knows he wears gaiters, a broad-brimmed hat, and a bishop’s 
apron.”’ 

James really seemed to take the thing to heart. When later he 
got up to speak, there was a general depression in his manner and 
tone of his voice, suggestive of a funeral service. Harcourt 
always is funereal when he is not funny, and sometimes then. 
Invariably appears on these occasions, for fear the House should 


forget he once knew a little law. W thought he had 
enough on his mind with charge of the y and other crimi- 
a pd without poking his finger into purely discussion. 


legal 

Only want Mr. Grecory to complete the delirious joy of the after- 
noon. For a thoroughly depressed care-cankered man, give me 
Greeory. Believe he is a solicitor in a respectable practice, and 
takes the money at the Foundling. Otherwise, a large field open 
to him as an undertaker. e 

As Cuartes Rosset says, ‘‘ Grecory walking at the head of 
an otherwise well-conducted funeral would make the fortune of a 


struggling firm.” . 
Nothing mean about Cuartes Russett. No superior-branch- 
of-the-profession airs about Aim when a solicitor in large 
is under discussion. Only wish he would not think it n 
from time to time to deliver such tremendous orations on I 
Business done.—About ten lawyers made speeches without fees. 
Thur: 


sda Aferncsn Greet joy everywhere. An end of this 
wartene ta te about the naughty boys in the Lords. Great 


rush s — for the last i at ae Bort, a gentleman of sin- 
gularly mild manners, opens the debate. 
‘ Deean’t look as if butter would melt in bis mou ” ag Mr, Cores 


sa J 

Then Cartes Lewis, who talks like a Police Court Lawyer, 
discusses the Solicitor-General for Ireland as if he were the prisoner 
in the dock, and shakes a fat forefinger at the Spmaker as 
were a Magistrate on the Bench, strongly suspected of .b 
pecuniary interest in the case; the Solicitor 
indignant; Sir Pareicx O’Baren 1 
Artur Moors, with his voice getting the 
at ; Mr. Caapcin, with some more 
manner; Mr. Smytu, with fresh leaves 
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Mr. LowTHER ive and inaccurate; Lord Hartineton in his 
best form; Sir — NortTHcore more than usually dep 
then the division and heartfelt thanks to have done wi th the 


a 
the croaies ochilars tion as night came, MunDELLa sits on 


he Treasury Beach gloomy, 
ee oa , ta % whisper in the ear of Henpsert 


GLADSTO: 
ve Overwork at the Privy Council Young Ho What 
with the rae of the calle on «thou ls ; Sy oy RL 
hildren in things get hooritie ya jumbled sometimes. 
Aytuory for instructions as to what 
of a certain industrial school. J. A. 
sealed it, and it was only after it had 
mand un premptrey trai thatthe se 
oe = Ge ee 


pa tne port of tof oe fm 803 votes against 235. 


Saturday “Morning —Bieear better than ever. Said last night 
that ForsTer’s visit to disturbed districts in a polely a 
by desire to xy.’ sufferin of the people. House 
— “ete cert’nly,” says JosEPH 

and then finishes his speech at leisure. 


of fools Topsy,” sa J.B. to e after. “I 
say vans ae {oleae the thing. shout Withirew 1? I with- 
draw, ing | Beet the ing. Only I’ve said what I 


wanted to sa there phat yily, ie 
Te few Votes in Be ly got pape t yee and three 
sitting wasted 


All previous hours of 


to JonN 








SKETCHES FROM “BOZ.” 
(Adapted to Well-known Characters.) 
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< 
Mr. Gl-det-ne as Pickwick. Lord Gr-av-lle as Snodgrass. 


Mr. Br-ght as Tupman. 


Mr. Ch-mb-fl-in as Winkh. 








tentptane.—The best Cat-tle for Cattle Maimers—the Cat-o’-nine- 





JUMBO’S LAMENT. 


Amm—“ Why did my Master sell me?” 


O wuy did the Council sell me ? 

Why did ’cute Banwom buy me? 

Why did false Barrterr doom me 

0 exile far away ? 

What did my Alice tell me ? 

Public with ply me, 

Vote me a paddock roomy, 

I may rest or play! 

Chorus—Why did the Council sell me ’ 


Why did stern Justice Carrrr— 
Man who from law ne’er flinches— 
oe a teat tee unction 


ya erat i, 


far a fete my well omepenction Zoo * 
Chorus—Why did the Council sell me ? 





Mas. RaweporHaM AND HER Sowpay-Scnoo © 
he OF ee tS ** Last Sunda 
@ picture, and told thea tho ctiry of Gampecn ond 


aa *4 yr 
fre 
Lion.” 





TERPSICHOREAN. 
pop donee of ot Gitied t He sai. ‘ Dance, yes L do 


te a 
you Knew 


Ea eS 








could dance with 
More YREquertiy Mer wirn THAN Fatse TeetTa.—False Tongues. 














| EvpHrosyne could be made to look an 
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FILIA PULCHRA, MATER PULCHRIOR. 


‘‘On, PAPA DEAR! I THOUGRT YOU WERE GOING TO CHAPERON ME! I wever GET A PARTNER WHEN MAMMA COMES!” 


MI-CAREME. 
The Story of a Determined Attempt. 


Ir is always the way. ALPHONSE reflects, according to his inva- 
riable custom at, this time of year, the first three Fat Days are 
failures, because one has just been having an indigestion of New 


| 











throwing some cigar-stumps isn’t of material assistance. Form a 
defensive alliance with the Only Harlequin—and—— 

Third comic effect: find ourselves at the poste charged with 
creating tumults, and obstructing the Republie’s highway. Cry out 
‘* Ohé beau masque,” to the Commissaire, just to keep him up tothe 
humonr of the situation, and had to find bail in a thousand franes each. 

Had the classical Mi- Caréme black-puddings at dinner—and didn’t 


Year and Twelfth Day. A man requires the austerity of Lenten | feel quite like Mi-Caréme cancan afterwards; but resisted, with 
fare to make him properly appreciate the ecstasies of the M-| the help of those little glasses which in time make spectacles of one; 


Caréme; and this time they are going to be ecstasies. 
myself to a pint of Montebello a day, and one day actually had an 
exclusively fish dinner (cabillaud, truite hollandaise, red mullet, and 
1 fritwre des merians) to give me an adequate appetite for the joys 
f Mid-Lent. I have sworn to appreciate them ever since I can 
remember, and never succeeded since I have been out of my lycée 
tunic ; but this time I s! 

vcré anything that happens to be handy if I don’t. 


Che first step towards doing the thing thoroughly is getting a false | coming ! : a 
nose. Nothing really rapturous to be done at Mi-Caréme without a| haughty: ‘‘ Pour qui nous prenez-vous? 


false nose. Consult authors of antiquity, dating as far back as 1830, 
und discover that the best, the most classic type of false nose has a 
mot istache attached. Send for classic type. EvpHrosryve, the bonne, 
away two hours, and gives warning on her return: is not going to 
do errands that make her look ridiculous, not to say improper ; as if 

ything but ridiculous enough 
to be the very pink, the incarnation of propriety. Breakfast rather 
a failure in consequence of Words—“‘ words, not feeds,” the motto 
on these domestic oceasions. Found, however, the desired nose at a 
brie-d-brac shop on the Quay; su to have come straight down 
from Hewrt Mureerr, and coke it eit, being a faded and flaccid 
affair, that wouldn’t seem so irresistibly comic if you hadn’t made 
up your mind to it. And how it tickles! 

First comic effect, on concierge. A request for information as to 
what wine I have had for , and an announcement that the 
cordon would not be pulled when I wanted to come in. 

Second comic effect, on divers blouses. Vituperation in too dis- 
tinetly precious Zolaese; and a c of three hundred revellers 
patiently following me to see me revel. I find it difficult; and 


do the thing thoroughly, d la Gavarni, | 





| 





Limited | and to the Opéra intent on orgies. 


Conversation heard at orgie. ‘‘ But the fact that Panama has held 
its own, mon cher.”’—“‘ No, I rather think the Crédit Lyonnais being 
still at par’’—*‘ They ’ll never get through with that Bankruptcy 
Bill; Rovvrer says ”’—‘‘ Oh, ’ang it, Anny, let’s do a drain ; blest 
if they ’aven’t even not played ‘ All for Liza!’” 

Valentino, Considerable animation imparted by the presence of 
two washerwomen, who have obviously remembered to dine before 
Respond however to a demand for a quadrille with a 
Wallachians in great 
form. 

Bullier. The last Chicard being taken away by six gendarmes as 
I enter. He had waltzed with more than three revolutions to the 
minute—a thing as wicked as three Ninety-threes in the eyes of the 
authorities. Saw two students disguised in and several in 
absinthe. Japanese in sweet profusion. . 

Skating. Only respectable Cupid borrowed my watch-chain. 
Greeks in abundance. 

Folkes - Bergeres. Saw a quadrille that seemed to be almost 
enjoying itself. Sorry though to hear a cavalier gent say to the pro- 
prietor: ‘‘No, Monsieur, | can’t give you two somersaults a round 
unless my is in by ten sous a night.” Fair number of 
~ my word—Frenchmen here. . : 

ome—and notice to quit from landlord. And to think that, in 
company with sixty thousand other people, I shall make this attempt 
all over again next year! 





Srock Excmaner.—I take your Money ; you take my Paper. 











TO TIT 
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BOATS OLET 
fe y . 


PRINCIPLE. 


‘* How DID IT COME ABOUT 

‘A FELLOW SPOKE DISRESPECTFUL © MY SisTER,—'saAlD sHE Was Cnroas- 
EYED,—so J——” 

‘* WELL, BUT DOES SHE——” 

‘* Haven't Got A Sister, Sie. 
I gor Lickgp For!!” 


Ir was THE ParnorrLe oF THe THING THAT 





CAB LAW. 


In the West End. Present in Police Court—the Seorttrate, Clerk, Police- 
Officers, and the British Pub 


Clerk of the Court, Sxooxs versus TomKrys ! 

ad Cabman stands ys in the dock. Complainant steps into the witness-boz. 

k. What are you, 
Complainant. An attorney’ 8 clerk, in the office of Messrs. Dippter & Co, 
Magistrate. i b our complaint this man ? 
Complainant. offered this this man a shilling—his lega! fare—to drive me home 
from the office on Ioalas night three weeks, and he refused to take me unless 
I vad him ste (to am ), Is that true’ 
rate (to nm). Is ? 
Cabma cen 





nm. Quite true, yeer Vurship. hey" a night of the f yeer Vur- 
ship and sich a, fog I nivie seed in all ‘An this ere Gent — ne 
mre p, he’s a real Get ene cays my cab, wr “Zyl 
sharp, and drive me to Kentish Town Station. x hg ” sa 
vue'll give usa hestee abillis' for the Jol 
ive us a hextra shillin for the job.” “ ite 
ent ; = 7 see you somethink fi t! If you 
co) pe yeer Vurship, he’ p- = me. 
te (to Ce eoplinan) it was a ver 
‘omplainant, Oh, yes, your Wor Ip, it was. But 
to & with the case. Here is the Act of Parliament. w Not a word 
oF foty either. | any Cabman refusing a lawful fare, is liable toa rye 
o costs. 
Magistrate. You are right in your law, young man, and I must impose a 
fine on the —?_— shillings, w , 
en your 
Magistrate. i shall ine him penny, and the costs of the summons. 
Complainant. My costs, your Honour. This is my second attendance. 
Magistrate. I shall allow you nothing. 


Bie The 
rat that has nothing tod 


Fy Well, ii 8 werry hard 
or 10 fog is cinh tekt non Vode s and 
you post. hay it. t I heers summat about us Cabbies 
sendin’ a chap to y~ ty for them chaps up yonder 
don’t know about us, and don’t want to. But I 
lives in ope that there ’s a good time coming 
(Rape Ado fave end cnet and exit, 





THE RIME OF THE POTENT MINISTER. 
A patent Mini Ir i » potent Mi- 

M.P, to 

pooh And id he stoppeth 


- By 1 the ancient 
rules of Par- 


peek 
Now wherefore 
ome thou 


** The SPEAKER rises in his chair, 
Eftsoons debate will close. 

Ere it me late, I fain would state 
Why I this Bill oppose.’ 


** Let Speaker rise ; let bell ring out ; 
Division lobbies fill. 
Vote mayst thou quick ; thou shalt not 


The Minister hath his will. 


.isspell- The Member mutely gave his vote ; 
Still asa was he ; 
And thus spake on that potent man, 
Head of the Ministry : 


“* My followers press, the Tories talk ; 
thus our course is slow. 
But with my Cléture, . have made sure 
It shall no more be so 


** 8o then attend, my Tory friend, 
Or Irish if thou be, 


Or Inde t Liberal, 
Or fated MP 


- i speaketh well who loveth well 
a. aoe great and small ; 
But favoureth not, 


He should not speak at all. 


* Eg. cuestaeth best who speabeth least, 
Whate’er his views may be 
A silent vote be pone , my friend ; 
The speaking leave to me.” 


That Member paired him 
with a friend, 
Of different views be 
sure ; 
And as no more his voice 
washeard, _ 
So never more himself 


a red 
In the dumb-show of By 
Cléture. 


Pe 
-P.paireth wi 

a friend, and lis- 
teneth to no more 
Debates. 





OMELETTE AU JUMBO. 


¥* | Tue Jumbo of the House of Commons—Mr. Brapiaven, 
The Jumbo ¢ Ireland—Mr. PaRweE.u. 


$10 eee 
The Jumbo $ London—The Middlesex Magistrates. 
The Jumbo of the Theatres—The Log CnampenLaiy. 
bo of Ji liamentary rts. 


ight- 
Elevation of the Drama. 
—The Duke of Muproxp. 


iterature— Reviewers 
gw Boots > 4 Avrnos or “Tue Qvesriox 
of the Rod, The Answer of 


The Jumbo of 








Birch a and The Response of the Tawse. 











| 


| Coward and bully— 
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FLOREAT ETONA! 


“When Roperick MAcLEAN 
He fired at the Queen, 
By a young lad of Eton 
He promptly was beaten! ”’ 
Richard the Rhymester. 


Tue name of Ropertck MACLEAN, 
That cheap assassin, mad or mean, 
Who fired on woman—and a 
Queen !— 
Will charge our memories with 
spleen 
When years have sped. 
But pleasure mingles with the sad 
Fierce recollection of the cad, 
both as bad— 
When we recall the Eton lad 
Who punched his head ! 


At Windsor, when the sun was 
down, 
A villain, 
town 
Skulked, fearless of a Nation's 
Irown, 
To crown the Dead. 
He fired upon his Queen! dear 
life! 


shoeless, through the 


4 Nation's Mother, widowed wife. | 


| Up rushed young Eton in the 


strife 
And punched his head! 
They laud one Superintendent 
HaYEs, 
Well versed, no doubt, in Wind- 
sor’s ways, i 8 
And crown with patriotic bays 
Officials all in countless ways, 
Precise and prim. 


| But, on my honour, I prefer 


That Dd who, fearless, in the 


| Out- ‘darted, thinking ‘‘ All for 


her! 
And went for him ! 
‘What was his motive?” asks 
the Law, 
This tiger with the velvet paw ? 
A frothy love of empty jaw, 
Had he a mind in which a flaw 
Could co-exist ? 
\ wretch is scarcely worth a care 
Who lies in ambush with a snare, 


| And prates of rights, and says 


**T dare 
Do all that beasts dare do! 


ware ! 
He should be hissed. 


What shall be done with him— 
the wretch ? 
An introduction to Jack Ketch ? 
Of servitude a lengthy stretch ? 
Or flogged instead ? 


Be- 


| Ill- fed, no doubt he ’ll whine and 





groan ; 

Philanthropists will pray and 
moan, 

And mumble o’er this rotten bone. 

Go to! Young Eton gave the 
tone— 


Just punch his head ! 


Jeu d’Esprit. 


Ir has been objected that the 
Cléture would give the power of 
closing debates to a ma- 
jority. They would then 
the Cléture without the 





PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 75. 





HENRY IRVING. 
WHEREFORE ART THOU Romero!” 
Shakspeare. 


(*.* But had the Divine Wr~L1aMs witnessed the performance, he might 
have been able to satisfy his own query.] 


**Romzo ! Romeo ! 


EXAMINATION PAPER UNDER THE NEWEST CODE, 
(For Industrial Scholars—testing their qualification for the Anglo-French 
title of ** Chevalier d’ Industrie.”’) 


1. Wuart is the meaning of “‘ rigging the market” ? 
2. How many games of billiards must you play a week to realise a 
thousand a year ¢ 
3. Explain the racing terms 
wentes 
What is ‘‘Nap”? Give your notion of an ideal card-party. 
Should it include rich youngsters, bones, and champagne ? 
. Give a list of money-lenders. Show how you may tout for them 
without getting kicked out of your Club. 
6. Draft a Bankruptcy Bill that will give the maximum of pro- 
tection to the debtor and the minimum of relief to the creditor. 
7. Given complete ruin, show por ang wom why you should 
“take up tobacco” or embark in ‘‘ the wine busin 


“ ” «66 


pulling, welching,” and ‘‘ not 





8. Lastly, explain how, in spite of ‘‘luck at oon,” and “* post- 


‘ing at TaTTERsaLL’s,” you may yet pass for ‘‘ good form.” 





LAYS OF A LAZY 
MINSTREL. 


‘SPRING’S, DELIGHTS, _ 
—— Delights are now re- 


Let the Minstrel sing ; 
by! the y logs. are burning, 
0) 
Take no att erin, 
Waste not time on = 
_— our 


Like the ¢ castanets ! 
a Z — sleeting, 


Though w we re speechless from 
Tho oeht a the East wind’s wildly 
owing, 
Let us warble, Tra lala! 
ates Delights are now re- 
turning ! 


Let us order new great-coats : 
Never let us m of spurning 
Woollen wraps around our 
throats. 
Let us see the couch nocturnal 
Snugly swathed in eider-down : 
Let not thoughts of weather 
vernal 
Tempt us to go out of Town. 
Though the biting blast i is cruel, 
Though our ‘‘ tonic’s” not sol- 


Sa 
Though we sadly sup on gruel, 
Let us warble, 7'ra la fe 


Spring’s _ are now re- 
turnin 
Now the saan deftly weaves 
—- conceits and rhymes con- 


Colen my | and’ mustard leaves ! 
Let us, though we are a fixture, 

In our room compelled to stay— 
Let = ts the glad cough mix- 


cally gargle time away ! 

— we re racked with pains 
rheumatic, 

— to sleep we ’ve said‘ta- 


Let ~ with a voice ecstatic, 
Gladl ly gargle, 7ra la la ! 


Spring’s Delights are now re- 
t 


urning ! 
Doctors now are blithe and gay! 
Heaps of money now they’re 
earning, 
Calls they ’re making ev'ry day. 
Ev’ry shepherd swain grows 
colder, 
As, in vain, he tries to sing ; 
Feels he now quite ten years 
older, 
Neath the blast of blighting 
Sp ring! 
Though we’re doubtful of the 


issue, 
Let us do the “ La-di-da,”’ 
And in one superb 4- tishoo ! 
Sneeze the merry 7ra la la! 





Tue Recent A#RONAUTICAL 
Arrempt To Cross THE 
wEL.—'' What did they do it 
for?” exclaimed Mrs. Rams- 
BOTHAM. - a hn og 
want ’em, as y’ve a 
Balloon-sur-Mer on their own 
coast.” 
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CHAP. II. 
(Continued from previous Number.) 


Wuew Harry pesopered he was in Jack’s 
arms, in the middle of the road. 

“Where am I ?” was his first question. 

** Here,” was the answer. 

** And Cacuuca ?” 

** You saved her life, but-——”’ 


of suspense. 

** Some Pirates were coming along the road, 
and they — 

“* Carried her off ?” 

“Yes. And,” added Jack, in a voice 
broken by sobs, “they have taken away 
Daisy too.” 

* Datsy!” ted Harry, who had now 


t time. 





PUNCH, 


“But what ?” asked Haney, in an agony : 


heard his frien mention this name for the ues its s : aa 
shake han 


OR 


OUR BOYS’ NOVELIST. 


BI ING sTJRIES OF WILD SPORT AND STIRRING ADVENTURE, FOR THE AMUSEMENT AND INSTRUCTION OF 
THE YOUTHS OF 


ALL NATIONS. 


THE LONDON OH, ARIVARL 





THE ABDUCTION 


OF CACHUCA, 








- + I 
YOUNG HARRY; 


oR, 
WITH THE 


“Yes. The only girl I ever loved.” 
“We = \ a; them!’ 
** We will 
** And rescue them!” cried Harry. 
, ‘Or perish_in the attempt!” exclaimed 
ACK, 


CHAP. III. 
A RIDE FOR LIFE. 


Tue two boys gripped omy other’s hands 


|in token of friendship. The trained s 


which Jack had brought from the circus, | 
| was a strange-looking animal, almost bare- | 


| backed, but for a =. su porting a couple | 
| of pistols. No saddle or bri y 

** No reins,” observed Harry. 

The animal moved its on fore leg (its other | 
was the one that was off, so this was a nite | Se 
in the air as if wishing 
“True,” returned br aug 


HAZ PIRATES FROM THE HEBRIDES TO THE HAVANNAS., 
(By the Author of ** The Madcap Middies, and the Menniaque Indians of the Strait West Coast,’’) 


bee! to this action, ‘it never reins, but 


teed hull!” 


’ said 
* we can 


it 
if we can once reach the sea,’ 
Harry, as he held on by the mane, * 
put the beast to excellent use as a screw.’ 
** And,” a in Jack, “if we could only 
geta sale for her—” 
‘*That would be better still,’ returned the 


other. Suddenly Jack exclaimed 
‘*Ha! the Pirate-ship, with the black 
** Where ?” 
** In the offing!” 
P= it was, sure enough, and by using 
werful glass which they had fortu- 
ber B hrougts with them, t descried 
Cacuven Daisy lying ill and helpless on 
Pirates’ vessel. 
forward, but at that moment 


The bohien 
the clock of the village church struck 
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It was at this hour that the highly-trained 
steed had been for years accustomed to do a 
trick with the pistols which she carried in 
the holsters. She seized one of them with 
her teeth, and with a tremendous effort shot 
| both the boys over her head. 
Fortunately my | escaped unhurt, but not 

without a severe shaking. 

Then their attention was directed to the 
ree hed stopped dead 

sone . 

“Impossible to revive her,” observed 


JACK. 
** Yet we must get 


** Quite,” said Harry. 
to sea. O, for a boat!!”’ : 

“No, Massa,” uttered a voice in peculiar 
negro dialect, *‘ don’t say ‘O for a boat,’ | 
‘pay for a boat,’ and Samno’s is berry m 
at your service.’ : 

* Who peo goat” asked the two boys in 
the same breath. 

“Me am Sampo. Me lib in de water. 
Dey call me de Black Boy, and de Boy ob de 
| Noir,” returned the little negro —— 

They felt they could trust him. as he 
not a ae and a brother ? ae 
In another moment they were in his boat 


PBat'the tlesk hall gradually disappeared 
tt 1 
i aoe orizon & down the 


as she went over the 
i —_ k pulling, and they 
t was wor ing, were 
getting very thirsty. They had had nothing 
to eat or drink for twenty-four hours. 
Harry took some water in his hand and 
drank it. 
“Salt ?”? inquired Jack. ; 
‘*No,” replied Harry, making an ugly 
grimace. ‘‘ Sour.” 
This would have puzzled them, but for 
Samno’s explanation. s 
“Me know all "bout it, Massa: de water in 
dese am like milk, and de tide ab 
turned.” 
“If we only hed some food,” oried Jack. 
Suddenly, I 
to the floor of the boat, ‘‘A vegetable is 


RRY exclaimed, as he pointed | will 


better 
| Leak ! 
| It was too late. In another second the 
| boat received a violent shock, and before 
| Harry could realise the extent of the calamity, 
his forehead struck against a sharp rock, and 
he knew no more. 


CHAP. IV. 
THE PIRATES’ CAVE. 


Wuewn he recovered consciousness, he was 
lying in what appears to him to be a 
naturally-formed Hall-by-the- 

Sampo and Jack were seated before a large 
fire. On finding he was awake, Jack at once 
brought him some honey. 

** Where did you get this?” asked Harry 
faintly. 

**EKat first, and ask afterwards,” replied 


JACK. 

As Harry eagerly aoged the order, Jack 
went on to inform him that the rocks were 
honey-combed by nature, and this was the 
result of their search. 

The cavern, in which they were, was 
spacious, warm, and well lighted. 

** Fortunately,” Jack explained, ‘‘I had 
saved the other pistol, and shot a sea-bear 
just as he was licking his ch Sampo 

ew how to cook the liver, and he hung up 
the lights about the cave, which is now beau- 
tifully illuminated.” 

‘*Me catch ’lectrie eel to-morrow,” said 
Sampo; ‘‘then we hab boouful ’lectric lights.” 

They were hopeful. 

But where were the Pirates? And what 
was the fate of Cacnuca and Datsy ? 

Suddenly he eried ‘‘ Hush!” 


A ery? 

**Tt am de cats,” whispered Sampo. 

“Or a sea-mew,” said Jack. 

"No; a female in distress,” exclaimed 
Haney. ‘Give me the barkers.” 

And thrusting a ap of pistols into his 
belt, he muttered to ** Barkers is 
illin,” and, taking a cutlass in his right 
hand, he crept through a crevice, while the 


than nothing! see! A Leak! a 








two others remained behind, ready for action 
at an instant’s notice from their leader. 

Harry listened intently. The sound of a 
small bell arrested his attention. He crept 
on; then he traversed a | ; thence 
he descended, and picked his way among a 
lot of empty boxes, some num and 
some with names on them. To whom could 
they belong? Where was he? ‘Then he 
came upon what he su must once have 
been used for stables, but which were now 
merely rows and rows of ers Be- 
hind these was a dark pit. step back, 
and he would have fallen into it. 

Suddenly, from his coign of vantage in one 
of those he heard the sounds of music 


at 
a scene before 

The Pirates of whom he was in search, in 
ever variety of costume, were playing, 
drinking, dancing, dicing, in a spacious 
cavern. They were armed to the teeth, which 
were as false as their tongues, displaying 
most formidable double-barrelled gums ; 
knives and pistols were in their belts, and 
even the very dice they were playing with 
were heavily 1 


Three ferocious-loo men, evidently 
the chiefs of the were conferring 
together in the centre; while, a little way 


from them, lay on a couch the unhappy 
Cacuvca, evidently being comforted by her 
friend Datsy, who sat by the pillow. 
Harry threw a ing ¢ in their 
direction, but 1 y it fell on them without 
attracting the Pirates’ atten 
Cacnuca and Dartsy started slightly. 
Harry threw another glance towards 


them. 

At that instant one of the Pirate Chiefs 
paused suddenly in his wh conversa - 
tion, and, drawing a pistol his breast, 
in which he had a secret pocket cut on pur- 
pose, he walked towards the place where 

ARRY was concealed. 


(To be continued.) 














Dropping down from the Crab Tree. 


PRACTICE FOR THE BOATRACE. 
(By Dumb-Crambo Junior. ) 


' ' 6ta De 
 ¥--¢ - 
oanctd iy ai 





Coaching from the Bank. 





A Seratch Eight. 


Embankment. 
Secretary when we as 


the Gaymarket. 


—— > 


OFFICIAL IGNORANCE! 


Tue Great Pooh-Pooh must be somewhat annoyed by the remarks 
of Mr. Justice ot on the unchecked ruffianism of the Thames 
er 


we expect too much from a Seldom-at-Home 
him to know something about the Govern- 


ment of London, and we expect a great deal more when we ask the 
Chief of the Police to help him with information. Sir Epwunp 
HENDERSON may have many good qualities as a police official, but a 
knowledge of metropolitan manners and habits is not 
amongst them, and he is probably as honestly ignorant 

of the Thames Embankment as 
Scotland Yard is not far from either place. 
quite close to the Thames Embankment, but criminals never feel so 


inent 
the state 
e is of the condition of the of 


= secure as they do when working under the very eyes of authority. 


Emb: 
appropriate title. 


Custom H 


ouse, of 








your beautiful 
says the Count always 
speaks French to him, 





“ T apwrr having said so,” said Mrs. Ramssornam to the Count de 
Gatartoxe, “ but then, my dear Count, it was what yo 
eee aaah aol’ emp 

We can readily imagine he is more the 


practises ? 
call in 


When a street gets very notorious, it is usual for Bumbledom to 
alter its name, and {probably this will be done in the case of the 
Thames bankment. 


** Sikes’s Avenue” would be a pretty and 





explosives, so that if thrown down t 


Tue Allgemeine Zeitung reports the di , in the Moscow 
_ charged ie the crown with 


** some cases of het, 


ey would burst as bombs.” 


There is nothing new in this. The Nihilists have evidently invented 
explosive hats—merely a development of percussion caps ! 





IMPALED, 


Wnuat is the difference between a thirsty Herald and the art he 
The one is a dry Herald, the other Herald-dry ! 





u 
Mrs. R., 
i when she 





*oes it.” 


‘* Waar’s the use of land to a Irish 
“When he ’asn’t it he can’t pay his 


t?” asked ’Anry. 
and when he ’as it he 





latter than the former. 





Copies should be kept. 
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A MODEST DISCLAIMER. 


I’m NOT IN THE TRADE, MIND YER. I'm a Hoster, 


Self-satisfied Amateur (showing his Drawings to Our Artist, R A.). “AND RECOLLECT 
BY Proression!" 


“BAC ”—HURRAH ! 
A Bacearalian Ballad, Music by Offen-* bac’. 


Dear old chappy! Shut up! I am certain to win. 
A. s taken for a monkey : 
ou ‘ll allow, if I didn’t cut in, 
TP should be a deliberate donkey. 
There’s CHARLIE just come 4 the Gaiety door ; 
There’s Puc with his grin so e 
There’s JONES, who still owes me a pony 
There ’s America’s positive ‘‘ Curnel. 


I know I shall win! Just to try, here ’s a quid— 
Waiter! give me the change or a “ tennar ”— 

For Banco | swear I should certainly bid, 
Were I lucky as most other men are. 

Mine’s the hand. By the th my fot is an 8, 
Next’s a picture—no, only 2 

The Banker turns9. Just my luck ! But I'll wait, 
And bet you I'll very soon smash it. 


The Bank’s got the luck. Sam’s eyes twinkle with 
As 7, 8, 9, he kee 
My temper being fo ove ina, 

And my head with this atmosphere ’s burning. 
But luck is a jade never won by faint heart— 
This turn I shall sla down a ‘* pony.” 

I’ve 9!—so’s the ! The pony’ s in carte ; 
My brain boils, my eye’s getting stony. 


I’ve Jost nearly all! I’m a blossoming ass! 
I shall soon have my cab-fare to borrow: 
Jove! Here’s a novice. He must have a “pass.” 
ll back him en gow | fo-seemnow | ! 
Quelle veine | ‘sa y eleven times passed— 
The Banker would like to repress him. 
! I’li take the Suite. Such a run cannot last. 
‘ve won all mine back! Hurrah! Bless him! 


or more ; 





Mrs, Ramsnotrmam writes from Paris, that it is a 
most dangerous city to live in, inasmuch as there is a 
magazine of combustibles in almost every street. Is it 
possible eat the good Lady alludes to a magasin de 
comestibles ? 











THE LAMB OF LAMBETH. 
( Fragment of a River-side Romance of the Day.) 





He smote his odorous, if oleaginous, moleskins softly with his! had 
Titanie palm, and, pushing back his closely-fitting sealskin-cap from 
his simian forehead, lifted his prognathous 
jaw to the inky sk , and chuckled exult- 
antly upward towards a far gleam of murky 
moonlight. 
** Yeugh — yeugh — yeugh ! 
ain’t a spiffin lark, swelp me pickles ! 
Mystie words, yet full of strange signifi- 
eanee, the sinister shibboleth of chartered 
Crime ! 
Chartered ; for this river- tite region was 
as much his home and happy hunting- 
round as the jungles of Bengal—or Tiger 
Bay—to th the Carnivora of the East or the 
East-End. 
A Rough Sketch. The dusk irregular heap at his bluchered 
ect seemed to stir slightly, and a sort of 
ree ge F sigh stole forth on the ‘‘ blend ” of pottery-smoke, river- 
stench, aad sulphuretted hydrogen which in that region passed 


or air. 
blubber-lips of the 


If this yer 


A crac execration came from the snarlin 

moleskin'd 

end of the heap with a lead- weighted truncheon he held in his 
one Ph ry ads 

8 ag an pen | 
aot hy ere ‘hi, him. The mist-pall’d river reid 
2” ae him, through the sombre reek 

themselves, me, carving to right sp and ee 

lay the bb nrg broadway af the Embankment. were way- 

farers a and there, they passed wide of the Mystery and 

noticed him not. Plain elke were they, and Mysteries were no 





ystery, and he smote crashingly down on the nearest H 





business of theirs. A hundred yards to the: right a hustling group 

bewted and clamoured, ’Iwas twenty Borough brutes ‘ limbin 
Lambeth lout. As far to the left there was wild chuckling varied 

by a . Theshriek came from the lips of a too effusive 

woman who found her son lying with his skull fraetu pad tee Sees 

brick ; Co ter from those of the cluster of young 

material. 


o balldin 
~ SE ysiery in in rubbed his horny hands together glee- 
fully, ced a deminies double-shuffle, varied by an occasional 
kick at the now silent and inert heap at his feet. 


Splash ! The stream atin raised or as sia remonstrance as 
lies in a sound like the leap of a big fish, swept the burden entrusted 
to it away to join the many others of the same kind daily committed 
wt Oe hing slow! lowly—and 

moved on, for approaching slowly—very slowly 
gazing attentively at the lights on the opposite hea of the river, 
was the airy and fortuitously noctivagant stroller, facetiously known 
as the Guardian of the N ight. 


“Tam a dirt old fellow, no no doubt, from no fault of my own, 
though,” growled, Fath Father Tha: indignantly, rising from his 

“ but I’m not a Venetian Canal, ned Ton not the Bosphorus, and i 
object to becoming a for Murder, as well asa receptacle 
for filth. Ruffianism on a Death in my current, the 
nocturnal recreations of the Lamb of Lambeth and his like, will 
have to be dealt with more summarily and satisfactorily, than by 
a formal question from an or an optimistic reply from a 
ome Secretary.” 





Answer to an who wants to know what 
ed Correspondent, nat 


«the Bards Toeaty” et If our ent will 

on Mr. Atrrep Tewnysow about lunch time, and will sak the Bard 
what he is 80 stand the latter, unless he layfully regis Ties 
“he will nonsense,” will pve bh 
Those whom he thus treats style the Laureate The Bard of Treaty.” 


—Q. E. D. 
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“THE QUESTION OF—CANE.” 


Deputy Chairman of Country School Board (there had been a row about a Child having been corrected), 


©ALL TO CANE THE C@ILDREN. 


‘Tass ’gER& MASTERS AIN'T NO 


Dame CRaWLY TEACHED Mg, AND TEACHED ALL MY Fam’Ly, For "EARS AND ’KARS, WITHOUT EVER 


A BEATIN’ OF US, AND SHE TURNED OUT POOTY GOOD SCHOLLARDS, SHE DID!” 








OUIDA PLAY-GIARISED; OR, HOW WOULD IT ACT? 


Scune—Manager’s room, Royal Propriety Theatre. Manager dis- 
covered keeping appointment to hear Distinguished Authoress 
read an unvulgarised stage-adaptation of one of her own novels. 


Manager. Ah! You open the pe & in = i: -room of a 


London Club? Excellent idea. dear Madam, with 
your description of the scene. I am all ee my 

Distinguished Authoress (continuing the reading from her MS.). 
‘The scene represents a spacious easy chamber, lined with the laziest 
of divans, seen through a fog of smoke, and tenanted by nearly a 
score of men in yer 4 molltative loose velvet costume. Some are 
puffing away in calm meditative comfort, others are talking hard 
and fast, while through the air, heavily weighted with the varieties 
of tobacco, from tiny cigarettes to giant cheroots, from rough bowls 
full of cavendish, to Sybaritie rose-water hookahs, a Babel of 
sentences rises together. As these rush in amongst each other, and 
are tossed across the ontinn of smoke in the conflicting of tongues, 
loosened in the tabagie and made eloquent, though slightly inarticu- 
late by pipe-stems, the Curtain rises. 

Enter a ia!l fair man, with the limbs of a Hercules, the chest of 
a prize-fighter, and the face of a Raphael angel——”’ 

[Continues reading for forty minutes pages of brilliant dialogue 
about horse-racing, monhboys, gambling, training on venison 
and champa a phew demi. broughams, welshers, muscle, 
“the Guards’ erack, ” and other edifying trifles, carefully 
selected with a view to high-class comedy. 

Manager (slightly bewildered). Hum! A! little long, for a Prologue, 


a little long. Hum—yes! Are we near the end ? 
Distinguished Authoress. The End? Here you are—the last line. 
(Reads.) ** Davis (muttering with a mastiff’s savage growl). Curse 


’t live long.” There, that brings 


him. The d—d swell—he 
ay mes — = yy 
anager. Yes: hum: ha—very good— 
do fore, know, I’m afraid a good deal of f all’ 
will bring the Lory CoamMBERLAIN down too. 


. But (reflecting), 
t, excellent as it is, 





Distinguished Authoress. Nonsense! Listen to this. (Reads.) 
“‘ Enter St. John Milton.— He is a delicate handsome creature, 
_ a face like some pretty brunette’s, and has the air of a man 
who has been cut all to pieces a hundred times.’ 

Manager (dubiously). Hum! Difficult part. 
put Suir into it. But he won’t look it. 

Distinguished Authoress. No, you must get a French Marquis who 
has matriculated in Africa: one who can speak English like a 
SHERIDAN, and turn a double somersault like Paconr. There are 
hundreds of them waiting for ane ngagem ment on the quays where 
ny the ancient Carthage. You h tter telegraph. But listen 
to this. 

[Con 


I suppose we must 


tinues more brilliant dialogue, in which a Member of Par- 
liament, a pleasant fellow, as gentle as a woman but as wild 
as a grouse in November, listens to the cavalry officer's 
description of how he set the skulls of all the rae oe had 
ever killed, in a row on the top of the flat roof of his 
one illuminating night, in Caleutta, with the skulls ali valed 
with clay, and a candle stuck into each, lighting up the 
Jools tans and gp through the orbless eyes. 

Manager (rising). Oh, but my dear Madam! Believe me, no 
audience—for audiences are critical now—will take that as a rational 
picture of the average British officer as commonly accepted in 
society. You must, [ fear, thrilling as it is, cut out the skulls, 
( Warming.) Why, there would be a roar! 

Distinguished Authoress. At what? At the daring of a grande 
dme—a great soldier! Nonsense! (Proceeds with the sang and 
after fifty minutes more of brilliant dialogue about Phryne, A Apts, 
St. John’s Wood, tigers’ eyeballs, Pommery and Greno, the oly 
Grail, and gold-hued ir val birds, continues.) ‘ Any quite fres 
scandal is a great relish. If you be discussing a divoree, for 
instance, you need not mind the presence of the eee in the 
least,—scarcely of the husband nowadays. — on Ny person whose 
feelings must not be hurt is the co-responden here this last 
iapaneating rsonage is in the he pene, you had better not invite two 

them at the same time. They are sure to have either too much 
pot. a or too much compassion for one another.” 
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Vict! 


—“~Awnadseams ° ——— 
A MAN AMONGST THE “LORDS” OF THE ADMIRALTY. 
(Enter Mr. Rewpet. Sensation /) 
unity of breaking wn). Ha! ha! capital! s, with determination), Good gracious, my dear Madam 
inted ut—the house would never standit! Why, it’s horrible, it’s 








Manager (seeing his opport 
Very “og ele . ut I am afraid just a little 
However—(looking at watch)—if we could come to some : 

action, now? You’ll permit me to say so, my dear lady, but the istingus. Authoress true to nature, mon ami. 
piece, admirably as it is written, does want action. There’s not a Peer in Burke who ’t give a prolétariat, not of 

Distinguished Authoress. Enseignez a votre grand-mére! Allons ! | his order, worse papipmant than that ! : 
I was coming to it: what do you say to this as a bit of good Fm 9% Ah that may be. I don’t doubt it for a moment; but 
stage-direction ? (Continues.) ‘* Beltran, with his hand still at his| I like to know who’s to play the part? — 
throat, shakes him to and fro, as though he were a child, and beats istinguished Authoress. Of that—J'en sais rien, That’s your 
ie great check head against the iron pillar. business! Allons! Will you take the piece ? eye 

* Nellie (listening to the dull thud, as his skull is again and agai Manager (inspired by sudden Hi on omy Leave it with me, 
dashed inst the iron, and gasping in awful fascination). You| my dear m; and [’ll let you know, without fail, to-morrow! 
will kill him, my Lord—(she seizes with both hands the sleeve of [And he does, 
my > oy daa ke ge A Wh ? (H ikes th 

‘ WHROUS LOOKING Up). y not e strikes the “ Taose Cusses must let Jumbo come here, darn ’um!” 
man’s skull yet again against the iron column, driving it home upon : ; 
the metal as though he drove a nail in with a ‘mallet.) - Yeo! he was right, and Jumbo goes to Bannon. 

** Nellie (her great blue eyes dilating). Is he worth it, Sir ? 

“* Beltran (with a quiet, contemptuous smile). I doubt if he be.| Mus. Ramsvoruam tells us her married Sister has recently taken 
(He flings the man down with a crash upon the floor.)” 0 Gomeeg pre in == = FF It is in the middle of a garden, 
Manager (who has been listening now for two hours and three- by shrubs—i a perfect little Russian Herby. 























| Biscuits ; Delicious Dog 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


Hovse of Commons—Monday Night, March 13.—Mr. Warton 
came down to-ni at prepuged to do the State some service. Arm 
Estimates down for mittee. Carvers talks about the law an 
the necessity of having a yote to-night. Gtapsrons makes appeals 
on the score of publie business. Mr. Wartow knows these thin 
are meant for his ear, but is mot to be turned aside from his 


purpose. 
‘Army all very well, and Navy too,” he says to Mr. Wurter, 
the constitution of this country, 


‘‘ but there ’s something undermin 

sucking its heart’s blood, and that is Patent Medicines. There are 
Patent Medicines and Patent Medieines. I’ve tried ’em all. Pepsine 
Pills, warranted to strike only on the box; Langallibale’s Lotion ; 
the Anonymous Ointment; the Cheerful Cherry Pectoral; Cinder 
t p; Corn Plasters for the Corpulent ; 
Digestible Worm Powders; the Wonderful Wafer ; the Bashful Beetle 
Poison ; Widow Whelpton’s Pills—I ’ve tried ’em all, in short, and 
now look at me! a good deal of talk, 1 know, about my wear- 
ing gloves. Never had ’em off since the Spzaker took the Chair. 
Know what people say. Most of them think I’ve taken a vow 
never to take my gloves off till GLapstowe’s deposed. Alla flam, 
dear Wurrtey, Fact is, 1’ve been experimenting with Patent 
Medicines and Powders, till I rather expect you will see something 
when I do take off loves.” 


‘ = my & \ . . 
eevee sa | ht to see Wanton during early proceedings, 
surrounded by flysheets of advertisements, and treatises on the 


Vharmacop@ia. Also a choice selection of samples, bought regardless 
of expense, at one shilling and three-ha ce the bottle, all neatly 
arranged on the Bench, with interstices filled up by pill-boxes of 





Signors Gorsto and Vartoni in théir popular Duet, “ Why don’t he name 
the day?” 

various sizes. Warton hands about a pill-box for snuff, but noone 
cares for one just now. Tried very hard to get BiceaR to take a 
dose of the Immaculate Embrocation. Biggar said he was pretty 
well at the moment: but accepted a small box of voice lozenges, 
and a bottle of Towle’s Cimolite, which he said he’d try on The 
O’Gorman pe 

A few words on pt 4 propos Army Estimates. Then, passin 
over Industrial Schools, we reach Mr. Warton’s Motion. afore 
tunately at the moment W. was refreshing himself with a packet 
of soothing powder, having first rubbed inte his hair a small bottle 
of Mariani’s Meat Juice. Just swallowing a dose of Congreve’s 
omnen  yg (recommended for chilblains), when he dis- 
covered Mr. Repmonp on his legs talking about Ireland. The 
Irishman had stolena march on him! He had lost his turn; and, 
folding up his pill-boxes like the Arab, he stole away, though not 
quite so silently, repeating to himself several times the form of 
affirmation. 

Business done.—Army Estimates introduced. 

Tuesday Night.—“ McIver is a well-meaning young man,” Har- 
covet said just now, critically eyeing 
“ Put his Parliamentary manner is uncommonly like that of a Jack- 
in-the-box.” 

When one comes to think of it, that’s true. 
dynamite suddenly goes off in the t mind of McIver, and in an 
instant he is up on his feet. The Mouse roars. M. helds out hand 
deprecatingly, and turms his innocent and spectacled face (so like 
the late Mr. Zou’s) from side te side, feebly smiling. Gets o 


the Member for Birkenhead. | 


| 


| words. SPEAKER interposes on point of order, and M. shoots down on 


his seat as if the spring were withdrawn. Up again with 
outstretched, and spectacled face more than ever like Mr. Toots. 

** If the House will pardon me,”’ he says, in a voice that does not 
seem to belong to him, “‘ I will give them a few details.” 

House not inclined to pardon him in any circumstances. With 
the prospect of a few details impossible. A sustained roar, as if 
Jumbo had been got into the box, and was s ised to find the door 
shut. It is now that M. is so like a Jack-in-the-Box. Momentarily 
disappears from sight. Just as the House thinks all is over, there he 
is again in exactly the same attitude, with hand pleadingly out- 
stretched, a hysterical smile ceene over the lower part of his 
features, and head turning rapidly from side to side, like a Man- 
darin ina tea-shop. House howls, M. disappears, brief silence, 
M. shoots up again ; whereupon such a roar, that his glasses jingle 
on his nose. Concludes he will return to his speech another day. 

House Counted Out at half-past seven. Not unreasonable, seeing 
it sat till four this morning. ‘‘ Most astonishing re this,”’ says 
Mr. Lyon Prayrarr. “ Last night, Government night, private Mem- 
bers bring on miscellaneous motions occupying the time till a quarter 
to One, when business ins. To-night, private Members’ night ; 
might have had it all to emselves, and they all cut off like school- 
boys, leaving House to be counted. If what took place last night 
«p to a quarter to One, had been transplanted to to-night, evening 
might have been tly oceupied, and the business of the nation 
might have been done.” 

Curious how old Members stick to traditions of the place. Here’s 
Lyon PLayrare who, with all he has undergone, thinks the Heuse 
of Commons is a place where the primary object is to do business ! 


Thursday Night.—Here’s Forster been doing something in. 
in to give up all hope of his reformation. Only just looked in, 
and don’t know yet what it is; evidently something fearful. Expect 
he’s shot a landlord from behind a hedge: or been out marauding at 
night with his face more than poualier dirty, and oy Keg’ of a 
party of twenty, has dragged a man out of bed and shot him in the 
nees ; or, perhaps, it is a woman whom, being backed up by Young 
Hopeful and vp ag by a of armed men, he’s heroically 
dragged out of her homestead, with murderous threats ; or maybe 
he’s only ruined some by boycotting him ; or —_— 
he’s been found out in the still more agreeable gn emanly 
pursuit of living at ease in the Westminster Palace Hotel on the 
coppers of Irish servant-girls and the dollars of American Fenians. 
on’t wonder he looks so guilty with his head sunk.on his breast, 
and his hair in a state of revolution. Sail on, Sexton! Bowl away, 
Biecar! Hark forward, Heaty! Come on, Cartan! Neyer let it 
be said that because a man is a Minister he not be punished for 
these things, or at least held up to the seorn of honest men. 

Say all this to Dinxe. ‘‘You’d better wait till you know what 
it ’s all about,” says he ; “it’s as well to do that before talking about 
it. 

It may be in ordinary cireumstances, but it certainly is not par- 
liamentary. DrKE says all this hullabaloo which has so exci my 
ingenuous mind, is because Forster, when he went to speak at 
Tullamore, let the Zrish Times know, but didn’t tell Freeman’s 
Journal. If that’s so, must tear out that leaf of my Diary. Have 
had a little too much of the Freeman and its business affairs of 
late. Hxaxy, the other day, stopped Committee of Supply while he 
wanted to know why some advertisement was sent to ‘‘ the Scotsman 
of Glasgow” and not to Freeman’s Journal. All very well to 
help a colleague ; but rather hard on the House. 

Lawson says he’s going to strike a bargain with Gray. Ask him 
how much he’s lost on this and similar transactions. Propose a vote 
in Supply and so have done with it. ‘‘Save several days in the 
Session,’ he says, ‘‘ and the quuntey is rich.” WILFRID is evidently 
coming round to correct views on the matter of compensation. 

Business done.—Up to midnight none. en TREVELYAN intro- 
duced Navy Estimates in excellent speech. 

Friday Night.—Everybody getting up Memorials to the Pauwe 
Mryistek about everything. Russet, wants the British 
taxpayer to buy out the Irish Landlords, and present the holdings 
to the Tenants. McFartane wants feather- for the omnes at 
Kilmainham, and a sugar-basin a-piece when they take hot w > 
instead of having lumps doled out to them as at present. NEwDE- 
Gate wants Mr. LasoucHere expelled ; StarrorD NoRTHCOTE 
wants the loan of one of H. M. ships to be placed at the l of 
Ranpotra, so that he can on a cruise that will not bring 
him back till September. All these Memorials are ‘ extensively 





Some kind of mental | 


afew, 


signed.” 
‘Siust do something myself. Session wearing on, and my name’s 
scarcely been in the papers. Shall get up Memorial to Pag 


MuxisteR, praying that grilled bones and porter be supplied 
to all Members on production of their cards, when the House sits 
afar 4a o'clock a.m. Fancy this will pretty extensively 
signed. 


Business done.—Talk about Borneo, Some small votes in Supply. 
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ALMACK’S REDIVIVUS. 


“ There have been rumours for some months past that there would be a revi- 
val of Almack’s this season, and this proves to be the case.”’"—Morning Post. 


Atmacr’s again! how strange it 


seems, 
This last of Fashion’s chan 

And backward in the world o 

Th Si ger’s fancy ranges 

e Sin : 

To beaux and belles of ancient 


days, 
When Cousnes and PayYtuis 
Won tribute from Morrisian 


lays, 
Within the halls of Wri11s. 
They come each exquisite and 


buck, 
Who shook the dice at hazard, 
And who, when flushed with wine 
and luek, 
Scored “‘Charleys” o’er the 
ard, 


mazard. 
Each -dandy who in eoat sub- 
ime 
Laughed loud, drank deep, 
made merry, 
The heroes of the golden time, 
Of famous Tom and Jerry. 


Once more we see Bob Logic’s 
“ pecs,” 
And Tom so gun totied, 
The wondrous shawls that swathed 
their necks, 
So terribly cravatted. 
We see them at the masquerade, 
mA. all i Lo Ge and fury, 
e visits to Ta pai 
And Green-room of Old Drury. 





And now shall Almack’s come 
once more, 
With all its tapers gleaming, 
The highborn dames took the 
r, 
Mid Stars and Georges dream- 
ing. 
Shall =P Almack’s “ sport a 
igh destiny fulfilling, 
afte old cae said | : ‘ 
Through mazes of q illing. 
‘*The grave Lord Keeper led the 
—_— 


Unless the story false is ; 
Will Grapsrong, at these public 


balls, 
Lead Lawerry down the 
waltzes? 
Will Sersozne twirl and pirou- 


ette 
A veritable Shaker, 
And Brieut on Wednesdays forget 
That he was born a Quaker 


An age of Plutocrats and prigs, 
e may perchance laugh 


louder 
But wit methinks went out with 


wigs, 
And opigram with powder. 
You can’t bring back old times 


to-day, 
Though some folks have a bias 
For standing, as the Classics say, 
Within ‘* antiquas vias !” 








BIG STORIES FOR LITTLE HUMANITARIANS. 
“ Be always kind to animals wherever you may be! ”’— Elderly Lady. 


No. L—JOSEPH AND THE JELLY-FISH. 


JoSEPH was wandering al the shore at Dover 
tha. tel been on by the 
is 


poor helpless Jelly-tish 


and he sawa 
tide on the sand. 
first impulse was to 
shovel it up with his spade 
and cast it into the sea: 
his second thought was to 
touch it gently. (Many 
children would not have 
been so bold, but Joszrn 
knew his Zract for the 
Time by heart, and was a 
brave = He patted it, 
and stroked it with the 
test reverence, 
ound it icy cold. JosErH 
shed tears as he said, 
**Ha! No doubt this 


Jelly-fish has been out all night in the cold and the wet, without 
even a great-coat, or an umbrella, or a pair of goloshes, while I was 


with my nurse!” 


from 


sleeping in & nice warm bed, after a bountiful supper 

ynurse!” He tenderly raised the Yelly-Ash 8 
placed it in his little wooden pail, covered it carefully with 
weed, and took it home. He kne 


and a quarr ¢l 
in his spade, 


fire, and 


lost, so, placing it in a large basin, he determined to give it a warm 
bath. ‘He lifted the kettle r os 


poured its 


the nur 


contents on his patient. To his horror the Je y-fish vanished alto- 


gether and a savoury odour 


_ At this moment Admiral Srxzpap, Josern’s papa, 
on. iled as he Ticten 


inquired what was goi 
roy gia 
well, Your kindness has ‘not 


have sacrificed the Jelly-fish, you have 
r in "gel 


you will come to the con 


the nursery ! 
came in, and 
ed to his son’s 


sm 
es sparkled, and placing his hands on 
** JosEPH, my 


thre on 
wh away. ou 
probably made a at 
he age!” And if ever you 


dine with the Admiral, and pam sume of his famous Jelly-fish Soup, 


elusion 
rate the discovery of his little son. 


the grateful father did not over- 





PRACTICE FOR THE BOATRACE. 
(By Dumb-Crambo Junior.) 


The Crew in Comfortable Quarters, 





THE MODERN PROMOTERS’ DIARY, 
(Adapted from the Original American.) 


their 
“U, 8, A. 8. T, Association (terminus defended 
could not be ee Shakspeare’s Cliff, 


Saturday.— Acted as cicerone to a | of guests, consisting 

of thes Mathers of both the Houses of Punionsest. all tho Managers 

the Metropolitan Theatres, the Directors of the London General 

i y (Limited), the Lord Mayor and Corporation of 

the tan Magi , the Commanding 

olunteer Captain Suaw, C.B. 

. Mr. 8 Tis fenies Master in y, the Benchers of 

i J n, Mr. Atyurp Tzxxreox, the Council of the al 

ege Surgeons, Secretary Chari 

i the Lord Chamberlain, the Members of 1, Marylebone 
Cricket Club, the Commissioners of Police, the Chief Rab 

i sae. Doses (pee ee 

estminster the Dean 


sea- of 
w there was not a moment to be 


rmPson, to 
fere with - eat A. 8. T. 8 
subsequently, a * Granville. 
Sunday,— Sent out 2,437 invitations for next week. 





A recent traveller in Borneo observes that, whatever his own 
impressions of the island t be, he was sure that he had left a 
wendestes (eaee ind him. Being asked to explain, he 
replied that ‘‘ He had left a great Dent in Borneo.” 





“ Avice in WowpeRtanp.”—Atice at the Zoological when her 
Jumbo has departed. 
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*“READY! AYE READY!” 


Mrs. Ponsonby de Tomkyns, *‘Taat LADY WAS EVIDENTLY INTENDED BY NatuRE FoR A Culyesz, Sir CaaR.es ! 


WHO SHE CAN BE!” 


Sir Charles, ‘‘Sae Waprpens To se my Sister, Lapy PLANTAGENET DE LA ZOUCHE. 


INTENDED BER FOR A CHINESE!” 


I WonDER 


May I ask wuy You THINK NATURE 


Mrs. P. de T, (equal, as usual, to the emergency). ‘‘Sae sTRUCK ME AS HAVING SUCH EXQUISITELY SMALL Fset/” 











PUNCH’S PARLIAMENTARY REFORM BILL. 


Att] Members of Parliament to be paid an annual salary by their 
continent, sufficient to secure a certain standard of professional 
ability. 

No Member of Parliament to be a Director of more than ten public 


Companies, or to hold more than two public appointments at the | 


same time. 
Every Member of Parliament to be in his place on the first of 


January, and to remain in his place, with the exception of a month’s 


holiday in the autumn, until the first of January following. 

Parliamentary, or office-hours, to 
morning until six o’clock at night. 

All extra hours after six o’clock at night to be discountenanced as 
much as possible; but when inevitable, to be treated and paid for as 
* overtime.” 

In all *‘ counts-out”’ (if any) the Members absent, unless from 
unavoidable illness, to be fined not less than one guinea each, the 
money to be ~~ into a fund for aged and infirm Members. 

No Bill to be diseussed more ninety-six hours in the aggre- 
gate, and no Act of Parliament to be longer than four sheets of 
folio foolseap. 

All purely local questions to be fully discussed in departmental 
Parliament—or Committee-Rooms—one devoted to Ireland, and 
| another to Scotland, and to be brought only before the General 
Assembly when ripe for action. 

Every Member of Parliament to be subject to re-election every 
year, and to dismissal by constituents at three months’ notice. 

No taxes, on an 
working year, and after the annual stock-taking in December. 

The country to be divided, at once, into electoral districts, so that 
——— and representation may be brought into harmony with 
each other. 


from ten o'clock in the 


pretence, to be voted until near the close of the | it, 


No provincial Member to have a voice or a vote in or upon any 
question—such as the opening and closing of public-houses, the 
regulation of theatres, or the dismal Sabbath—which may be properly 
regarded as a purely metropolitan question. 

All bad language and misbehaviour during debate to be checked 
by fines, and, if necessary, by suspension of salary, in the discretion 
of the Speaker or Chairman. 











THE MOST-FAVOURED-NATION CLAUSE—AND EFFECT. 


Madame Julie, of the Chausée d’Antin, Tant mieux, we shan’t 
see so many of those abominably ugly ulsters that used to spot the 
beautiful Boulevards, and there will be an end of those dowdy straw 
hats and bonnets. At last we shall be left alone with our Taste. No 
more cold cream, Justtive? How am I to put on my rouge? It is 
shameful, four-hundred francs a pot, because of the tariff. It is 
really too dear even for a complexion. What are our Legislators 
thinking of ? They are tempting Providence, for most assuredly 
if we go out in our own hair and our own skins—there’ll be a 
Revolution. 

Miss Rosie (Memberess of Bectivite Home Stuffs (and Nonsense) 
Society). Do without France, indeed! Just let them see. Give us 
Huddersfield and we ’ll do without the world. Let me see, I am going 
to be married next week, and they say a nice linsey wolsey—No; | 
can’t go to church in a linsey wolsey, and the Committee may say 
what they like about a handsome cheviot—the Committee isn’t g 
to be married, I suppose, and can’t feel like a bride. I the 
suggestion of cotton print as a positive insult. There is no help for 
it, Papa will have to spend his next year’s income on a Lyons silk ; 
and as for the orange-flowers, as they must come from Nice, I sup- 
pose all he gave us to begin house-keeping with must ray them. 
And oh, what will Frep think of me if | appear without Hau des 

ées—and in Bloomsbury-made boots ? 
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MENDING THE MACHINERY. 


Master Jounny Brit. “‘ NOW, THEN—DO GET ON!!” 


W. E.G. “ ALL RIGHT, MY LITTLE GENTLEMAN! WE SHALL GET ON BE-U-TIFULLY !—(Aside.)-WHEN 
I'VE SCREWED IT UP A BIT!!!” 
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IDIOMS RENDERED LITERALLY. 


‘*Acn, Varrer!” ‘* Yessir!” 
‘* Arrer zis, | VOULD LIKE TO BECOME A Ve tscu Raprir!” 
ni 








REMARKABLE ROMANCES. 
By a Rambler. 
No. L—THE MARTYR. 


He was a long- youth, with a costly walkingstick in his 
| hand, and a large white flower in his button-hole, and he sat next 
| to me in a front stall at the Frivolity Theatre. Ever and anon he 
sighed and groaned with such fervour that he completely distracted 
; my attention from the polished humour of the three-act Burlesque- 
Drama (so different from the old head-over-heels-in-and-out-of-my- 
lady’s-chamber Extravaganza), which was being performed. It was 
after he had uttered one subdued wail of more than womanly 
tenderness that my heart fairly yearned towards him, and I made 
bold to address him as to the cause of his woe. At first he either 
did not hear or did not heed me, but when I was half way through 
the fourth time of asking, he turned his eyeglass plaintively towards 
me, and murm , ‘Don’t mind me, I am a miserable martyr.” 

*‘ Curiosity is often the handmaid of pity,” says the late lamented 
writer, WAGGLETHORPE of West Drayton, and so I ed to 
inquire in what way aud from what cause he was su ei He 
pointed silently to the programme with his finger, and I read, 
** Unprecedented Success. 2000th night of the sparkling farcical 

: . a we with the Golden Socks ; or, the Good Young Girl 
who 


A convulsive shudder shot through my neighbour’s frame as he 
tee oy hoarsel f 

** There,’ whi y, “‘is my fate.” 

“ How so?” I asked. 

** Because,” he whispered, wildly, **T have seen this confounded 
trash two thousand times. I was here the first night, and an irre- 
sistible impulse has compelled me to return on every eveni 
Don’t suppose I enjoy myself. I simply loathe the piece. 
all the dialogue backwards, till it di i 
repeat with equal ease. I can imitate 


since. 
knew 


he low comedians; I can 





disappeared in , which I can | 
rit gag. 


dget than am 
me,” 
be single — — i 8 on neared 
with emotion, small pieces tooth Ww 
he clutched nervously between his teeth. 
heh Do yon see,” > ees ss tide yen see that lie 
on Promp , in apple-green ts a man’s 
She has mx the & Oe fae Coes whe tad ae le 
theatre. You must know, Old Chappie,” he in a more 
tone of voice, ‘‘ she has mashed me.” 
hyd ied, ‘‘ what do you mean?” 
time I saw her, she sent a glance over the footlights in 
That glance, Sir, has cost me over a thousand pounds’ 
and rather more than double that amount in bouquets, 
‘est End jewellers have enlarged their premises since 
a French bon-bon manufacturer talks of 
I tell you that if this piece is not taken off 
and probably quit this world in a manner incom- 
y and education.” 
sigh, like the east wind soughing in a pine 
rs on the stage were executing a dance of 
the termination of their labours. 
are not yet over,” cried my new-found acquaintance. 
shall see!” 


He recklessly through the spectators, heeding little the 
agonised and often brious cries with which his rogress was 
greeted, anes as best I could in his wake. I came up to 

round here he was standing in front of a dimly 
i dimensions. Aro him was a crowd, for 
of beings ornare’ like ynto the Martyr. 
in their midst; Melancholy seemed to have 
her own ; and by the light of an adjacent gas-lamp 
could see that a relentless scowl was fixed u ir fair young 
brows, while the determination set upon their lips was not generally 
by hirsute adornments. A slight movement was present! 
My unfortunate acquaintance was a sae affected, an: 
is countenance with an embroidered cambric 


“It’s she,” he murmured, leaning against the lamp-post for 


7 “ She’s always first.” 
form of a lady with her features closely veiled, passed swiftly 
by us and entered a brougham standing by the pavement. 

** Home!” said a woman’s voice, a , and the vehicle 
rolled away. Clutching hold of my arm, the Martyr reeled into a 
neighbouring house of refreshment, and called for a glass of brandy 
diluted with soda-water. 

** Did you see that ?’’ he asked abruptly, almost fiercely, after he 
had drained the goblet. 


goblet. 

. a seem very pleased to see you,” I observed—by way of 
sympathy. 

= Pleased to see me!” he echoed loudly, nay, almost howled. 
” bp tT pn heavens, man, I never spoke to her in my life!” 

I ga on the speaker for some few seconds, pre my speeete 
my burning brow, and then rushed violently forth into the night. 

e fate of that man overpowered me. think of him more in 

sorrow than in anger. The burlesque drama is still running. 





Crystal Palace Electrical Exhibition. 
Tue Daily News says that ‘ Jomyson anv Pariirrs show centi- 


pedes, buoys, and mushrooms.” : 

ed nn ong exclaimed Mrs. Ramessornam, when this was 
read aloud to her. “ Fancy an Electric Centipede! Why, we shall 
be having Electric Blackbeetles next! I dare say that was one of 
‘em I saw the other day in the hall, for the shock it gave me I never 
shall forget. I hope none of my nephews will turn out Electric 
Boys, or don’t come here for their holidays. I'll never eat 
another M on, my dear.” 





Supply! 
Ragen, 90 Os 29% bee Gee 
pot ya Po my pny . 


Tove the 
of ing but 
be , 


signs 

ment may be t ? . 

trades it has found highly undesirable to pay for work in 
advance, but legislation and ment are — ¥ from the ordi- 
nary laws of business. it" Sapply” were det till August the 
country might get some value for its money ;——perhaps / 





Just Por a Caance.—In Romeo and Juliet, Mr. lavine to play 
the Apothecary. 
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“ FORSTERTER IN 
MODO,” &e. 


(For a Kilmainham Concert 
in their extra hour and a 
half after supper.) 

Tue Art of Irish Govern- 

ment 
Is as simple as can be 
With your Forsterter in 
modo and 
Your suaviter in re. 


You keep six hundred 
People 
— y under lock and 


ey 
With your Forsterter in 
modo and 
Your suaviler in re. 


You don’t allow a trial, 
For that would folly be, 
With your Forsterter in 
modo and 
Your suaviter in re. 


You pass an Irish Land 


ct, 
Which all Lawyers hail 
with glee, 
With your Forsterter in 
modo and 
Your suaviter in re. 


Its work will last a century 
Or two, and may 


three, 
With your Forsterter in 
modo and 
Your suaviter in re, 


And sixty thousand soldiers 
Must always ready be 
With your Forsterter in 

modo and 
Your suaviter in re. 


—EIS=== 
Tue Rent rHat Pappy 
WOULDN’T MIND PayIne.— 
A Peppercorn Rent. 








PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 76. 
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ALFRED THE GREAT. 


‘* WHAT WE CALL ovR Barp’s our Bezst, 
AND MAY HIS PoETRY NEVER BE WeRsE!” 


_ 


“ DRINK, PRETTY 
CREATURE, DRINK!” 


Mr. Horte has again 
done a public service in 


the 
our Annual Drink Bil in 


1881 he shows an increase 
of nearly five millions ster- 


ling; the total, without 
tobacco, being over one 
hun and twenty-seven 


ied 


millions of suction for the 
pea a = 
ions represen’ 
drink, and the odd twenty- 
seven millions the duty or 
taxation taken by the 
Government. 

Putting it this way, the 
drinkers pay the cost of 
the Army and Navy, or 
the interest on the National 
Debt. When sobriety be- 
comes universal, it be 
a bad day for the CHan- 
CELLOR of the ExcHEquer, 


Sots wha’ hae for Guap- 
sToNE bled, 
Sots — Bruce* by nose 


ii] 


» 


TL . 
\ sss} 


wy 


led, 
Taxes are by drinking fed 
Drink, om pay die! 


* Lord Neverparg, the 
great Licensing Peer. 





If True! 


“It is reported that the 
Empress of AusTria’s famous 
horse ‘Nihilist was ridden to 
death by his mistress in a stag- 
hunt with the Duc d’AUMALB 
at Chantilly.”"—Daily News. 

Niauisr killed by an 
Empress |! _ Retribution. 
But this Nihilist was a 
horse. The real Nihilist is 
not so noble an animal. 





Halfred Minor. 








MR. GREENHORN’S EXPERIENCES. 
THE SARCASTIC AUCTIONEER, 


_ I Have just met with a curious case that seems to indicate a change 
in the habits or system of the above highly respectable and conscien- 
tious class of Gentlemen. 

_I dropped in lately to a sale of “* Im t Works of Art,” as the 
bills described them to be, and found a very small audience assem- 
bled, who were listening with most provoking calmness to the biting 
sarcasms of a much-excited Auctioneer, who, having apparently 
failed to induce those present to bid, b the ordinary persuasions of 
his professional brethren, was trying the effect of the novel system 
above alluded to. 

For instance, a neighbour having offered three guineas for a rather 
large sy which ought some considerable merit, 
I ventured to id three and a , when, to my great astonishment, 
I was immediately assailed with a series of most ironical suggestions 
from the Auctioneer. 

He asked me, to the great amusement of the rest of the small 
audience, whether, leaving out of question altogether the value of 
the beautiful work of Art now before me, and scarcely hoping that 
I would give some slight consideration to the presumed value of the 
handsome frame, I would favour him with a bid for about the value 
of the glass! ‘' Would not three and a half guineas,” he continued, 

* be a rather low price to give for the Picture if it were only for the 
pur of putting it up in my garden as a cock-shy for my 
children?” Shouts of laughter from the audience followed this 
remarkable suggestion. 

Providence has been kind to me in man 
children, and I am not quite certain that sf 
the exact nature of a y- 


But, be that as it may, surely this is a strange way in which to be 


respects, and I have no 
thoroughly understand 





treated for the simple offence of balding , 
for a picture which was eventually knocked down for five. _ 

I ventured once more, after myself sufficient time to 
recover my usual equanimity, to again follow the lead of a neigh- 
bour, bid three guineas for a little picture by BopprNeTon, 
when the Auctioneer burst out again, and said he thought that, 
with another such sale, and with just such another lot of 
lively bidders, he should quietly go home and commit suicide ! 

Surely this was a somewhat unnecessarily strong threat, but, 
strange to say, instead of exciting in others, as of course it did in 
me, feelings of heartfelt sorrow for the poor man, the announcement 
was received with a shout of derisive laughter! 

Could they have doubted his sincerity ? ‘ . 

Be this as it may, I carried off my treasure, and am quite satisfied 
with my bargain ; the only drawback to my thorough enjoyment of 
its beauty being a slight fear lest I may inadvertently have been 
the innocent cause of the death of an amiable Auctioneer, who may 
have fallen a victim to a too sensitive nature. 

JosEPH GREENHORN. 


three and a half guineas 





NO JOKE FOR JURYMEN. 
Lock the Jury up together, | What pretence can lawyers put 


Lock them up the livelong up 
night, For a rusty rule, but fudge ? 
Even in the closest weather ! Why, aJ _ | when you shut up, . 
| Not as well shut up the Judge ‘ 


Is it rational? is it right ? 





‘“‘ Wien the Channel Tunnel Company’s operations get below low- 
water mark, they will come under the control of the te wsaegs 
said the Premrer. So do the operations of most = get 
below low-water mark, as they end in the Bankruptcy 
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OUR BOYS’ NOVELIST. 


BEING STORIES OF WILD SPORT AND STIRRING ADVENTURE, FOR THE AMUSEMENT AND INSTRUCTION OF 


THE YOUTHS OF ALL NATIONS. 


A PERILOUS ESCAPE. 

“Trim! ’it ’im too! ’it ’eaps on ’em!” 
cried Harry, as, in his excitement, he 
dropped an Haz Pirate at each shot of his 
revolver. 

Jack and Sampo now hurried to their 
friend’s assistance, discharging their pistols 
in"every direction. 

In the confusion caused by the smoke, and 
the sudden discomfiture of the Pirates, 
Harry seized Cacnvca in his arms, and, 
followed by Jack bearing Daisy, joined 
Sampo at the entrance of the cave, which 
they now discovered, for the first time, was 
some hundred feet above the sea-shore. 

How to descend ? 

“The plan is easy,” said Harry, “‘ Let 


> 1 

















FEARFUL FATE OF THE LAST OF THE HAZ PIRATES, 








<0 
YOUNG ‘HARRY: 


oR, 


WITH THE HAZ PIRATES FROM THE HEBRIDES TO THE HAVANNAS. 
(By the Author of “ The Madcap Middices, and the Menniaque Indians of the Strait West Coast.”’) 


us form ourselves into a line, and then drop 
ourselves over gradually.” 

The noble high-spirited girls consented to 
lower themselves for this once. 

Then, as they reached the shore, they gave 
a hearty cheer, which was echoed by a yell of 
despair from the Pirates above, as each one 
of them, in a fit of hopeless rage, absolutely 
changed colour and became a vivid yeller. 

“Mine! Mine for ever!” cried Harry 
and Jack, as they embraced Cacnuca and 
Datsy respectfully. 

**Hush!” said Sampo, who had got his ear 
to the ground, and was listening intently. 

A strange sound fell on their ears. 

Was it the sound of a fish ? 

No: of a dog. 

Samso, creeping on his hands and knees, 
beckoned them to follow him. 


CHAP. VI. 
PLIGHT AND PURSUIT. 


An old man in the dress of a Buccaneer 
was seated by a Pirate Ship, on whose black 
hull was painted the death’s-head and cross- 
bones. Samso pointed as he whispered te the 
others, ‘It was him coffin we heard.” 

** He seems to be an old sea-dog,”’ muttered 


ARRY. 

** And that’s his barque,” replied Jack. 

** Secure him! and the ship is ours,”’ cried 
Harry. 

The old man started to his feet, with a 
sword in one band and a pistol in the other, 
when, on seeing Cacuvuca, he threw all his 
arms in the air, and uttered a loud ery of sur- 
prise and joy, while Cacnuca turned y 
pale, and would have fallen but for Haxrr. 
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| Behold!” and so sayi 


| costume 


| at not o 
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‘Iam not a pirate,” gasped the old man, | about to rush on the three boys, who were | hours are numbered: from one up totwelve. 


convulsively. ‘I have been their prisoner 
for years, and have worn this hateful disguise. 
, he tore the 
Buccaneer’s —_ beard, with — 
went a pair of spectacles, a false nose, and a 
grey wie, and before them in the 
an ly Grandee of Spain. 
Re name,” he said proudly, “is Don 
OLERO.” 
Ha!” exclaimed Cacuvca, every fibre 


| in her body thrilling with intense excitement. 
“In of itical troub! 


consequence le, I 
became a Tabooed No 
years I to hide my head, Ce see,” he 


added, pointing to the wig, ** Pirates 
stole oe I was p- Disappointed 
ining a ransom, they made me 


| their slave, nay more, their buffoon, for in 


the evening they compelled me to dance to 


| amuse them. Fortunately, when I was 
young, I was an accom lished dancer ——” 
‘You were!” sob Cacwvca. 


* Yes,” he said, as turning a pirouette and 
standing on one pointed toe, with his left leg 
in the air, he gracefully extended his hands 
to the weeping girl, “yes, you inherit the 


talent. You are Cacuuc: e dancer——” 
‘** And you?” inquired Harry, eagerly. 
** And J ?’—I am Pa!” 
“IT thought my Grand Pa was executed 


long ago,” said Cacnuca, simply. Then they 
em bra 


a is nobly born, then ?” asked Hazny, 
mn Hine is,” replied Don Botero. “ Her 


| father was my whose did honour 
to a line i Hun-hj- 
| unos; her mother was of the ~¥ Fandango 
| family, and her uncle was CLiavo DI 
CASTAGNETTO,” 
, eS oe eet Fame oy 
jut t was no time ts, 
as the Pi were already on their 
and in the appeared another v 
| of = same build as that which they were 
now if 


Don Botero now introduced them to the 
other captives, who having been his com- 
panions in misery were r to serve as 
their crew. They were a Tiller, who had 
been kidna while he was ploughing the 


ocean ; a Painter, who was 


| engagement. 


| 
| 


| 


| was now of the 


They all worked with a will, and in less 
than ten minutes the vessel was quite at sea. 
‘* What's she doing?” asked Harry, as 
he watched the Pirate Ship through his glass. 

‘* Forging ahead,” replied Don Borero. 

‘* Another crime!” murmured Cacnvca. 

“T°ll bring ’em to,” said Jack, who had 
just loaded one of the biggest guns, ‘‘I’ll 
send ’em a hundred pound note. You fire 
the other,” he said, turning to Harry. _ 

“I’m_ better with my pistol,” replied 
Young Harry, citing ‘is revolver as an 
instance in point. 

Boom—bang—bash ! 

“Hooray!” shouted Sampo. ‘‘ Raked her 
fore and after! shot away her rudder and all 
her masts.” 

Young Harry and Jack had had some ex- 
perience as pupils at a boarding school, which 

test service to them, as 
they knew how Pirates could be boarded by 
the weak; so the three lads at once seized 
the gra ling irons, and knocking all who 


| attem: to oppose their attack into the 
| sea, the on the deck of the redoubtable 
Pitch- Faleon, having first entrusted Cacnuca 


and Daisy to the care of Don Botero, and 
the two Ship’s ions fore and aft. 

The Pirates drew their swords, the ominous 
click of their pistols was heard, and they were 





prepared to receive them with their revolvers, 
when a loud authoritative voice cried— 


i Hold! ” 
CHAP. VII. 
THE COMBAT—THE REVELATION—FEARPUL END 
OF HOHETO. 


It from a tall, fierce-looking man, 
in apy ote In one hand he carried a 
sword, in the other a pistol, and a couple of 
the national stikkars were in his girdle. His 
eyes were lit up with Greek fire, as he 
addressed the crew. 

** There shall be no more blood shed than is 
necessary,” he said, sternly. ‘1 love Ca- 
cHvca.” 

**So do I!” retorted Harry. 

** We will fight for her. If you conquer me, 
this ship, with everything in it, is yours. 
I conquer you ——”’ 

“| accept the terms,” cried Harry; ‘‘ but 
first, who are you?” 

“T am Homero, the last of the Haz 
Pirates. My first-lieutenant, Tom Darrer- 
MEISOMENOS, will swear the men to obey you 
oot I fall. They know the nature of an 
oath.’ 

They did: the nature of their oath need not 
here be recorded : enough that they did swear. 
Cacuuca and Daisy, on the other vessel, 
heard and shuddered. ‘ 

Then the struggle for life and mastery 
commenced. 

First they fired their pistols with so excel- 
lent an aim that the decks of both vessels 
were as if by magic. 

Then they drew their swords and daggers. 

One, two, three, four—over ! 

One, two, three, four—under ! 

The sparks flew about. 

Houeto drew back, and made one tremen- 
dous lunge at Harry, who at that instant 
was fortunately carried away by excitement 
to some distance out of the Pirate’s reach. 

Immediately returning, Harry saw the 


Pirate c colour, but, not to be taken in 
by a faint, he rolled his shirt-sleeve up to his 
shoulder, to give himself more ease in strik- 
img, and, as he took up his sword-carriage 


reparatory to driving the weapon home, 
OHETO gasped, fell back, shrieking, as he 


y attached | pointed to Harry’s arm—— 
| to the ship when the Pirates captured it ; and 
| a small British Ensign, made prisoner in an | n 


“Those marks!—an ‘H’ and a coro- 


!” cried Harry, stooping over 
**T am—I am your Wicked Uncle. Your 
father was the Earl of Harr-anp-Harrorp. 
He married the girl I loved. To be revenged, 
I stole you out of your little cradle on wheels, 
—your draught Bass-inet—and left you by the 
roadside. Then, as there were warrants out 
against me, I joined the Revolutionary 
Greeks, and pronounced for the Haz Pirates.” 
** But my father—my mother——”’ 
** Alas! your mother, the Countess of Harr- 
anpD-HarrorpD, fell a victim to ins; and 
our father stood too long at the bar of the 
ouse;— when somebody came up to him 
after some hours he was found there flat, and 
ben a quarter of an hour he was quite 


“* Then I am——” 

** You are the Earl of Hanr-anp-Hanrorp, 
Marquis of Frors, Knight of Matta, 
Owner of mines of Quartz, lands from Beeritz 
to Beersheba, your coronet set in early purls 
with the ancient motto of the family round 
it, ‘Home sum, nthil aluminium, me 
pewter,’ ... . the papers are in the locker 
—bless you!” . 

“Oh, Uncle, you’re not going to leave us,” 
eried Harry. 

** Yes, tell it. . to my old companions . . the 
Marines,” gasped his Uncle, faintly. ‘“‘My 


If | 





I can’t go beyond twelve.” Then with asigh, 
- — “I have lived ws : 1am dying as 

ived—dying very—very—fast.” 

- mene he — i ag) ae og 

‘‘Farewell!” he gasped, “forgive your 
Wicked Uncle—and—remember to bury him 
as becomes one’of the Harf-and-Harfords.”” 

“We will get ou the best bier that mone 
ean procure,” sobbed Harry, “‘ and it shall 
be carried by four stout 

His Uncle pressed his q 

Suddenly the sky darkened—there was a 
roar as of a yoleano—the sea rose in a huge 
spiral cone... . ‘ 


When they recovered themselves, Harry, 
Cacuuca, and the others, found themselves 
safe on their own vessel. The Pitch- Falcon 


and her crew disa for ever ! 

The Wicked gone up in the 
water-spout, and had been dashed down to 
the depths of the sea. 


The erew, unable to swim, sank to rise no 
more, the last fiercely shouting their well- 
known motto, “‘ Sink and die !’ 

Sach was the end of Honerto and the Haz 


Pirates. 
CHAP. VIII. 
DISPOSING OF ALL HEROES AND HEROINES. 


A Brrrer tempestuous night: ‘A sort of 
night,” as Parson Bre, as he sat by his fire- 
side, said to himself, ‘‘ when one wouldn’t 
even turn one’s toes out.”’ So he kept them 
in the hot water in which, during the greater 
part of his life, he had mostly found himself. 

A knock at the door! A k! 

“Yes,” cried a fresh young voice, which 
he instantly jrecognised,—*‘ a knock and a 


ring ;’’ and so saying, Harney, wearing an 
Earl's coronet, gy by his blushin 
betrothed Cacnuca, knelt before the need 
old man, holding up the wedding ring. 
‘Bless you, my children!” exclaimed 
Parson Bre, quite taken aback. He was 


taken aback so far as to return to that night 
when Harry borrowed the fifty pounds. 

** Here is the sum twice told,” said Harry, 
as Don Botero stepped forward and pre- 
sented a purse to the astonished ecclesiastic. 

‘‘Now then! marry us!” cried Harry 
and Cacuuca together. 

‘* By all means,” replied Parson Bre, joy- 
fully. “*No Fees!” Then he paused. “ Are 
you licensed to be married on the pre- 
mises ?”’ 

‘*T am the Earl of Harnr-ann-Hanrrorp,” 
replied Harry, proudly. ‘* And am entitled 
to all the prerogatives of the Licensed 
Wittlers.” 

‘* Then you know the sign?” faltered the 
Cnt him a peculiar ta 

ARRY gave him a iar tap. 

“That’s it!” exclaimed Parson Bre, 
as. ‘*You are, indeed, the Earl of 

ARF-AND-HARFORD.”” . 7 

The next week the Earl and Countess of 
Harr-anD-HARFORD gave a succession 0 
splendid hops to all their tenantry. Jack 
married Datsy. Samso took to novel-writing, 
under the name of Mr. Brack, and was very 
successful. Don Borgo occupied hin 
in gardening. One day while instructing a 
boy how to cut capers, he broke off short, 
and was never again f the : 
been. Subsequently he took to his aspa- 
r -bed, from which he never rose again. 

he Earl and Countess lived happily ever 
afterwards, and d no more of the Haz 
Pirates, except in ordinary conversation. 

*.* The next in Our Boys’ Novelist’s Series 
will be full of thrilling incidents, but of @ 
rather more domestic and scholastic character. 
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been lately to 


now!” 

Parson. ‘‘TurrTeEN, Mrs, Navper. Wy, THAT's NOTHING, 
FINISH MY EDUCATION TILL I Was THREE-AND-TWENTY !” 

Country Woman. “Lor, Sir! 
‘THICK-HEAD’ as THAT!” 





Country Woman (to Parson, who had called to ask why Johnny, the eldest, had not 
School). ‘‘Wuy He was TareTzen YEAR OLD LAST weeK, SiR! 
I’M SURE HE’VE HAD SCHOOL ENOUGH. HE MUST KNOW A’MOST EVERYTHING 


You pon’r MEAN TO SAY YOU WERE SUCH A 








Tennyson Teetotalised. 


Manchester Good Templars having expostulated with 
hy Ay a 
song, t and intoxica 
of drtaking toasts (im emything stronger than toast 
water) it is understood that the conscience-stricken Bard has 
: So lee “revised version’ for the special use of 
. G. T's. 


First 


°o 


the Alliance, friends, and then 
A health to WitFrrp, champion dear ! 
He honours best that best of men 
Who drinks his health in ginger-beer. 
May Lawson’s jokes for ever live, 
ith washier shine from day to 
He’s Freedom’s true Conservative 
Who Zoedone soapy ony, 


roun 
Heaven the Wittler’s hopes confound ! 

To the great cause Teetotal swig, my friends, 
And the great name of Lawson round and round ! 
To Local Opticals who long 
B t balaly Gass any mo. 

y boldly strong 

For lemonade and such sweet things. 

To all who ’neath our watery skies, 

Would English wits with water whelm, 
To Toastandwaterdom’s swift rise, 

Till the Good page suite fe realm. 


roun 
Heaven the Wittler’s hopes confound ! 
To the great cause Teetotal, swig, my friends, 


day, 


Tee 
And the great name of Lawson round and round ! 


To all our Statesmen, so they be 
Forwarders of our ‘League 8 desire, 
To both our Houses, if with glee 
They ’ll quench, in water, Freedom’s fire, 
What odds though Freedom’s flag should sink, 
Whilst high Temperance banner waves ? 
Shall Britons bondsmen be to Drink 
Through fear of being Slopdom’s slaves ? 


Slops all roun 
Heaven the Wittlers’ hopes confound ! 
To the great cause T swig, my friends, 


! 
2 sees And the great name of Lawson round and round! 





ELEPHANTIASIS.—A disease very prevalent lately in 
and near the Zoological Gardens. 














ENGLISH NIHILISTS. 


Tue English Nihilist isa much more cautious creature than his 
Russian prototype. The Russian works with dynamite and other 
explosive material, and comes out boldly as a self-evident assassin, 


drain-pipe, and uses nothing more criminally destructive than the 
forces of Nature. 

The Russian Nihilist may or may not be a mechanic, but the 
English Nihilist is always a plumber or a builder. He lays his 
poison-traps without prejudice or favoritism in the ‘‘ eligible man- 
sion,” or the “‘ bijou residence,”—in the “‘ rustic retreat,” or the 
‘rus in urbe dwelling-house.” He is not too proud to work destrue- 
tion in a hovel, but he is seen at his best when he is engaged in 
constructing a palace. He followed the Prince of Waxxs to York- 
shire, some ten years ago, and nearly killed him in the hospitable 
but unhealthy ‘* ” of a popular Peer; and after this he tried 
all he could to make old Marlborough House a fever-den. 

His latest, triumph has been at Heath, in the mansion 
lately occupied by the Duke and Duchess of Connavent. With 
thirty or forty thousand —- to spend in porticos and stucco, he 
planned and constructed the drainage system with the most perverse 
ingenuity. Wherever there was a hidden pipe, he nearly always 
made it communicate with filth; and not content with the ordinary 
methods in use for Lg on | a household, he put on a special pipe to 
carry sewer-gas into the body of the dwelling. Having nearly killed 
the Duchess of Connavent at a time when she innocently thought 
she was breathing the air of the country, and certainly required 
it, he shields himself in the well-worn armour of brutal trade 
stupidity. While his Russian brother is hanged or goes to Siberia 





but the English Nihilist skulks behind a brick wall or underneath a | been 





for his crimes, the English Nihilist would probably seek for damages 
in a Court of Law for defamation of character | os 








JUDGES’ JUSTICE. 
‘* Law is the perfection of human reasoning.” — Blackstone's Joke, 


Mob. Oh, here’sa lark, Brix! Ihave 
is a going to fight in that there field behind the plantation. It’s all 
E got it up for the nobs. There’s the Dook. 
Whe. alles Tol pene And or 4 Jor. And - "s a Jack. 
we jolly out o mdon is ere. ere they are. 
I'll back the little ’un. Give me the cove with the sandy ’ead. 
Shake ’ands, and get to work. Brayvo! right on the conk. His 
heye is bunged up. Did you hear that a sounding on the ribs? My 
hopties, but he won’t want a dentist for a bit. ere’s his hother 
leed from the mouth, neither? The little 
The sandy-’eaded bloke can’t stand, 
’e goes. There—ain’t ’e got it on the side of the 
more teeth out. Another heye bunged hup—oh 
s a smash! Why, what is he a-lying down for ? 

qa AD eae his hankle. Stick ’im hup. Well, I 
see he’s down again. Put him hup—put the bounder 
in’t I got arf-a-crown on ’im. t ’im go on till 
’em both go on till they ’redead. Do you think 
ere, at t hineonvenience, to play marbles ? 

of Law (in blue, and a helmet). Now, then, you 
really must be “enough to go away. Do you know that you are 
caidine at a prize-fight ? 
$ ! See what old Cave, and old Srernew. 
and old Lopgs, and old Norru, and old ’Anging ’Awxins, and old 
Masrsry, and old Denman says. We are’ere by haccident, we is! 
[Exit Representative of Law, 


the office. Two coves 


’ 
Them there two is 


f 


e 
= 





AUTHORITY For THE C'LérvRs.—Mr. Burke. 
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OR, TERPSICHOREAN A-GILLETTY.” 


ALMACK’S REDIVIVUS ; 
A Tom-Jerry-anp-Bos-LocicaL REsvuLT OF Kate Greenaway Costumes anp Tom Smirtu's 


CRACKERS, 

















© If the “G” in Gruuert is hard, then we “ plead Gilletty ” to softening it for the sake of the pun. 
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LONGEVITY FOR YOUNG LADIES. 


Tue Corset sans Arétes. This newly in- 
vented article of a derives its name 
from a similitude to the sardines of the same 
name. It is a boneless corset, newly de- 
signed and invented by students of Girton 
and Newnham; ladies of whose 
studies have rendered them duly conversant 
with anatomy and —- sciences 
applied in its 


Produce, ten tend to preserve the 
pee from premature reduc- 
tion tion to that mere nay oh framework of which 


be inspected various other novel- 
i female costume, calculated to admit 
a} hath and comfort, and avert a great 
=f Sens variety of sufferings and 
An 
of milliners, sometimes styled 
In its somewhat different way the 


Corset must, as a sweet thing in corsets, 
be allowed to be a bon-bon to Beauty. 





Cambridge Nursery Rhyme. 


Tuomas Gonos Tuck Scholar of St. 
= n’s, Cambridge, March 23. ough First in 

the Classical Tripos, he is the Last of the Senior 
Classics under the old Régime. } 


me Tom Tucker 
came no mucker. 
What did they give him ? 
Tripos and butter. 
Now he can’t cut it, Classic for life, 
And he may marry, “ Fellow” with wife. 





Frowt/” 


TROUBLES OF A 


‘*Goop Heavens! WHAT'S THE MATTER, OLD Caapriz? IwpicxstTion |” 


** INDIGESTION, INDEED. 
Tar Music 's ACTUALLY BEGUN—aND—AND—TIJ 'yz Lost THE SOLITAIRE OUT OF MY SuiRt- 


ae “i 


f Wy) 
Vi ids OM H\ 
hin ipa 
gait a 
SANHNATS 
Nite 


DANCING-MAN. 


I’vz PROMISED THIs WALTz TO Lapy GorconzoLta GrimsHaw, 

















THE NEW ALMACK’S. 
(4 Chapter from “' Life in London.”) 


Tom ted out the starched- jade, Hho soncsquentio’ Fags Cun, 

the wptart Ms, the prefecsionel Bravtr, the nose DEMURE 

CREATURE, and other birds enticed by Grier, and endiy cappeses 
be Soctery. But ’twas all a sham. oe the Whaling Shop 


at Ta Ge son Beare * said Corinthian Tom to his Coz the 


JERRY. x, 1 ve we indeed since you and I sported a toe 
and danced with the , MaRcHIONESs oF 
” returned JERRY, ‘‘ it seems to me to 
e East than the place where the Pa- 
TRONESSES ey ar bitresses of Fortune.” “Tell it not on the 
one Path,” said Tom, “‘ that we have been here, tho of I 
some Cuapacrers of the Great World who have come to 
these dan dames like a quack doctor, 
here by Gruerr. ie If this be the Cream of Socrery,” quoth Bos 
eee who % wae Sgined, the pair at that moment, “‘ it is evidently a good 
All laughed at this Sally, the Oxonran went 
of Ba CoRmNTHIAN remarked, to join Ais Sally in a corner, for 
it was evident that here was the flash part of mankind. 
I an omnium-gatherum, for one or two Swells had 
Eat who a 
wes aug’ Sf thas ple at WE oo otk tans kel 
v piece at w ERRY 
Si removed, by in Ce: there was a Scorcu Duxe He, “titen 


was the Go among the “Gi Goxs,” from Blue Blazes 
iecieiy tm pament’he te ALt-Max was, as he 
for the beau monde was to be 





and inspect the curiosities gathered and 





Little Bumbledom and Big Dumbledom. 
have refused to give the Metropolitan 
money as have asked for, on the 
the they have in Advance Screw 











| style. 


| may well be proud! 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


MownvaY Night, March 20.—Mr. Rarxes offering a few remarks 
on the Cléture resolution. Nota ul man Mr. stan, but I’m 
told by several Members that at one time he was the gayest of the 
fall Spirits always overfi wing i 

of zest and humour and + tate al 
views of the universe. 


“And what ha: to ting 
about this a change?” 


asked, looking with renewed interest 
at the Right Hon. Gentleman with 
his whitening hair, his leaden-hued 
face, his drooping’ knees, his lack- 
lustre eyes, to all of which his 

melancholy voice is so well attuned. 
“Why,” says e Wire, “he 
was Chairman of Committees for 
several Sessions with the Major roar- 
ing at him every night, Mr. Biecar 
wy. fh, . PARNELL 


d see 
him an away night after uipet. 
Blood faded sand icredualy sea 
wing grey, an y steal- 
ef over Tim’ th of depression 

+ he now y AAA A through 

House. Lyon Piayvare will go 
ed same way unless we get these 
Rules through. rte « ite tne strange pallor already. Rarkes 
thinks he ought to have a bay experience of it in the old 

Not fair to him, he page, coe his successor should be relieved, 
and thrive amid progress busin 

Most interesting man, Sir WILFRI =. Hardly anything you can 
ask him about hg ae does as know. Often find he knows bog 
that nobody else has heard of. Wish he was a little more socia 
Can’t bear to see him his toasts in water. 

Later in the evening when Members getting a little sleepy, H. 
Fow er fairly waked us up. TZhere’s a voice of w a Borough 
Base notes really charming; used with i 
effect to increase the natural horror of anything nservative. 





‘Raikes’ Progress with the 
Nineteenth Century.” 


| as usual in a state of white-heated indignation. Casting Me 
| glances at the Opposition below the Gangway. A stout fist shaken 





at the front Opposition Bench at the moment happily empty. Mr. 
Warton evidently terrified into silence. es pills in_ rapid 
succession, and drinks nervously from a tumbler containing Widow 





“ Drawing Gladstone.”’ 


Waetrtow’s Hair-Wash for Inward Application. A 
the Stage when Mr. Fowzer turned his attention to 
remote country towns wouldn’t he have made the rustic’s hair curl 
in Othello, Richard the Third, or other parts where chest-notes are 
useful, and opportunities for groans expressive of withering scorn 
not unfrequent ! 


Business done.—Got on a bit with debate on Cléture. 


Tuesday Night.—Down early. Found House in a state of intense 
excitement. Lobbies el. House full. of agitation 
everywhere. Thought Braptaven had in, sworn terribly, 
like our army in ers, Sir Cuartes Forster running abeut in 
state of excitement. 

“What's the matter, Sir Cuantes? Found your hat?” 


t loss to 
olitics. In 


** No,” said the Hon. reteepatt mo ping his forehead ; ** Seaswan, 
Se and O ttie Rail Rallwa: Bill.” 

“*Hal” I said ny Lede that. ” "Never wise, especially for a 
new _ aed. to ‘look rurprised t the same time determined to 

et Wurrtey with a look of stern deter- 

mination banishing the accustomed smile. 

nO aes ’s this Oysterswan, Mumsea, and Mouthbles Bill?” I 
as 


** Don’t know,” he replied. ‘‘ Haven’t the slightest idea ; but am 
determined to vote for md Reading if I lose my seat. You come 
along with us, Tony.” 

Met Sir Rosert Carpen on other side of Lobby. Repeated the 
question. 

“Why, it’s a Bill, you know— Dyingswan, Scalloped Oyster 
and Mumstheword Rai way. Most ee, ‘thing. You really 
must vote against it.” Things getting a little mixed, and not clearer 
after further investigation. One man tells me it’s a Bill to bring 
Oysters to Mumbles. Another Uy ay s to remove Mumbles from 
the Oysters. Mr. Carne says he eard it’s to provide a new 
set of teeth for ena but then, as he says, Oysters don’t 
want teeth, and if they did, the demand “should be resisted in the 
interest of ‘the consumer. Fancy having a set of false teeth rattle 


get to know about it. 





Tue Crown AND THE Har. 


Richard (very) Cross. Off with his hat! ... So much for——! 


inside you after having swallowed an anil Confusion and un 
certainty everywhere. Only thing clear is, that out of 216 iio 
55 made up their minds to vote for the Bill, and 161 against. 

More than ever im with the wisdom of Parliament. We 
can’t get on with public busin and as for the Indian B 
we shall Poneres have it broug * in in A But, as 
Cuartes Forster says, “ Perish India! only 8 look after } oA 
Mumbles.” We don’t know anything about it, ay can’t very well 
learn when a thing 1 is sprung on us in this way at —— business 
time. Still, it’s sr | system, and we must by 

Business done.— Swansea, geen and Musables Bill thrown 
out. Debate on County F tely adjourned. 


Thursday Night.—Everybody, except a few sour Radicals, su 
posed to be in ecstasies to-night. ee youn, 
—Prince Lropotp and Princess HELen. 
to say, perhaps the Co 
provision on the occasion. Of course we will. 
quite as Cay as might have been ex 

ir SrarForD NoRTHCOTE even 80. 


wedding. Spirits depressed by long wehbe Mr. LasovcwErE, 

a ve Me bet Me ae a ~- 4 oe %,. Saar URST 
ess funer t EALY su ects, 2 Eving 
these people ” ( the Royal Family) * an anything’ whate 
Perhaps, if ae were to join the Ma sar wy to 
make themselves ble on all occasions, oie have a weekly 
allowance and hotel-quarters. Otherwise not a penny. Maha. saw 
a Prince ; don’t know what a Prince is ke” he added reflecti 

if he had some penne © was a natural curiosity, and eapetee 
three pairs of hands or two heads 


“ Fact is, Toby,” Tr said to me confidentially 
got so many descendants of kings amongst ourselves that 
time to look after your Prince. Bean 6 a wey en oes 
whe tok't @ more en lage direst neal damaneeie af) 

But if Mr. paste Benet crene Exinen, 5. W- 


Often looks down u aye 


seen him. 
Clock. Takes quite a friendly interest in JosepH GrLuis, 





Srory next, with a tremendous discharge of penny rockets at 
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Royalty. Everything large about Story except his stock of modesty. 
Tall a, large beard, large voice, and large pockets, into which 
he thrusts large hands. Went on for half-an-hour. ‘ 

‘Wish they’d make a long Story short!”’ Wrirzr plaintively 
whi . GLADsToNE penn, | up with speech better than the first, 
and House glad to be done with it. 

Business done.—Vote of Royal Dowry carried by 387 votes 
against 42. 

Saturday Morning.—House of Commons pleasantly engaged last 
night in reading papers on Free Trade. Heard it all before. Read 
most of it in Club papers, which the genial President regu- 
larly sends me. 
have had nothing to da. Met sequlatly ei five, and sfter saying 

ave n . et y at five, an ter saying 
egestas teed Convmunoee, Get k to 

“* Happy says 'AMPERDOWNS, “‘ no wor 
do. Ieee meet an hour earlier, and do it.” 

Took immensely. ‘Have a wonderful effect on the country,” 
said Lord $b i y with the Conservative weekike 
men.” ‘* Couldn’t we, a- !% said Lord Correstor, getting “ 
near the door as possible, in case of things being thrown at 
" Might) we—shouldn’t we—in fact, wouldn’t it do if we met once 
a wee 

Well for his Lordship he had his famous short jacket (made by 

hoa tailor) * and was ready em 2 ale at been 
of ink- ue-Books, rulers, other subsequently 
found pe together by the doorway by which Lord Corrzston 
had disa ), House passed Resolution. 
“Now,” said Lord Satispury, rubbing his hands, “let them 
talk of a ing the Lords as they will. Country will see we are 
in earnest. If this doesn’t do, and tide of revolution still advances, 
WE’LL MEET AT THREE!” 

Business done.—Revolutionary proceedings in the Lords. Com- 
mons discussed quite new and subject. 





BIG STORIES FOR LITTLE HUMANITARIANS. 
“ Be always kind to animals wherever you may be! "—Bilderly Lady. 
No. IL—OLIVIA AND THE OYSTER. 


Oxrvra had been a very good girl, and her Grandmother had given 
her a whole silver sixpence to spend entirely on herself. She went 
tripping through the vil- 
lege, Lae pom o at B... 
shops and won 
she’ should buy. As ahe 
passed the shop o LO- 
PECK, the Lo she 


She did not run away as 
some girls bgp she on 
a courageous girl, so she 
used and looked inside. 
ere she saw & poor 
decrepit Oyster securely 
tied in the Barber’s chair. 
The features of the poor 
creature Rag? almost or by lather, and the Barber was just 
approaching his victim with an enormous razor. 
R Oh! oh! Mr. Bropeck,” said Oxrvia, “ , pray stop! What 
are i going to do?” 
“ ’m just going ‘ 
that’s what I’m , Miss,” answered the Barber. 
‘Oh pray, pray, Mr. Bropeck, spare him! He has never wronged 


you, Mr. Biopgck, I will give you a whole penny you will let me 
take him away.” The ber paused and k his head, and 
oe razor. an stay!” myo Ourvia, “T will give 
you my silver sixpence to spare poor thing!” 

The Barber, who was but human after all, and very thirsty, was 
not proof Sy the little maid’s entreaties, backed with a silver 


sixpence. Oyster was released, and Oxrvra took him home, 
washed the soa off, brushed his beard, and anointed it with 
Macassar Oil. 1 of the most valued 
retainers in OLrvra’s y, and his patriarchal grey beard was 
tho Inthe hay’ god Spend pus thaapiok, ke pecheealia plsteons lites 

€ little grew was a t e 
surprise for Ay He invited a aie a pry betel who danced 
the Tarantella, and a dozen of cousins from Witton’s, who 
snapped their shells gaily as a castanet accompaniment. Orvis 
never regretted her silver sixpence, or her kindness to the poor 
friendless Oyster. 








“Speak By THE Carp,”’—Th -C ly plan wi 
in wollanhe 'ARD e Post-Card Reply plan will soon be 





“MH PORTSMOUTHS 
‘ jnGs 


“*oTIS AN ILL WIND,” &o. 


PortsmouTH vy. BricHTow. 
—————————————SS 


Henry Wadsworth Longfellow. 














Boun, Fenavany 27ru, 1807. Diep, Mancu 2ra, 1882. 


A Livz Psalm, staidly sweet and simply strong 
As the dead the . 

Binks to ite i. ta Toons Mees prolong, 
In echoes clear, across two worlds wide winging, 


And in all English hearts like home bells ringing b 
Glad memory of the Singer and his singing. 





BOW WOW; OR, SALISBURY AND THE SPECTRES. 
Tue following letter has been received by the 
Hole-cum: 


-Corner Constitutional Club, in passed 


re 
at an important and influential meetin held in 
the upper room of the *' Pig and Palladi ” Hole-cum- , to 
ina 


the first Session of the Club. [ letter.ts being hand- 


some amed, and will henceforth hang over the chimney-piece 
benaath the stuffed dodo and Verhed A at all Club 
meetings. 


Sm, 


am ma eed ea er a 
—i am m ‘ou ior 
you for your 


I am infinitely gratified to receive the 


by so imposing a of patriots and constitutionslists fa the 


t hamlet of H 
crisis—when the Majority in 


to take off Mr. Orsrer’s beard in a twinkling, rious and 


i 


i 


B48 


it 


FF 


Salisbury, 





BURNABY BALLOONING A BOULOGNE. 
On where and oh where has our Khivan Colonel gone ¢ 
In a Cockle-shell Balioon all from Dover to Boulogne. 
But I hope in my heart that he now will stay at home! 

















| because Epwarp THE THIRD always ate his with 
sneaking ki 
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AN EQUIVOCAL COMPLIMENT. 


‘‘1'M SO GLAD TO MEET You HERE, CaPTaIn SPINKS—AND SO GLAD YOU'RE GOING TO TAKE ME IN TO Dinner!” 


de lighted. ) 


(Captain S. is 


**You 'RE ABOUT THE ONLY MAN IN THE Room My HusBAND ISN'T LIKELY TO BE JEALOUS OF!” 


[Captain Spinks's delight is no longer unmixed, 








“FISH ALL ALIVE, OH!” 


Tere are certain statements on this subject that, in Mr. Punch’s 
opinion, have been demonstrated to meanest capacity as incon- 
trovertible facts. 

No. 1.—We all want more fish, and better fish, and cheaper fish, 
and we don’t mean to cease agitating till we get it. 

No, 2.—Fish brought to London by water arrives fresher, nicer, 
and in better condition in every respect, than fish brought by rail. 

No. 3.—Billingsgate Market, from its confined space and wretched 
—— gs, is utterly inadequate for the purposes for which it was 
intended. 

No. 4.—London requires two wholesale fish markets, one for fish 
brought by water, and one for fish brought by rail. 

So far so good. 

But now comes the mystery that no fellow can explain. 

The Corporation, who of being Lords of the Markets, showin 
they wer ere these demonstrable facts by having nearly comple 


a capital Market at Smithfield for the reception of brought by Rail, 
and by refusing to ey the enormous sum it would: require to im- 
Billi ing in Par- 


»rove the approaches to Billingsgate, are yet actually 
eer the erection of a commodious Fish Market at the water-side, 
at Shadwell, on the ground that it interferes with some imaginary 
oe granted to them by some musty old Charter of Epwarp THE 

HrED | 
- —— do we care about Epwakp THE THIRD’s opinion upon London 

arkets ? 

Bother Epwarp tue Turep! 


We want more fresh fish, and he, with his dead hand, stands in 


| the way of our getting it. 


We might as well be forbidden from eating fish with a fork 


a knife. 

Mr. Punch has a sort of g kindness for the old Corpora- 

tion, especially when he reads about their boundless charity, and 
pping 


their famous School, and their splendid Free Library, and 


Forest and Burnham Beeches, and—no, not about the Griffin,—but 


they must wake up to the necessities of this great Fish question, 
and, throwing Epwaxp tHe Turrp to the rightabout, withdraw 
their o ition to the proposed New Fish Market, and so earn the 
goodwill of the great masses of the me of East London, and of all 
who want more of this delicate food for their overworked brains. 

Surely this last thought should have its full weight even with the 
Members of the Court of Aldermen. 





NEW LIGHTS FOR OLD. 
Modern Magician sings :— 


New Lights for old! ’Tis a taking cry. 

Swift to my call will the Public flock ? 
New Lights for old! Will they haste to bu 

At this Iiberal rate all my glittering stock ? 
Light! Here’s a light that would quite outshine 

e ical lamp that amazed Aladdin. d 

And yet, though to push the exchange must be mine, 

There is something the bargain exceedingly sad in. 
If ancient lamps flickered not dreary and cold, 
ZI never would cry ‘* New Lights for old!” 


But darkness has gathered obstructively round,— 
How to disperse it? Aye, that is the cruz. 
Must I not, learning of Epison, sound 
’Midst Parliament’s chaos a new “‘ flat lux !’’ ? 
Can I, like Ajax, fight on in the dark ? 
Nay. Our old rules are all sixes and sevens. 
This is the day of the carbon and are ; 
Sciznce must lend us a hint at St. Stephen’s. 
Yet, if the old lamps could be trimmed or controlled, 
I never would ery ** New Lights for old!” 








H.R.H.’s Morro ror Sanpown.—“ Fairplay ’s a jewel!” 
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“NEW LIGHTS FOR OLD ONES!” 


(THE MAGICIAN AND THE WONDERFUL LAMP.) 








“* A few evenings ago, Mr. GLapsTons paid a visit to the Crystal Pelace, to inspect thé Electrie- Apparatus on exhibition there. —Daily Paper. 
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THE UNIVERSITIES’ 


BOAT-RACE. 


From Dumb-Crambo's Point of View. 


The Cock-swain and his Crew 
in Excellent Feather. 


= , QS 
They shot Hammersmith Bridge. A Spill occurred near the Gas Works, 








ART FOR ALL. 


an Let us have a dramatic school,”—Mr. Lewis Carroll in St. James's 
fazette, 

‘‘ Let us have a musical school.”— The Prince of Wales and the Rest of the 
Royal Family, in St. James's Palace. 


MATRICULATION PAPER. 
Dramatic School. 


1. Which do you consider the most comfortable stage-door to wait 
outside in London ? 
2. (a) How many theatres have adopted the no-fee system ? 
(6) Name them. 
3. In which theatre and over which play have you been to sleep 
most often ? 
4. (a) Whom do you consider the worst Actor on the Stage? 
(6 } State your reasons. 
. In how many burlesques have you heard the word ‘ extra- 
ol ” pronounced “eggstraordinary” ’ and what was the 
a context ? 
6. From what piece are these lines taken ?— 
‘* Aren’t they the sources of our sweetest joy ? 
When they get all they want, Gay oun, Gar bay!” 
b of Mr. Barry Surirvan, Miss Connie 
Sanpy. 
outline maps of the Royal Box at the Court, the Omnibus 
8 Lane, and box A 1 at the Gaiety, and indicate which 
-_ = an would take for choice. 
yourself seated in the stalls where, in case of fire, 
wail would you Y= in Covent Garden, the Haymarket, the Strand, 
ler’s Wells. 


= Who is your favourite Acting-Manager ? 
distinguish 


ll, = would you between a paper and a paying 


Cncmpuems, whe nd would = 3 == 1 "Thee : 
in t' 

started to revive the pomttay drama? sd gee > 

negroes behind the scenes, what are the duties of 


following—(a) Flies. (3) Sky-borders. (c) Mash. 
Per sa w. a) Fire-proof. (f) Money 


. Dey poe Mee detonated costed ty gheeguenst 


pitas fu a 
& writ, or receive a card in 


gm nh “9 o'clock, od 
oan printed? ¢ music & 
a o— 


tenor ; ( aged baritone, who 
his voice resemb wer ule Cuamiex Saxr- 
empereial gentleman with » taste for the vialin ; and 
duets are greatly admired at evening parties 


do you dislike the least '—and why ? 
EL’S father had been successful in quelling his 





son’s love for music, why do ory" sy it probable that Dr. ARTHUR 
SULLIVAN would have composed ‘* In my Hest husband’ s time” ? 
5. Hum the tunes of the songs from which the following are 


excerpts :— 
(a) The dear old Dutch endures too much 
. Wea really must reform. 
e are, we are, we are ! 
@) e) There never was a coward 
) Where the the Shamrock 
a Ri-folderiddol, 
It’s a rum, rum world. 
(e) Isn’t it sunny what money can do? 
(f) Get out your Mackintosh and mush. 
Put on your Sunday faice. 
(g) —! than +" 


Swee 
h > il'all ae toozy-boozy 
“ . w the fod time’ ’s come. 
6. State snatelill an number of glasses of refreshment 
Chairman of a Music- consumes in an evening. 
7. In the event of a musical critic committing murder, would the 
mention of his profession be in your opinion a sufficient plea of 
? 


8. What crimes will a the most thorough universal 
ene  oamenh oes 


ucation F 
py omg is taught the piano, what effect is this 
likely ve on in revaatinide? 
10. ee SR ee car tevcenince, withent « Restensd School of 


usic ? 








TOUCHING! 


on ho rod ten 

* OnE e on 

Fictare drown by herectf oom 6 Biota, 4 
a 


oe 
ago asa girl, sends you her 
in loving remem 





-_ _ 





























Tue Rerorx Civs.—A Building celebrated for its Pillers. 
**O Reform it altogether ! ’’—SmaxksreaRe. 
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“SCOTT WHA HA’ ;” 
Or, Jumbo's Address to his Keeper. 


Scorr wha ha’ your Jumbo fed 

Scott wham Jumbo aft hath led 

Soonest mended least that’s said 
Of your shabby victory ! 


Wha dare ask how I behave ? 

Here I’m up like a slave ;— 

Guess if I’d loose, a shave 
They ’d all to turn and flee! 


What's the good of British law ? 

Currry only finds a flaw !— 

Though I bang my head half raw, 
Their sole game is ‘‘On wi’ me!” 


ray ny Wont Sane’ er: 
Mf ! ere, let me gang below— 
SC owant Let me do, or die ! 





** Jonpan vy. The New River 
Company,” in the Court of Appeal 
last Wolseley. We were curious 
to learn what cause of complaint 
such an Old River as Jordan could 
ay have inst the New 

iver. But as Jordan seemed to 
be at low-water mark, the case 
was not heard, but dismi to 
“t’other side of Jordan” till 
further notice. 





Trvurs#, alluding tothe 
lity of Lord Mayor Exx1s 
a Baronetcy on the occasion of the 
QvUEEN’s visiting 
calls Mr. Exuis “ the last of the 
Mohicans.” It ty oy may been 
more appropriate to have said, 
“ the last of the Mayoris.”’ 


babi 
inlng 





Mas, Ramsporuam says “‘ Invi- 
tations are the sincerest flattery.” 


PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 77. 





COLONEL FRED BURNABY. 


Our Karvan CoLonzeL, WITH THE PLUCK oF A CLASSIC HoRATIVUS 
CockLzes, ovGHT TO BE MemsBer For AIR-SHIRE. 








A PHILISTINE TO AN 
ZSSTHETE. 


B ‘ord Undergrad who 
;' "Sates hay” to ao detheads 
room ** while the swn shines.”) 


Ir I were big Nat Lanenam, 
And Suffolk Pet, 

I’d toe’ out from the sho ders 
Between your eyes, 

And give you oh drubbing, 

Nat LanonaM, 

And you Suffolk Pet. 


If I were Jockey ARCHER, 
you my 5 
Ld give you such a ther 


Across a stiff race-course, 
That you would think your for- 


Had altered for the worse ; 
If I were Jockey ARncHER, 
And you my racing-horse. 


If you were an old dog-fox, 
1 ee Geers, 

unt you e morning 
With eek and horse, and 


horn, 
Until you wished, ‘‘ intensely,” 
That you were never born ; 
If i= were an old dog-fox, 
Master of the Quorn. 


If I were a wild Indian, 
And you were my canoe, 


I’d shoot with you the rapids, 
Like the wild Indians do, 
And care not if by drowning 
Myself I could drown you ; 
If I were a wild Indian, 
And you were my canoe. 





An Important MEMBER TO 
BE AFFECTED BY THE CLOrURE, 


—The Tongue. 








BOB'S DIARY; OR, HOW SOME OF 'EM LIVE NOW. time I was up. Swore that 


(Being an Extract from the Haphazard 
Man about Town—“ all of the Modern Time,”) 


Sick to death of Aldershot, and 


this morning. Ought to get it, I am sure, for I ha 
drearier 


town for three days, and an 





this life, not only of scene but of com- 


in 
lie about women, even I—but Stables ! | 


‘straight to Club. Met Freppy, whom I hadn’t seen since the last 


Note Book of a Fast Young 


sent in for leave at half-past ten 
ven’t been up to 

than this hole I can’t 
A man must have change in 


who told me he was going to 
Asked how about Basy? Says 


with? His: 

i soldier whose 
Here it is the same men day 
one is driven wild at the 
faces. Didn’t feel 

at eleven 
a man had told 

t that you could 

you were, if 


I have forgotten. 





much , 
till I) are all going to be 
me at} 

| down, nobody ever 





and Harvey 
mustard), over it. Tried it, | in a hansom, 
some food. 
man was, but he had a | about his 
trath than CuARzey, | Swore that Jack 
had driven that little girl | gone to the Gun Club. She 
down to Rich- | always backed each other up in 


, and I don’t believe he | Do we? t we rall 
his life. How men! Discovered ry dew Taek 
up in front of the cab was 
‘They I tall the old ma, 


i before 


wretched 
child, Felt 





bankru 
a little -tackle.” 7, a lot 


with champagne-cocktails, 
d of them d to Aldershot for the next ing. How 
sae i corroem Sait ewe “Set 
don’t much matter; as though everybody always promises to come 


: 


left the Clu 


b 
wouldn 


He 


Be 
f 


rh 


: 
i 
: 


but I haven’t soqetten hiss sae his confounded last year. 
Saw Harry, who backed Jroquois to win City and Suburban, and 
wanted me to stand in half his bet. Thought he 

and told him so. Contness ; bata © ams, ea p cen. Met 


was off his chump, 
Jack, 
one 

has made 


re 


settlements. 
condition strongly resembles that of the his- 


read :—“* Liabiliti 


£16,000 ; 
of other men 


names 
asked about a 


At four went for a stroll down Piccadilly, and saw everybody I 

ual | knew. Met Jounwre, who had had a good night 

paid me the pony he owed me. Good fellow, 
she saw me, worse luck ! 

the Club to wait in the hall for Jacx, 


with the Jews, and 
je aa 
mind 


B 


E 
; 


A 
E 


ir 
Lite 

il 
ri 


K 
iF 
= 


i 


E 
E 
F 
é 


F 
5 


: 
E 


f 
: 


e 
S 
Z 
E 
e 
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SHE WAS “SORRY SHE SPOKE’’! 


Young Farmer (surveying the Stock), ‘‘ A PRETTY TIDY Lot, Marra.” 

Wife (con-siderably the senior), ‘AYE, BUT THEY WOULD NA BE THERE MAYBE WERN'IT NO FoR MY Brass!” 

Husband (nettled). ‘‘ Wuoy, Lass, GIN If BE COOM TO THAT WI’ YE, IF IT HAD NO’ BEEN FOR YOUR MONEY, MAYHAP YE WID NA 
BEEN BRERE YERSEL!” 








Ordered some ci and some new shirts. Felt like ordering the} Went to Underdise at three. Any amount of good play. Had won 
whole street, so drove to Jermyn Street. Found a man in the|a “ monkey” by four. Kept y for an hour and a half, and 
Turkish Bath I hadn’t seen for ten days. He hasn’t altered much. | then lost a “‘thou.” in three coups. is means Cork Street on 
Bath full. Nobody seems to have been to bed for three nights. Old| Monday. Caught six o'clock train to Aldershot, and slept till eight. 
Poty won four thousand Jast night at the Underdise. I know I am/| Extra y-and-soda, and tub. 
in luck, so shall have a there myself to-night. Send outa man} Colonel wants me in the orderly-room. What shall I say? I 
to wire for leave from Adjutant’s Drill to-morrow. Found Tom and | can’t kill another grandmother. Colonel in a very unbecoming state 
Corky being shampooed. Asked me to dinner. Tom had dined with| of wrath for a married man and a father of a family. I 
me three days ago, so accepted. Had a cup of tea, and felt very ill| thought as there had been no answer to my wire, that it was all 
afterwards. My constitution is not what it was, and I musn’t| right. Wanted to know if I also thought that he and the Adjutant 

with it in this manner. were going to sit in all day waiting te from me. Leave sus- 
ent back to Club. Read telegrams. Mal-de-Mer has won a| pended fora week. Collapse. Leave, Love, and Cash all gone in 
race at last, and of course I hadn’t a “‘couter” on. Dressed. twenty-four hours ! 
ake a oy and =. - a new ~r they had gecovened, 
ra of, course, y dinner, but sony Goes y. ‘“ ” 
two magnums of it. Corky s ted another, but Tom and I UNDER THE GREENWOOD TREE. 
wanted to see the First Act at the Frivolous, so we all went together.| Ma. Puncm learns with great satisfaction that the Queen, with 
Got in in the middle of the Second Act. A lot of ple there—| that kindness and taste that seem so natural to her, has inti- 
Caantey, Freppr, Reate, Harry, the Johnnies I have asked to | mated tothe Loup Mayor, through H.R.H. the Duke of Conxavont, 
Aldershot, Jack, Jounntz, Old Poty, and a lot of others. The| that it is her intention, some time in the merry month of May, to 
Smasher looked ‘awfully fit. Waited at stage-door for her, and | dedicate tothe People’s use the magnificent recreation- in 
took her to the Orchid to supper. She didn’t wear my bangle, | Epping F owe to the public spirit and munificence 
and had got on a bi necklace. I hate emeralds. Who ion. / 
gave them to her? General row. She cried, as usual. Somehow 
e me remember that I had never had an answer to my |i ! 
telegram about leave. Told her so, and said I would send her home.| N iffer me al many, between the good 
Would I see her home? Did so. Fight the whole way in the cab, and—(can Sir WILFRID ever 
and parted for ever on the door-step. i i ] the influence of the 

Through this got to Waterloo in time to see the cold-meat train | Nihilisti i 
steam out of the Station. Swore like mad at everybody connected 

th the South-Western. i 

to Club. All sorts of men. Had a lot to drink. Heard 
ay oa down - a shirt-cuff, and then 

yay Kimmel over it, I couldn’t read them 
ve quite forgotten them now. 
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| NEW ZOOPRAXISCOPIC VIEWS OF AN EMINENT ACTOR IN ACTION. 


(By Our Own Zotpraziscopist.) 














NOTES FROM GATCHINA. 
(Communicated by the Proprietors of the ** Boston Intruder.”) 


March 1.—There are few places which the Boston Intruder does 
not reach; and fewer still into which their Correspondents do not 
penetrate. Got in here by pretending to be a Surveyor, commis- 
sioned to report on a projected railway, for which an American firm 
of Contractors would buy up any gate of land at proprietors’ 
own estimate. Liberal commissi round. Gentlemen in attend- 
ance seemed to see it. Arrived quite safely, though in a state of 
considerable alarm. But no one fires at me; my food is not 
poisoned, and I have not once been blown up. 

March 2.—The Emperor is monarch of all I survey. With the 
exception of Colonel Tcaoxrmorr, Commander of the Garrison, Count 
Fatotix, High Chamberlain, and Dr. Nosorr, Sworn Analytical 
Chemist, there is no one at Gatehina his rule to dispute. 

March 3.—Colonel Tcuoxrmorr has just come in to say that at 
about a hundred yards’ distance from the Park-gates a suspicious- 
looking stranger has been observed. Troops called out. con- 
noitering party sent forward. ; 

A fternoon.—The oupisions-locking stranger, Correspondent of 
the New York Personal, anxious to interview His Majesty. Not if 
I know it. Possibly Nihilist in disguise. Ez nihilo nihil fit! Out 
of a Nihilist nothing can be made. He would - anything. So 
would the Correspondent of the New York Personal. 

March 4.—Got up early, went to the top of the palace, and had a 
good look through the ro tg 


stitutional. The gardeners were digging. Thought it might be a 
mine. But Count Fatvroy said it wasa trench for celery. One of 
the under-gardeners had something like gunpowder in his hand, and 
kept scattering it about the ground just as we were passing. Very 
unpleasant ; though on being analysed by Dr. Nosorr, it turned out 
to be only onion-seed. So, at least, Nosorr says. Gunpowder or 
not, that so-called onion-seed gave me a shock. ‘ 

March 4.— Rognons sautés to-day at lunch. Hope there will be 
nothing else sauté as wy I stay. Don’t like the word, and told 
Fatvrie so. Wish the Emperor would discharge him. Don’t like 
that word either—it pistols. At dinner saw Bombes glacées 
written at the end of the menu. The very idea of such a thing 
took my appetite away. "t dine a mite. 

March 5.—Tcmoxmmorr explained to me that Faturuy, if dis- 
missed, would join the Nihilists, and set the place on fire before 
leaving. I wonder whether, if I stayed here some time, I could 
ipese So lock sqen Gatahins obeng hanes. we py ip oo 
ike it. It might monotonous, though, after a time. y poor 
friend, CHaRLes WEY, used to say, that he liked “ Home, 
Sweet Home”’ with variations ; and perhaps he was right. 

March 6.—Asked Fatutim whether it was difficult to carry on 
government of country poh ge of retreat. Said he should like 

on 


to knew how it could be from anywhere else! At Peters- 
burgh lots of waiting to be presented. This General calling 
out for the of St. Anne, that one for the cross of St. George. 


Emperor would have to sign ukases and nae © appoint Com- 
missi to art get shot at. Much here. 

‘March 1. Tcuoximorr, returning from ay 
brings news of Nihilist meeting at which wate, sf Tian, pres, 
revolvers, as instruments of tical progress, d . Resolu- 
tion to abandon assassination of individuals, and try in- 

surrection, and the corruption of masses, by large 
majority. How does Tcmoxmmorr know? Is he one of them? 





All serene! Took, in the garden, | D 
what, if I were not in an autocratic coun I should call a con- | on 





March 8.—Favvttx has just made a very interesting discovery. 
One of the scullery-maids is a Panslave. , 

March 9.—Why should not His Majesty retire from business ? 
The empire is still a going concern, and he might hand it over to 
a Saree. Call it ‘‘The Russian Monarchy (Limited).” The 
Grand ce CONSTANTINE could finance it, and buaeeies ight be 
asked to join the direction. Roruscurip, unfortunately, w not 
touch it. That business about the Jews has estran kim. 

who had 


March 10.—Walked in the a and met a 
ble neglect on Tcnoxrmorr’s part! 


somehow got in. What culpa 
Favvriw gave signal, and Tcnoxrmorr, hurrying out at the head of 


his battalion, turned both the enemy’s flanks, and hemmed him in. 
In the course of the interrogatory to which he was subjected, beg 
was asked whether he was a Nihilist. Said he thought he must be, 
for he had nothing in his pocket. The Emperor might be glad to 
give him a crown! 





PANIC-MONGERING. 


Wuew the public mind is unduly excited upon the, subject of 
“ Fires in Theatres,” the excitement is not likely to be allayed by 
describing a wooden shed in a tea-garden at St. Peters ‘+ as a 
** Bouffe eatre,” and a second-class music-hall at Marsei as a 
“Theatre” or a ‘Crystal Palace,” because they were destroyed b 
fire. Nor is it altogether wise or necessary that two fussy but wae. 
meaning provincial Members of Parliament, who represent places, 
the whole ulation of which could be put into Covent Garden or 

Lane Theatres, should qubearenel Choke ane tandin i 
turday night, and visit certain theatres and mutie-bals tn 
company with half-a-dozen amateur firemen. 





TIMES HAVE CHANGED. 


A BOLD peasantry—a country’s pride 
If now destroyed, need never be supplied. 





Tue Poet WitpE rene peo iy leave America on the arrival of the 
Proser Jumbo. Twos at personages could not possibly exist 
in the same Continent at the same time. The Yankees, who have 
| am wl the Osearity of Oscan, will subsequently revel in the 
Jumbosity of Jumbo. 





Tae Resvrt or THE Grand Natiowat (by desire of Sir Wilfrid 
Lagat Cain and Zoedone placed together, and Eau de Vie 
nowhere ! 





Nor Worrs tHe Canpiz.—‘* Moths!” 











“OUR BOYS’ NOVELIST.”—Important Notics.—In answer to 
tient inquirers, we have great pleasure in announcing that a new 
to be completed in three numbers at least, will be commenced next week. 
The delightful Author informs us that as to his “ basis of facts, it is 
the strength of his own personal schoolboyish experience 
this occasion relied.” oseniees wo setae Se SS ere 
Png but pp Aa the Author is soul 

embodiment ivalry, is not deceiving us; 
ae of *‘re-] ? ee tase toe ale oe 
e him; as, if his work is both instructive and amusing, he will reap 

the benefit of a considerable crop of Serials.—Ep. 


Es 
$52 





@@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions be returned unless accompanied by a Stamped and Directed Envelope, 
Copies should be kept. 
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THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 


Hostess (to middle- 
Mz. Green To you, Mrs. Brasazon !” 
Mr. Green. ‘“‘A—wyoT With a view TO Dancrina, I Presume!” 


but still festive Matron). ‘‘A—LET ME INTRODUCE 


A STORY OF A SEAMSTRESS. 
Tuere’s nothing in life lik English Spring, 
When it colours the iam dan holiday time 

With a cowslip crown and a primrose ring, 
A tuneful song and a perfect rhyme. 
A moment more, and the world’s away 
To the countless joys that the country yields ; 
How few will listen, when free to play 
Toa ery that 's uttered from Coldbach Fields ! 
y-one, 


A woman just married, at twent 
To a brute who could work but who skulked instead, 


carpenter spouse 

Will continue to sulk, as such reprobates can. 
He will preach of injustice, the bane of his life ; 

On my honour, I’d sooner be woman than man! 
Tis only a simple romance of despair, 

But the men who can fight and the women who feel 
Should reflect, as they flourish in holiday air, 

Tis moral to starve, but it’s wicked to steal! 





‘Proposed New Dock ror Lowpon.’”’ — Probably 
instead of the Old Bailey. But where ? 








= 





THE NEW CODE. 
(On the Thames Embankment. ) 


_ At the weekly meeting of the School Board, an animated diseus- 
sion took place respecting the New Code; and our Reporter states, | 
that he was positively bewildered by the infinite variety of opinions | 
ex upon the subject. With regard to one of the points of 
controversy, he has forwarded to us the following note :— 

Miss Bivgpopy called attention to what she emphatically described 
as a fatal defect in the New Code. There was no provision for the 
compulsory teaching of the higher branches of education. In this 
: of progress a enlinnamess, >. onan, not to we conten § to | 

win ‘ootsteps of our grandfathers grandmothers. e 
ought to lead—and we must lead. 

An Hon. Member asked where the Lady wanted to go. 

Miss Biuebody. I want to fulfil our duty to the people by teachin 
them the great scientific truths which have now superseded the o 
worn-out theories of ignorant and peeanese Sans, I would refer 
the Hon. Member for example, to the eat 2 Suanien theory of 

entire 


Evolution which has now been ups S wor 
of Europe and America, without a di ing voice, 
Mrs. Busybody. Not so, Miss Buvzzopr, 
Voices, 
Miss 
Mra. 





. Lspoke of the scientifie world, Mrs. Busrzopy. 
pom . To which you would insinuate I do not belong. 

Weil, Miss BLuEsopy is quite entitled to believe that she is descended 

from a tadpole. She may be quite right for anything that I know or 


care. 
A Reverend Gentleman here rose to Order. Whether Miss Bivz- 





BODY was or was not deseended from a tadpole, was not a question 
before the Board. If it had been intended to discuss it, due notice 


. 


ought to have been given. These were great questions invol 
got yrincipion, and ought not to be dealt with in this hestannall 


ind of way. 

‘Another Hon. Member, whose name our Reporter did not ascertain, 
said, the Evolution was a piece of pure humbug, and he pro- 
tested against any such rubbish being taught in the Board Schools. 

Upon this, there was something very like a general uproar, about 
a dozen Members shouting at once at the top of their voices, and 
before order was restored, Miss Biugsopy rose from her seat, and 
walked majestically out of the room. 
sonpecting thiates eke wae | St an a 

es was irregular, 
there was a good day’s vosk bateos the Board. The Finance Com- 
mittee then a variety of estimates, and the perfect 
unanimity which the money of the Ratepayers was squandered, 
afforded a striking contrast to the previous discussions of Board. 

There were new T f 


are many dissenting | -_. i 





Mr. BaapLaven or M. 
a 
fessors of the phi 
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““THOUGH LOST TO SIGHT, TO MEMORY 


[Arrit 8, 1882, 
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DEAR!” 


Dr. Dwmbledore (who thought he heard a ** False Quantity”). ‘‘Scan 1T, Sin!” 
Scholar. *‘TITYRE TU PATULH RECUBANS 8UB TEGMINE ”—(breaks down)—‘‘ Jumso !’ 
[ At this slip of the tonque the Class bursts into tears, followed by the whole School, and the Doctor, uncontrollably affected himself, gives ’em a 





_ Half Holiday on the spot, and puts an énd to a Scene as painful as it was unexpected | 





REMARKABLE ROMANCES. 
(By a Rambler.) 


No. Il.—THE SECRET OF SUCCESS. 


THERE was no matter of question but that he was a Genius. His 
name was Rassetas RicHELIEv DE Roncesva.Es, and he wore his 
head shaved with a pig-tail after the Celestial or Chinese fashion. 
Moreover, he affected green boots with 
yellow tips, smoked Manilla cigars be- 
tween his soup and fish at dinner, and so 
distorted the Queen’s English, that the 
Treasury consulted the Law Officers of 
the Crown as to whether he should not 
be subjected to a Public Prosecution. 
But the chiefest of all his many virtues, 
was the reverence with which he had 
inspired his disciples for that vegetable 
of culinary importance which is called 
Onion. In this highly-scented bulb, as 
exemplified by its long-lasting fragrance, 
he had detected a symbol of Everlasting 
Endurance, and it was in the character 
of its Bard or Seer that he became famous 
as the ny me the Coser — 1 
appearance » was held to be typi 
of hie Faith. His chern heed, wih its 
dependent pigtail, was known mystically 
to represent the /égume of his choice, while the colour of his boots in 
no less occult fashion, typified the savoury horticultural product’s 
eombined hues, which range from the rich ochre of the Spanish, to 
the delicate green of the Spring. 

The Social p , or rather ascension, of Dz RoncesvaLLes 
was indeed one of which any follower of the Muses might well be 
proud. Any father would have been proud of such an offspring, 





any cousin fifteen times removed would have claimed him as a 
blood relation. Duchesses sighed for his sonnets (which came not), 
Marchionesses scented their handkerchiefs with no other 

than Triple Extrait de ? Oignon, and the fruiterers of Covent Garden 
daily reviled his name as they surveyed the piles ob mete and 
peaches which remained unsold by reason of his influence; though 
their maledictions were more than counterbalanced 4 the humble 
benediction of the green-grocering hucksterer, and the hearty bless- 
ing of the ‘‘ string’’-selling costermonger. When questioned as to 
the secret of his success, Dz RoncesvALLEs would invariably reply to 
the Peer as to the Interviewer of the Press, ‘‘I am the Livin 

of the Infallibility of the Five Mystic Letters.”” He would say no 
more and no less. It was in vain for the Good and Great to ask his 
meaning, the confidential agents of Prince Bismarck, though 
specially despatched to this country, returned to Berlin, sadder, but 
not wiser men; and Mr. Grorce Lewis and the Public Prosecutor 
were reported to have shed tears over their inability to discover the 
slightest clue to the import of the Bard’s speech. Certain there 
were, of course, who derided him, the Philistines, the Goths, the 
Iconoclasts, the Huns, and other Outer Barbarians. But at these 
the Seer and his disciples smole. 

It was about the time that men seriously debated whether a statue 
of the Bard should not be placed upon one of the vacant pedestals in 
Trafalgar Square, when the price of Collodion rose seventy-five per 
cent., owing to the demand for his photographs, and when it was 
rumo at the Commander-in-Chief and the First Lord of the 
Admiralty had decided upon the imperative necessity for re-intro- 
ducing pigtails in the Army and Navy, that the Poet was delivered 
-p- t ek, es eee —— AND - gy heyy knocked 

own the right of publication at a alous figure a y 
organised Limited Liability Company. The book was Me londhlly gee 
up. It was bound in white velvet and vellum, it was lettered in 
platinum and gold, and it was printed from silver-faced type ; while 
the rough edges of its leaves were taken as an antithesis to the polish 
of the Author’s mind. It contained only a dedication and a poem, 
but it ran through one hundred and fifty-six editions in four days. 
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A WORD FOR THE 
DOCTORS. 


Ir is assuredly high time that 
research was protected, when 
medical men engaged in investi- 
gating a case of ig are 
obliged to te their in- 
quiries in France, in order to 


bring a i to justice in 
England. No wonder, then, see- 
ing how foolish i 


he 
eare raving a subj 
they ™ protein, we at 
Presidency of Sir wa JEN- 
NER, are taking steps bring 
the i influence of the 
tively to bear on the promotion 
of those exact researches in phy- 
siology, pathology, and thera- 
peuties which are essential to 
sound in the healin 
art.” Vivisection conducted wit 
— © — thousands 
of lives, ani a prominent 
female Ten of the practice, 
who goes about denouncing it, 
ignores that indubitable fact; 
while, as a savant upon whom she 
called pointed out to her, she 
wore ostrich feathers taken from 
the living bird, and a bird of 
paradise which must have been 
— wd - thus ee 
ray experimen 

aid Seience, she had no objection 
to the infliction of eresity for 

personal 


her adornment. 





Public Opinion. 


More “public indignation ” 
has been excited in Ludlow and 
its neighbourhood by the murder, 


or unsportsmanlike killing, of a 
fox, than is excited in London by 
the outrages on the Thames Em- 
bankment, or in Ireland by the 
daily murders in the streets of 
Dublin. This shows the value of 
public opinion. 





PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 78. 


SIR JOHN WALTER HUDDLESTONE. 
ONE OF THE 
‘* LAST OF THE BARONS.” 


LITERARY IMPUDENCE. 


Tr is high time that someone 
with a voice of authority should 
tell Novelists that their claims to 


Fenians. A Novelist should not 
only write as many as 
possible, but should write them 
in a more dramatic form, so as to 
give far less trouble. 

No one but those in the trade 
can = the diffi an 
adapter to encounter in copy- 
ing the dialogue, incidents, 
characters, and names of the 
Novelist’s creation. Novels that 
long have been through the 
tierce of critical wrath, are 
just the books that an adapter is 
Justified in la ing his hands upon. 

e does a public service by 

ing them from their obscu- 
rity, subjecting them to the 
ing influence of the Lorp 

HAMBERLAIN and m9 rs, 
and a repetition verse 
criticism. He is fairly entitled 
to all the praise he gets for 
attempting a difficult task, and 
the Novelist ought to be thankful 
for any publicity obtained for 
his work, even if it is largely 
leavened with abuse and misre- 
presentation. 





In return for the privilege of 
having the refusal of the Lau- 
reate’s new play, Mr. Invine will 
robably give him his acceptance. 
RVING and Tennysoyw are two 

names to a bill when 


Cup-led together. 


Mr, Guapstrone 1s 7a Cririo 
AT Harrow.—" No scandal about 
Queen Exizaseru, I hope! ”’— 
{See Snenipan’s Masterpiece, 
Act II, Se, 1.) 


<4. 
ee ee ee 

















The dedication was, ‘‘ To the Beneficent Influence of the Five Mystic 
me NE Te Oe 2 fy tf 
prin -eight was nev eless in but two 
couplets, called ‘* The Gun Harmony of Scents.” The con- 
el lines of this remarkable poem were :— 


“0! Subtle Essence of the field and valley, 
Of lonely moorland, and of wind-swept fell, 
What can Ising? What can I tell 

Save this, For ever I would dally 

*Mid thy rank rhapsody of Saintly Smell!” 


test curse which can afflict the human mind is Envy. The 


Sees 6S Sis Setlow-coceeants raead tp ee vies in the | sim 


Ds. BRapps was 


ing wealthy. He had 
had an omni 


started 
load of securities in Turkish 
ite these advantages, despite his dinners, despite 
his button-hole three times a day, Brapps was not a Social Success. 
Even Baronets (of the United Kingdom) fought shy of his entertain- 
ments. He envied Dx RoncesvaLiEs with the bitter envy of a blighted 
existence. But Brapps was a practical man of business, a man, who, 
when he bought an article at two and elevenpence three tarthings 
always till he got his out of three shillings. Li 
Waxpots, he knew that every man has his price, and he resolved to 
acquire the secret of the Five Mystic Letters. He wrote to 
mire i is ale A a0 ad 


On the morning of the first of April, when the sale ‘of human 
beings, abaiiietiniting the katt tinreen ‘Lee is annually effected, 


6 
De 


the Lord Mayor, and changed the Gardenia in | monotony of 





tho Bast bad connects Setehed his frugal metatinel meal of yellow 
chartreuse, caviare, when Brapps was announced 
and sell i fis . Brapps, who had bought a new 
white waistcoat (with dxpence. t, cash) fi occasion, was 
unusually excited. 


discoun or 
In his right hand he clutched a twelve-to-the- 
book. ‘* The secret ’s mine for twenty Azo thousand 


pounds” fe andy without more ao, * the secret of the Five Letters 
hy tli phencoren ya, 


” And he sighed deeply. 
**T am above the aureous influence 
7 but I am the Apostle 


Accuracy.” 
it—guineas,” muttered Brapps, tearing a slip from his 
cheque- and it in, while the Seeker after the Truth 
i i ing on the unused sid 
silence occurred, during which an observer, had 
have heard the muffled thud of a 
The voice of the Poet broke the 

Tere Besece; henlken hie: the Cpeaans to which he 
is, i RADDS, ing hi ment to whic 

his signature. “And now for the secret of the 


paper which he had written into the 


pressed the 
eager of Brapps. 


w 
simply bore the inseription “CHEEK,” 
t scholarly hand. o~ 
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ESSENCE OF 


PARLIAMENT. 


BXTRACTED FROM 


THE DIARY OF TOBY, MP. 








GETTING GLADSTONE’S COLLAR UP. 


gee = Ni + —— 27. ie. . WALPOLE i in his seat at question 


nlucky he should have been here | and 


joan Phy « te yn why ~~ having be sufficiently worked during 
the course of a ble career. If |ie’d only been ten 
wo Fo oat have been well. Cam~ in just im time to 
hear Mr. Sextow puta question. It seems there is a prisoner in 
- ope to whom a blood-thirsty ‘tovernment have refused 
use of a jum. ATTORNEY-(/ENERAL of IRELAND con- 
freaied with | the | meg as to whether the Executive had declined 
to allow this Gen the use of a harmonium, fenced with it in 
customary Crown-lawyer style. Could not answer without notice. 
That ’s all very well, but in the meantim: this Nobleman languishes 
in Fen ey See Os Ly ay po lot,” 

o one can suspect me associating with the Land- e 

Mr. Wa.poxe said to me, with the tears :treaming pe ay Pap 


‘** but to think that a sent to yaol, having asked <¥ a 
harmonium, should be refused! It’s worse than anything done in 
Naples d the reign of Bomza.” 


* Perhaps,” I said, wishing to comfort him, “* ow couldn’t get’it 
in at the door, and the Windows are, I’m told, always incon- 


culaniy narrow in 
“Then,” said Mr. WaLrots, with honest indignation, and a fresh 
tear, they should have built another prison, or should have taken 


care to put a Gentleman of musical tastes in a gaol where the door- 


way was wide enough to take in an ordinary harmonium.” 

- apeg a p I remarked, ‘‘the other Gentlemen in prison 
might not lik jum going. I have heard of _ who 
objected to ~* one 2S as yp hard in the 
next room, an Phare seen a pride 2 iven 
from the door the hard- hearted he vom 

“Oh!” said ALPOLE, weeping afresh, “that” s the diffi- 


culty of the Government. Iam glad I am out of it. Can't please 
one party without another. *s one man’s harmonium 
is another man’s abomination. Full of difficulty, full of difficulty ; 
yet l eannot refuse the natural tear when I hear these cases, of 
vernmental tyranny.” 
Wish the estimable old Gentleman would look a little nearer home, 
and waste some of his sympathy on us. Here’s;the Cléture Barrel- 
all night, and promised 


Organ been a- we are another night 
of it on Th 

Thursday Night. House crowded again, and every sign of excite- 
ment. Thought at first it os -Oyster, Swan-with- | Am 
pue-Tesks, and M oe a. > apeties stage. 
Begin be sorry hadn’t t ve one way or 
the other this time. Shall tellow ro ILLWYN’s lead. He tem 4 to 
know more about it than an and the = ht observed 
highly judicious course. Leved op Amendenan t voted 


against it. More cannot be ex from a Borough i 
Turns = a :0 be Stewed-Oyster, Black-Swan, aed Mumble- 
Railway. Our old friend the Cléture on Going to settle 
_ Been at it Sag neuen. “Heres Easter ee 


Aso a Lyrew PLayFam b on , does look 
(who, by the way. 


says weve hardly the fringe of the question. Seems there! fig 





are fifty Amendments before we get 
there are eleven more Resolutions. 
ean do any sum in his head, at present rate 

shall have reached the third Rule on 12th of August. Sir , 


h this first 


g very well, but complains of cramped space. 
“Egypt's the place for me, Tosy,” he says. ‘I likee place 
where you can cock your legs upon "the bench, and no questions 


asked. In Egypt you can take your dinner } down if you lisa ; 

but here have to sit bolt upright, as if you were pay Soa 

The other night got on a back be Le ae where I tI 

catch the Spzaken’s eye if I wanted. Spread m out ; just be- 

to think Parliamentary life not so bad after o + x up 
o, but 1 


5 FE! 


comes ergeant-at-Arms. Says this isn’t manners. : s 
comfort,’ saysI, But had to sit up.” 

Nice genial man, Sir GrorGE. osEPH GILLIS quite taken to him. 
Pleasant to see them together. J. G. instructing him in 
and fancies he ’ll make something of him. 

‘* Worst of him is,” Jozy B. says, “‘ whenever I talk of his noble 


espousal of our cause at the Election, and his pledge 8 about 
prisoners, he changes the subject, or sees someone on other side 


"Petty mney | Mr. B d short too, which is something 
rett chirom Mr. DRIGHT, an Ww is 

in yeaa ys. Almost gentle with the Conservatives, but came 
down heavy on the Land-Leaguers, to their pained i 

Have observed before that your greatest sticklers for Order are to be 
found amongst the Land-Leaguers. Also, here are the most sensi- 
tive minds who shrink from the use of Mr. 
positively gets red in the face, and his words tumble over 
in generous haste, when he hears any imputation on the 
purpose, purity of motive, or decorum of Land 
party. Man of exquisitely ed mind is Pxrrir. 
polish ed manners. inetiperen not only 
as | ? seotately one rude - = vale, but from speech 
the fee 

yen atte oF 8 o lenguage tales 
our hours, to impromptu 
hot for Brieurt. Mr. CaLLaw and 
we should against there i 
on the part of colleague. 

Friday Morning. et states ob Doak Elderly 
here even afore - ay Newpbereate, brought 
bulance Corps. Members asleep 
oe in great request, M being 
afraid of going into wrong lobby. Wideawake M 
eye to the scarcity of cabs, get into the lobbies as as 
tion is put. Mr. Breear bustles owt between Colonel Stamey and 

Sur Waiter BaRrretor. 
and Be-cent,” on mies Sir WiuFRD Lawson, 

in from the Bar, where he a ‘pick-me-up, 
the refreshing lemon and ne in weed 

Mr. Hraty rubs shoulders with Sir StarrorD Noxrmcors, and 
Mr. Catan leads the way for Mr. Cunisrormer Sykes, A constant 
stream from either doorway ; a rising hubbub of 
sion of Members breaking 

figures polled ; 
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** telling” the Opposition ; dreadful whisper that he has 
been burked, dropped over the Embankment, and will 
next in the Parliamentary Return that is bei 


black, up the floor of the House with the 
excited throng on either side. Lord RicHARD announces 
that the sition Amendment has been negatived by 
318 votes against 279. 

‘‘ Marry-ort, come up!” says Sir Jom Lewpock, who 
sometimes lapses into Ancient Monumental speech, “I 
hope my Amendment will be as handsomely beaten.” 

ome at three o’clock in the morning. 

iday Night.—Wish the Lonp Apvocate had been 
allowed to finish his ch on herring-brands. Never 
heard a Lord Advocate’s opinion on herring-brands. No 
one can say when we shall have another apa, 
There is a subtle something about the of 
the Lorp Apvocars which indicates that he would have 
something striking to the stock of human 
as one who sought 
sometimes found it in the 
that smell of fish 

y contain he 


i i ——. as one if he canght 
the fish ,w follow old Izaak Waxton’s in- 
junction, and handle the worm tenderly, as if he loved 
it. [Not quite sure as to Izaak Watrton’s but 
people always say Old Izaax, and the 
hame wrong. am not quite clear whether they 
catch herrings with worms. But let it pass.) Lomp 
ADVOCATE just opened his speech—as it were, laid a keg 
of herrings on the table—and about to call attention 
to the brand, when the deathless Josepn Griiis appeared 
on the scene, and the House Counted Ou’ 
the Lonp Apvocare to print his speech : 
in manuscript. Great orators, I’m told, always do. 

Business Re one. 





SKETCHES FROM “BOZ.” 
(Adapted to Well-known Characters.) 


“ Hare and Kendal ”’ as Codiin and Short. 








Mrs. Ramsporwam says her Nephew at Oxford comes 
home at Easter for a conte Bore me og 





MA VW ‘i } 
bil 


1! } 
Hii 
Wi 








First Critic, ‘‘ Wit, HAVE YOU SEEN THE GREAT TRAGEDIAN IN RowEO AND 
Jvuisr?”’ 

Second Ditto, ‘1 HAVE; AND I CONFESS HE DIDN'T COME UP TO mY [xPIC- 
TATIONS. TO TELL YE THE TRUTH, I NIVER THOUGHT BE WovULD !" 








GYE-FUL NEWS, 


Tue programme of the Opera Season for 1882 promises some 
We are to have Patri, ALBANI, and 
VaLieRiA and Fuscu- 
Srant, and the ever-weleome 
wast a delightful name to have 

ESTELLIER, W 

at Covent Gard 
and Brzer’s 
new 
for 





ra, 
Lucca, 
had the 


success, 

* We are glad to hear this—as we dislike “objectionable features” on the stage— 
especially in an Opera.— Ep. 

+ Where? This will be a curiosity for the Antiquarian of the future.—Ep. 





“‘Doergr To Sre Hewry Invire ”—began Miss Laviwia, 
of a paraqeegh in tho gine 6 Tussle Me. ‘ 
must have been, ‘Kal ted since yi i 


have seen it in the = 5 A 

really, Lavvx dear, I do think he ‘.* unt, 
Miss VUNIA, “this was a dinner to Sir Henny T. Levine, ' 
sion of hi as Governor of British Guiana.” “Ah! W 
sound nice, my dear,” returned Mrs. Ra 

to stay at the Lyceum. Now read something else 
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CIRCUMSTANCES ALTER CASES. 


Mrs. Mundy (wife of the Dean of St. Boniface's College, Oxbridge). 
sores! How very opp THaT I Don’T REMEMBER YoU AT ALL!” 





‘* AND 80 YOU UsED TO BE AT St. Bonrrace’s, DEAR Lory Fott- 


Noble Earl (who sweceeded his Cousin), ‘AH, WELL, YoU skE—I was ONLY Mr. Dopss IN THOSE DAYS—NOT EVEN HONOURABLE!” 








THE MILLENNIUM IN MONACO. 
(From the Tales of a Traveller.) 


I round Monte Carlo virtuous. The dreadful Casino had been 
converted into a Working Man’s Literary Institute, and the croupiers 
once the miserable employés of a d ing establishment, had foun 
new places as Superintendents of Coffee-Palaces. Far from being 
shunned by the virtuous residents of the Riviera, the little Princi- 
pality was in their high favour. As I arrived, the beautiful 
walks on the terraces were thronged with the pupils of an English 
Sunday-School, who had come in a pleasure-van from Mentone to 
enjoy their annual treat on the loveliest shore of the Mediterranean. 
Bun-shops were seen in irecti and many of the resident 
merchants had amassed, so I was told, large fortunes by the sale of 
muffins, crumpets, and ginger-beer. Altogether, the place was in a 
most satisfactory condition. — 

On the second day of my visit I was honoured with an interview 
by the reigning Prince. The heir of the Gamatpis received me 
most graciously when he discovered that I was a member of the 
Society for the Perpetual Abolition of Gambling Propensities. He 
had long white hair, and a most benevolent expression characterised 
features which were at once handsome and intellectual. He told me 
that he heartily rejoiced in the suppression of the vice which had 
onee rendered the home of his ancestors a hotbed of misery and 
dissipation. 

‘Ah! I shudder at the recollection!” he murmured, with a sigh. 
Rouge et noir and trente et were so silly, so wicked.” 

** Out,” I replied in the purest Parisian, to show his Highness that 
although he spoke in excellent English, I was a perfect master of 
the French tongue—‘' Oui, but votre Altesse seems, in fact, to be 
very comfortable.” 

“It is indeed so,” observed the Prince, yoy ta i of 
wealth that met the eye on every side. “I have ered that it 
Vilisation to make a good income without 


is within the resources of ci 
descending to gambling-house keeping. The representatives of the 





late M. Branc have disappeared, but I still enjoy my little per- 
nee. ; . 

‘* Yes?” I answered, interrogatively. 

‘For instance,” he continued, ‘‘I have my Monte Carlo Stock 
Exchange. We have the same rules as those used in Capel Court. 
Nothing can be more respectable. The brokers pay me a slight com- 
mission upon their transactions, and at the end of the year I find 
my account with them has realised a nice little sum to swell my 


at the banker’s.” 

“* Commerce is a noble thing, your Highness. England owes her 
great prestige to her mercantile ifications.”’ 

r — Ye ga ee as a oe Gn we have ~~ P 
a copy of Tattersall’s. y, you ancy yourself in 
Knightsbridge in the grand salon,” 

**'To sport our great country owes its love of pluck and fair play,” 


I cried with enthusiasm. 
** You are indeed right,” responded his Hi 


id a trifling try i the ndetrs of the Boske 
paid a sum upon every en in - 
makers, I do not do so badly. Then we have Clubs, where only 
Whist is permitted.” 

** Ah, a splendid e,”’ | observed, ‘‘a good whist-player must 
bea = of wonde a nase b 

“Certainly,” emilingly rejoined his Hi ‘ - 
down the s on to 0 venaeadilivaantedh, al Ra 
upon all gains and losses.”’ 

** An excellent regulation. And so, Prince, it is really the fact 
that en do not permit — in any form or shape?” 

ws y dese Sir,” ne maid oot tenn “T have taken 
our great coun as m no more in 
Monts Cazlo, than is ouaematel in London!” I we a i 
Later in the day I assisted at a performance of an amateur pantomime 
in which the Prince himself took a True to the instinct of his 

T thought{yon would like it,” said sabsoquenti 

- t you ike it,” sai man su y 
as he took hi veoime. “ ae ob cee ea 
than when witnessing—a farce!” 
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COMING DOWN!!! 


AND—DON'T PUT ME UP AGAIN!” 








“| 


Sratur (/og.). ‘‘ HEY? WHAT? COME DOWN? WHY, CERT’NLY! 
The plan will involve the removal of the Wellington Arch from its p-esent povition.”"—See Mr. Shaw Lefevre’s Speech on the Hyde Park Improvement 





“ 


_ = 























PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 
THE VOLUNTEER REVIEW. 








Retiring at the Double. Changing Front. Forming Fours. Falling Back on Supports. Rear Guard. Taking Advantage of Cover. 
Se — 
me up here on the top of this arch 
teewkder ot = and riot. ” 














DON SHAW-VANNI AND THE STATUE; 


on, za regard me or my hack, — 
THE VIRTUOUS LOTHARIO AND HIS HAPPY THOUGHT. Shave Fann. me fen certainly, no Sete Se dow with hiphack. 
ae ! cart right off—but—don’t put hi 
CHARACEDRS. ” Viiado dina 2b eben 0 tracing picture, and— 


- VANNI Office of Works 
ye Penn Povey” » 
LEPORELLO ( from ). 


Scune—An unsecluded spot in a Green Park, As Curtain rises, 
Dow SHaw-Vaxwnt 13 discovered listening in some distress to the 
following invisible Chorus. 


Heaven! Such waste of time is silly ! 
Don Shaw- Vanni. Yea, there’s truth in what they say ! 
With remorse my soul it fills ! 
Ah! This is the pace that kills! 
Enter LEPorEt1o. 
Leporello, P’r’aps there ’s something in their way ? y 
eee Tw Doox comss DOWN MAXDSOMELY. 
* Why not take to higher flights? 
i ights . 
"Li cea Gantpetieds, he Glen delem, THE CHANNEL OF COMMUNICATIONS. 
Amen! Higher? Il Commendatore ! it i ightly , or the Nineteenth Century 
with ana 


h 
nod). i ocours? The 
I’m bored to death up here! y i perplexing and mixed. 
" ; 





(Addressing the Statue.) You’ll move a or two. 
Ii Commendatore. ) — With pleasure ! F ‘ : : 
BaRcaRore. i ! tcan Henniccs Epwanpus 
I won the battle of Waterloo, have to do tunnel which goes under the Channel? It isn’t 
And I tried to serve the Nation, under the See of Westminster ! 
Ane in may £2 honour or two 
a ovation. 

ss finished my long life ’s march, Coycemyrxc a Nove Apprrss.—The last weeks are announced of 

"Foul ayeulee . Prince Lzoroxp as “ the Bachelor of the Albany.” 
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A PARLIAMENTARY PUZZLE. 


— - and drawn by “Subtle Sam,” our own inimitable Artist, who has gone away for the Recess, without leaving the key to this pe 
hind him. Being loth to compromise ourselves by a decided expression of opinion, we shrewdly guess that some allusion to the it of 
last Thursday’s Debate on the Amendment is intended. 

his distracted senses, and all will be forgiven. 





*,* Should this meet the eye of the Wanderer, ‘‘S. 8S,” is implored to return to 




















A SUPERIOR PERSON WITH THE QUORN. A Warning. 
Sars the Daily Telegraph :— Aw Atheist ’s ‘‘ The Fool””—the Psalmist saith. 
. “ Among tee distinguished strangers present was the Rev. Griécorre me. ill Fae Se ea a 
IMIRIOTTIS, i f the Co it de St. Minas, Island of Chios, who everent yo . 
mounted his a in front of the hall in full pct mer vow Rory moe Soa oe The Will be the product of your Godless Schools. 





brush was presented to the Reverend Superior to carry back to Chios.” 


te - Reverend Sportsman is, oqsending to {forming Post , Sa Proor oF = BarrF Bae oj a ge Fipenee, <a 

: ursday, now subscriptions for his Monastery in further iculars a immediatel e savants who partook 

Chios. What is it for? "A Babeoription Pack ? , the oF ee 9 little six-month ald. dainties at the last week’s 
“When he next doth ride abroad” (perhaps he doesn’t do it at supper at the Society of Arts! 

home), “‘ may we be there to see.” Imagine an ecclesiastical fox- . 

hunt, with all the B in full canonicals! This would bea real) Commussion or Inqurmy.—In Ireland, the prisoners convicted of 

specimen of a “‘ Lawn Meet.” Moonlight outrages to be examined by the Commissioners in Lunacy. 
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A PROTEST AND A SUGGESTION. 


(Addressed to the First Commissioner of Works by an 
Indignant Tory.) 

“The removal of the Wellington Arch and Statue is the onl 
difficulty in the improvement of Hyde Park Corner.” — ily 
Paper. 

So the Park’s to be altered—not Hyde Park, I mean— 
But the one, being brown, that we know as the ‘‘Green,” 
And the place that as ‘‘ Corner ” so long has been known, 
Will be buried in wood or be covered with stone ; 

For as ‘‘ Corner” no longer ’twill live above ground, 
Though a miniature aE yet its shape will be round, 
But the “‘ Corner” die without threat or rebuke, 
If you only will say what you ’ll do with the Duke ? 


Do you think 0! Commissioner horrid and coarse, 
That a Londoner lives who could part with that horse ? 
Do you madly conceive that Jouw Butt, aye! or Part, 
Pan be comers 80 a Sat Se een toes es 

in ou are wrong—do you really sup 
We would suffer the loss of that cloak and - ? 
Oh, yes! women may whimper and children may puke, 
But a demand, ‘‘ What you’ll do with the 


Come, just look at him now with his béfon in hand, 
e’s more than sublime, he’s ineffably grand. 

I can fancy he’s speaking as once he did do, 

For a up on that arch he is at Waterloo. — 

And (perhaps though you nowadays think this isstale) | je , NOR 

“* Copenhagen” * is telling the fact with his tail ; > an VAYAMA 

’Twas a glorious vic » well won—no fluke ; yi\t aN uae 

He was iron—is now—here’s a plan for the Duke! Ky Ny 
! WAN 


My suggestion is this, take the Duke as he’s now, | Wily 
Fix him hat, horse and all on white Dover's cliff-brow. Ve MA ties 
He ’ll protect us, for should that new Tunnel be made, ‘ - 
Mark my words, ’twill be giving invaders free trade. 
Let him watch o’er the Channel as once he would do ; 
He has kept the Cinque Ports ¢ as he kept Waterloo ; 
He ’ll be better than fortress, or rampart, or trench, 

For if WELLINGTON can’t—then who can stop the French ? 


* The Duke of Weiirnoron’s favourite charger, ridden by 
him at Waterloo. 
+ The Duke of WeLuincTon was Warden of the Cinque Ports. 



























A Public View. A SPECIALITY. 


Scunz—Interior of a Studio in St. Stephen's. Artist and ‘HANG Ir, You’vE GoT AN UMBRELLA OF YOUR OWN. WHY THE DEUCE 
Critic discovered. | DON’T YOU STICK IT UP?” 
Mr. J. B-Ul (going the rounds). I say, Writram my | ‘‘Nor ir I xyow 17, Ocp Man! Tats Umereri.a was pons uP Last May 
boy, you haven't got on much with your Great Work. BY Monty BRABAZON, AND BAS NEVER BEEN OPENED SINCE!" 
W. E. Gl-dst-ne, P.R.A. Well—no—I am a little ‘‘Monty Braspazon? Wuo’s net” 
behindhand — been rather interrupted, you see. But| ‘Nor know Lorp Monracure Brasazon? Way, HE’s ABOUT THE ONLY 
after Easter I’ll push on like a house-a-fire ! Man 1n LoNDON WHO REALLY KNOWS HOW TO DO UP AN UMBRELLA /” 



































, Me i f \ 
A ST-EPPING STONE TO GREATNESS. Ply ae a we dye ly oo 


Introduction of the speakers to Her Masesty. The Quexw pee 
a 


Tue Committee appointed by the Corporation of London, to con- ; : 
sider the camel he, to be observed during the forthcoming | motes the Common Sergeant at this point of her progress to 


Royal Visit to Epping Forest, have sat with closed doors. In spite | Depaty-Licutenent. : 
aT San ink No tne long ote il | cea gaa ibe Foe, Prvnatin Tm May o 
ollowed without much modification :— |racter. Introduction to the Queen of the City Liverymen, the 
2 p.m.—Arrival of Her Masesty in the City. Cordial reception | Teachers of the Charity School. Children, the Be the Con- 
by the Lorp Mayor and the Sheriffs. Baronetage promised to the| stable of the Tower, the Master of the Mint, the Whipper-in of the 
former, and Knighthoods to the latter. Great joy. Seventeen | City vant, the City Chamberlain, Major and Adjutant Savory of the 
addresses ted by various officials. Introduction to HER | Royal Militia, Messrs. Tu Tar, and oTuER, the of 
Masesty of the readers. Universal satisfaction. | Conservancy, the Head Master of Merchant Taylors’ School, the 
2°30 p.m.—Inspection of the Temple Bar Memorial. Lecture by | Chaplain to the Mercers’ Company, the Superin’ ts of the City 
the Architect upon the beauties of the Griffin. Presentation to Her | Police, the Hon. Secretary to Saturday ae Fund, the 
Masesty of twenty photographic albums and thirty bouquets. In-| Deputy-Governor of Newgate, the Aunt of the Mayor, the 
troduction of the presenters. Cousins of the Sheriffs, the Janitor of the Blue-Coat School, several 
3 P.M.—Arrival of the Royal Procession at St. Paul’s Cathedral.| Browys, many Joneszs, numerous Roprxsons, the City Marshal, 
Introduction of the Dean and Chapter. Clerical address from the | the Common Crier, and “‘ Moxcxrom, Town-Clerk.” 
chief ecclesiastics. Presentation of Preachers. General salute from) 4°55 P.M.—FIVE MINUTES ALLOWED For THE Royal IwsPecrTion oF 
Canons and other big guns. THE Forest. And—— 
3°30 P.m.—The QurEw reaches the Stock Exchange. Deputation| 5 P.a.—Weary and rapid return home ! 
from Bulls and Bears, who have the honour of explaining to Her 
Masesry the meaning of Contangoes and Backwardations. Presen- | 
tation of the Directors of the Bank of England, the Committee of| “ Hawps All Round !”—asong for the me 
Liorn’s, and the Brethren of the Trinity House. The Queen | of “hand albums.” The Laureate is quite up to the latest dra - 
'y replies to twenty-six Addresses. room fashion. 
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DISCUSSIONS WITHOUT “WORDS.” 
(To the Editor ef Punch.) 
Pops, 


Srr,—The frequemter 


is frequently e 


pays for his ticket, 





GoLDSMITH, 
utterances of 


perhaps —~ wy 
model for a com 
the Double Bass. 
i ours truly, 

Tweepte Der. 


P.S. Of course musical analogous to the talk of 
modern society would take the larger form of the symphony, a 
due prominence given te the Si cornet-a-pistons, and other 
brass instruments breaking d in upon all manner of slow airs and 
melodies. We shouldn’t “ hove words,” but come at once to blows. 





(UFS DE PAQUES. 


Scens — Shop on the Boulevards, transformed for the moment into a 
Sairy hen-roost. A Panorama of Purchasers. 


A Modern Poet inte looks for all the world like Fenend 26). No, 
décidément, it would look too—what shall I say, suggestive ? to pre- 
sent one to the Great Man, particularly as 1 am going to extort a 
Preface next week to my new volume, of verse, Les Incompréhensi- 
bilités. One to Gonex and one to Jeanne will be the thing. And, 
ah! I’ll have a song-bird in each—touching poetic allusion. Or, 
better—(to Shopwoman)—“ Mademoiselle, maa will put an eagle in 
one and a linnet in the other.” £. ‘ll have it in the papers, 
, at least, this time. 
L— de préference Maddy- 
expensive. issis can’t cut up 
oe over Monday, -—s Sy gets this—but must go to 


’Arry. Je nay 
moysel ; 
rough if I do sto 
as _ —_ 


in the eldest, shoes the a 


> ee viento, 
something inside hat will hint to him 
delicately that a part of four lines and a pirouette is not enough for 
the most modest ambition. How can you express that? Oh, put 
an inkstand in, with my ecard: “ Malls. Nastasie, Premier Grand 
Role—Mact.” ” oy Seal taste weiom, 

Maile, La Jeunesse. What meanness! bon-bons in an ivory case ! 
ye Cty tnt re raat have pearl earrings 
at least ! are 

M. La Jeunesse. Sw chaght’ chb-ashiensh custens cltegetben 
and when one’s uncle gives one an egg with a slersonege in tsloatecd 


of the cigns-heaie. one had a to expect— J’ en suis 
A Deputy. Have you got = iitet onan fetes con —ellliod ed ? 
It ’s for—— 


fam & Gambetta, I know ; but they’re all sold out. 
Lis - *inade A Pheonix’s egg is what J want. With a Serutin-de- 
8 inside. 





= 


IMPRESSION DE GAIETY THEATRE. 
(By Ossian Wilderness. ) 
Nort thine the common Continental art, 


ay » stands on on tiptoe aks a 
Oradea hall a ehh he 
With ghostly emi tha wr Knows me not Cup's dart 


More wisely ’ 
ng irs Sa 
et 


Of neatly fitting 
All 


Fancy dictating Se my veendeiag toaet 
Sweet new Salome of our lish land, 
I 7 would ca thee re 
could my word—take 
J one- Enamel 4 of sweet motion, yah . 
One other poem, and I’ll clap my = 
And take er stall to-morrow night. 





BIG STORIES FOR LITTLE HUMANITARIANS, 
“ Be always kind to animals wherever you may be! ”-—Eiderly Lady. 
No. ILL.—WINIFRID AND THE WORM. 
Ww long red W. ling along the garden- 
and she straightway took ber ie spade and a ties 


and y 
walebod the three pice 





in 
ae 
e 
z 
s 
& 


ht,” said Wuvn1e, whose fa iether yoo 9 Belins 
such a long train = 3 , that he w 

into three. I’ 

- then she sobbed as if hers 


kk her on her lap and gathered 

her brothers and sisters round, and in vt clearest manner explained 

the difference of organisation in railway-trains and worms ; said 

she should not punish Wuvyre, as she had erred from ignorance. 

“ But,” - she, in conclusion, “beware, above all things, my 
0 en ess.’ 


“T¢ 
that he 
much faster and easier if ve & 


couple them together n. 
ee would break. ie ee tee 





SPORT ON THE FIRST! 


Last Sarvgpay, ‘All Fools’ Day,” was celebrated 
with extraordinary gneey o Prince Bismarck kept his at gen ; 
though, whatever he may have made himself 


causing Mr. Punch to be arrested in y, everyone Taste t that 
a ihe, Trench Atheists of held high foetival, and arranged 
of course he 
* to s ite the Clericals,” ‘‘ nothing but beef and por: 
be be alloyed at their special Good Friday’s banquet. og why 
r 


s “pork” peculiarly ‘‘clerical” except in England, where, 
_ ago, it might have represented “the tithe pig.” However, 
may wait on appetite. At tne War OFS, Sir bwneens 


Extice, sentry on duty, was relieved by Sir Ganwer Worsezer, 


who, as our “* Only iser,” played a lively Military Measure, to 
which both the Duke of am and Mr. zES danced with 


“Thee ware thee the ual number of FOS nothing per: 


sae eel to call for any remark 
Poot” 











IMPORTANT NOTICE.—We are deepl ly pemy our 
but we are compelled to defer the first number of the next “ 
Bobs ot, The divontures of « very little Btsm Boy omong the Hatwohate 

or es ofa itt 

Consibale:”” It is the moet exciting th oate teak Ae 
and once put down, it is impossible — take 
be sure to have walked off with it. 
“ Wet Bob!” No extra charge. The = new Erna poke as 
really given away ! 


(al 





es To CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions be returned unless accompanied by a Stamped and Directed Envelope. 
Copies should be kept. 
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MODERN LIFE IN LONDON; OR, 


CHAPTER I. 


It was becoming slow in Tue Suapes, as Contrrmiuan Tom 
observed to his Coz Jenny Hawrnorn, Ese., and he proposed a 
visit to the Uppzn Wor.p, a lounge through the town, @ Enter 
through the scenes of their old sprees, and, in fact, a be once miro 
to the ne plus ultra of ‘‘ Lire in Lowpon. ” Jenny eager! y assented 
for the Conversation of the Immortals was not equal to that of the 
Metropolitan Heroes of ipenery Renown, and the Swam or Avon’s 
— of reciting his own plays at all times and seasons, made Jenny 
long for the Peep o’ day boys, while the Oxonraw had suffered so 
from Hamlet, declaimed after the anomnlrving manner of a famous 
actor, that he did not seruple to declare that the Bagp was a 
LrrenaRy OrtrpLe. Tom's meridian, as we know, was the Brau 
Monpg, and he longed to be ‘‘at it again,” while his airy manner 

ad e him a t+ favourite with Kise Pivro. — Indeed, his 
sable Majesty had heard to declare, a honour,” that were 
he not Monarch of the Shades, he would be RINTHIAN Tom. Thus 
it was wes that the Cormmruran had no difficulty in obtaining leave of | com 
absence for himself and Jerry from the Tartarean Tyrant, and the 
Oxontaw could have ~ tat 5a them too, but he shook his specs 
and laughingly declined. “* dear Tom,” said [aese, **T have | ‘ 
been in the of Secotalinn re, and prefer the Elysian fuelds, 
so I wil vansin here: but I have a son, a gay spark, now “‘ on the 
tour,” who, they say, is very like his father, a real ‘‘ Brr or Bioop.” 
Beek him out, for you will find the truth of Tempora Mutantur, and 

he will prevent you being blown up at ‘‘ Point Nonplus.” “ We 
shall indeed be glad to meet young Bon,” said the Cornrmwrmran, 
‘and if, as I suspect, he belongs to the Tribe of Fors, he will 
be very ‘useful to us in our en passant view of the new Lire ww 
Lowpow. So accompany me, JEkRY, or we shall be too late for the 
Stygian Coach, which is to start immediately from ‘‘ Tue Snaps.” 

Old Bos Logic saw our heroes off, and they promised to ‘‘ tip him 
the wink” as to what went on in the « world, As the coach 
whirled g, the Coxtnrataw called Jznny’s attention to 
Charon the Coachee, who appeared to be a card.” ‘* He was,” 
said Tom, however," a first-rate whip ;” and as he tooled along he 
laughed at Lucy, sighed at Saran, Dr Ottvia, and captivated 
Cmartorre like one of the ‘“‘Good Old School.” They changed 
horses and coaches on the borders of the Elysian Fields, and having! re 


“TOM AND JERRY” BACK AGAIN. 


—) 


~ 
_ 
> 


g der in the direction 
ride, though, as 
prads”’ at Tar 
omaliaan made the 
coves were evidently on the 
of *. hen a 
w called an Horst, invited them to 
t, and the ConryTHian immediately 
fev , Bey and the fine ala wines of the House. Mine Host 
replied, that he had orders from Mr. Rosert Loetc of the Albany to 
have “lunch ready,” and he offered ane sandwiches and a 
magnum of Mum's Champagne. ‘' How this, Old pap 
face?” eried RINTHIAN. But the Tayern-Keeper 
was the LF Ra Royal s anaes | the Priwce or wae drank, ad 
the re he Ca have no ; so Tom and Jerry 
rape Ge cana pes ering to his Coz that Boniface knew 
ape Fd Bos’s manners were as good as his 
vine. @ ye ST web e any cae eel Caatiten ath 


Ths the G Conmrruiay and his Coz Jerr Sayreses journeyed 
to town, and at certain stages Tom pon JERRY to 
‘handle the ribbons,” which the Youn 


Este dia wich with great dex- 
teri eee Teraveene, & twee Conehes ion, to bestow a wink on 
the Teacinatingf air ones on road, 

some con’ with one of ad “ Knowing | 


The CorntnrHiaw too had 
Ones”’ near him, as to 
what Lowpon was now like, what was to be “ seen there” to get rid 
of ennui bod as he said, “a Fd upere in this MELANCHOLY LIFE is 
a good t » “Well,” said the ger, who was rather a flashy 
Ofvs, “we have ha had piittle & ting ng lately, though the Bosnizs are 
down on us Il we manage ig ot up a MILL now and 
then.” “ pay hey Le Jenny?” said it is evident we 
have returned to to the Metropolis at an opportune time; you remember 
our — to Cares THE CHAMPION, and the set-to to at Mr. Jackson's 
I shall be curious to see who now patronises the No 
ay Self-Defence! ‘It is eso Wh said the ys tee that 
rich scenes are awaiting us, though primest touc re 
Lowpow may not be here. But times have changed, as the Oxontaw 
would remark, and we must be on the qui vive. At all events, 9 
dese ¢ a ERRY, we shall observe character and nature, and, as 
ed, Mumm’ s the word.” 














Barren Honour. 
Tue following is from the Times :— 


ORTH ITALY.—To be Sold, an ancient CASTLE, charmingly 
situate, with or without Farm and Vineyards of 40 acres. Purchaser 
can have the title of Baron. For full particulars, apply, &e. 


This is better than dancing attendance on an ungrateful Minister. 





St, ANDREW’s 
“Chapel,” which is 
might, with more 


af foe Pigs, late, achdenoes ny = 
‘or prize- $, comic-singi C., 
be called St. "Merry-Andrew’s Hall. 


Spain v. Ireland. 
collision people and the military im 
Barcelona, but but the “authorities” have triumphed very rapidly.” 
few nuts gasket, more or less, in that neighbourhood, 





PARLIAMENTARY NOTICES ON THE CLOTURE. 
Ma. Pancuzp Pea to move a resolution applying the Cléture to 
Theatres, so that two-thirds of an audience, dissatisfied with a play 
or a performance, can ring down the curtain 








VoL, LXXXII, 
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AFTER ALL—-IS THE TUNNEL WANTED P! 


Young Bride (to Visitor). *‘Om! ow oun way To Paris I suFFERED 80 DREADFULLY ON 
THE STEAMER THAT DEAR GEORGE PROMISED ME, THE NEXT TIME WE WENT, HE'D TAKE ME 
Rovuynp tHe Orner Way !”’ 





CHANGE AND BARTER. 


O THEATRICAL MANAGERS.—A Gentleman of literary tastes having been pre- 
sented some time since, by a sporting friend, with a promising Cub from North Africa, 

and having, with a view to its utilisation for dramatic purposes, conceived and carried out 
the idea of writing a Five-Act Tragedy in blank verse on the subject of “‘ Una and the 
Lion,” would be willing, now that the creature has arrived at maturity, to part with it, 
together with the MS., on very liberal terms. The play has been neatly and thoughtfully 
constructed, so as to give the ap ce of this really magnificent beast upon the stage its 
fullest effect, and at a private rehearsal with a coal sack over its head, held only last week at 
the Advertiser’s residence, its earnest and intelligent renderin of the business assigned 
to it, afforded ample promise of the sensation it could not fail to create in a well- 
Metropolitan theatre, from which, in conformity with the ag wy modern taste, the 
intervening orchestra had been removed. Any leading West End house, of which the 








personal attendance for salary to 
the Call Boy. 
volve a first 
performance 
widows and representatives of five Lion 
Kings, no reasonable offer will be refused. 
Travels easily in a double bathing-machine 
mm ——o> = « otassium. 

ould change for Imitation Jewellery.— 
Apply by letter to — Trno, Boa the 
Dens, Great Roring. 


ey PROFESSIONAL CHANCE.— 
_A Dentist, has been hith 


3 


carpenter’s pincers, and, 

has long been conducted on sharin 
with a local ‘‘ Toothache Tincture, 
infallibly increases the malady, the 
are considerable. Pure -money 
include services of a Page, who is accus- 
tomed to open door to patients and ad- 
minister chloroform. -B.—When dose 
has been tolerably stiff, can be relied on 
also to manage extraction.—T. Rencu, 
Gumley Road, 8. 


"Veguel Eesigla-shaieeiaaiin: 
nusua — endid, nobly- 
sized, Hungarian ORCHESTRIBHONT. 
wb Ry TF, 

nstrument, possessing power 
producing more than the effect of a full 
lenkcn aldiedinaemch ama 
avin M orl y construc - 
less of expense, at the direction of a refined 
and luxurious Nobleman, who had the mis- 
fortune to become totally deaf soon after 
the realisation of his elegant hobby, and 
having subsequently supplied the inei- 
dental music, with rising success, to 
a moving Panorama of the ‘‘ Siege of 
Seringapatam,” may be safely entertained 
by any purchaser wishing to provide him- 
self and his immediate neighbours with the 
complete effect of a permanent Promenade 
Concert on the mises. As it was once 
a little damaged in a ‘“‘ money-returned ” 
riot, and has since played the Overture 
to William Tell, the “ Blue Bells of Scot- 
land,” and a Selection from Norma, on the 
bass alone, omitting one note in ¥ 
while the treble — proceeds, in another 
key, with a set of Variations on the beautiful 
air of ‘‘ Tom ment y Pf any ardent admirer 
of WaceneEr would in the performance 
of this unique instrument an unfailing 
source of satisfaction. Would make an 
appropriate and handsome present to a 
usical Orphan Asylum in want of a ser- 
viceable Washing-Machine. Has a spare 
barrel set with the Overture to Zampa, 
that has been used for years asa — 
ushe 


for a 
of Potatoes, or any suitable 


uivalent.— 
Apply, Mozart, Blowers’ Buildings, E.C, 


5 
af 


which 





Tue Hovse or Commons.—This used to 


ed | be considered the best Club in London. It 


is fast degenerating into a -rate 
Music-hall,—only without the harmony. 
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Sre Warxm’s Caayyet Tunwet Domar.--Boredom. 
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‘* WHERE DO You cet your Harts, Ory Man?” 
‘* Ar Soorr’s. Is THEKE ANOTHAH Fe.ian t” 


spetiees Head 
aE tip wie 
2 f ~ Een ing 7 cise 








’ 


’ad to work that extry, ’ar 


i 
ne at ine fe | 


n, 


Is that eddicashun / 


shu 











=f ie anti + $3233 
qe rat nf 43% 


“fo 
= zt 


’most, they i is, 
where don’t I ?—’cept in ’o 


Look at me! 


t the lot, li 
pper 
Peelers a 
ot likely! 
lot to mix amoi 


Co 


like wittles, kee 
as 


, and don’t tie their bags 


dollive? Lor’, 


nS ets 


ain’t no 
neat little 


its 
Knowed a 


“JO” ON THE THREE R’S. 
on 


or ’elp ’im to forge 


aos ay 

? Not 

is arter a lot 
take no 


as I knows on. Oh, 
‘onan 


as wears 
. Walker! 


ymink J am, 


pee 


er call it livin’. 


flake 


util 
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REMARKABLE ROMANCES. 
(By « Rambler.) 
No. I11.—THE IRISH TUNNEL. 


Ir had become evident to all men that a snbmarine tunnel, con- 
necting the island of Great Britain with that of Ireland, was not 
merely a luxury but a necessity of everyday international life. 
When I say “all men,” I refer to the dwellers on this side of St. 

’s Channel. In the Green Isle 
the scheme evoked, on the contrary, 
violent opposition; and this was per- 
haps not much to be marvelled at, 
considering that the Home-Rule Par- 
liament had just passed three Bills, 
one Boyeotting the Lorp-LizvTENANT 
and his successors for ever, a second 
authorising every tenant-farmer to pay 
no wages to his labourers, and a third 
instituting a Land Act for England, 
Scotland, and Wales. It was almost 
universally felt that the completion of 
the Tunnel would re-introduce British 
brandy, civil taxation, military 7 
pression, and a thousand other ills 
under by oe the erry of pee gee 
potatoes groaned in days gone by. 
: The new scheme had, however, one 
powsrhel supporter in the person of that t patriot, The O’ Fiiex. 

ossessed of boundless wealth, mainly Grived Seow the fabrication 
of ‘* potheen,” and returned at the General Election for ten boroughs 
and five counties, The O'Fiiem was justly regarded as one of the 
chiefest props of the commonweal. Amid the shooting of landlords, 
the maiming of cattle, and the annihilation of process-servers, The 
O’ F 16 had ever main’ a dignified, statesmanlike, sympathetic, 
and Hibernian attitude. He it was who compared his native country 
to ‘‘ the Upas-tree which had withered Saxon oppression ;” his was 
the hand which tore the first brick from the walls of Kilmainham 
when an enthusiastic mob razed that degraded prison to the ground, 
and from him—it was no seeret—eame the funds which provided 
ribbon for the Ribbonmen throughout the length and breadth of the 
land. His advocacy of the Channel enterprise excited some surprise. 
Not a few men on receipt of the news whispered ‘‘ Ochone!” and not 
a few women sighed ** Alannah!” but these exclamations did not by 
any means turn him from his The only information he 
vouchsafed to inquirers **T am determined to put an end to this 
state of things.” It was a dark, en’ ical expression, and when 
the Prestpent of the Unrrep Srares cabled to inquire its meaning, 
the O’F rem merely replied, “‘A nod isas good asa wink.” The rest 
of the saying he omitted, for though rich he was also economical. 

When the share-list came out it a that he had subscribed 
far more than two-thirds of the eapi As he practically controlled 
the subterranean , he was consequently chosen Chairman of 
the Company. e en entirely did away with any previous 
opposition on the part of coun One unive shout of 
. !” rose up into the blue heavens, and the shooting of six 
landlords, together with the general illumination of Dundalk, Port- 
arlington, and the Giant’s Causeway, testified to the joy of the Celt. 
It was felt that something great would be developed. Politicians 
gravely hinted that when the Tunnel was com there would be 
ear and trembling among the pam menials of Windsor and 
Marlborough House, sportemen ied that the Curragh Races 
would be transferred to Epsom, the Derby be run at Ratheoole, 
and among the fair sex there were vituperative and interésting 
debates as to the balls ood pases e O’F1L1GH would give at 
Buckingham Palace, the House, and the Tower of London. 

The constant and continued absences of the t man in the 
English Metropolis, were reasonably taken as affording more than 
colourable foundation to these The report of his many 
interviews with the “ - , Was construed into his 
natural desire “‘to beard the old lion in his Augean den ”—at 
least, so a powerful national put it. 

ee. (= Se went = ae, a8 Jy was > 
with considerabie a om 1c: process, e 
tunnel oriadiing toned fron from FI Irish end at ave pe 

us an “invasion.” In such conti- 
dines eas Gdlidieh ts Op Eee Irishmen (as the most 
pronounced my tenes themselves) made no seeret of severing all 
connection with England when the Channel Tunnel should be com- 

leted, and of proclaiming The O’F11¢u as the President of a new- 

rn Republic. The recipient of this honour, however 

only smiled the smile of the utterly i ensible. This excited 
ne comment, for such was his custom. 

At eat raving wes ready—the last bore had bored, the last 
drill had drilled, @ spacious subway ran frem Kingston to Holy- 








head. Then it was that the mighty mind of The O’Fi1em asserted 
itself. ‘‘ Only those who are foremost in the cause o in’ s 
advance,” he announced by advertisement, placard, and bill, 
“ shall first tread the newly-acquired territory. I need scarcely say 
I refer to the Excelsior Irishmen. They, as pioneers of ther 
country’s might, shall have the proud privilege of leading the Van of 
our Conquering Army.” Here was a scoff to the Saxon abroad, and 
a rebuke to the timorous and vacillating at home! 

On the day of the opening of Channel, the disaffected, 
the disloyal, and the disunionists, appeared in thousands at the 
entrance, and with cries in complete harmony with their opinions 
disappeared down the shaft. O' Fite, like Darius, watch 
the procession as it p and g th shouts of congratu- 
lation. ‘‘ Ave, Cesar, morituri te salutant,’”’ he murmured “y 4 
matically, and many supposed that he was practising himself in 
= Tongue 


te in the evening there came rumouts those who had gone 

in first that a massive iron door closed English end of the 
passage. But this did not prevent the g few Excelsiors 
om following their brethren. ‘‘ Any more for the Channel?” 


cried The 0’ F Lieu gepestedly, is the voice £. a ’bus-cad. aa 
n se. Then turned on the flooding apparatus. 
was no e silently ng appa _— 


The Irish Channel-Tunnel has never since , 
Isle has been distinguished for its on tion. No one even 
burls brickbats at a constable. e only turbulence bee boon that 
of the sea which yon Liverpool from Dublin, and Dublin from 
on 


Cork. Otherwise, and the Sovereign ha 

There are those who declare that The O’Fiien never have 
been created Duke of TrpreRaryY, or, indeed, have been invited to 
settle the Egyptian Question, which he did. ‘ 


If, when a man has a story to write, he will read letters about the 
Channel Tunnel, eat Welsh rare-bits, and fall , he cannot be 
blamed by his Editor. Is not this justice all the w over ? 





THE SONG OF THE CIVIL ENGINEER. 


[The Duke of Eotwavron said at the dintiet of the Institution of Civil 
woe no society so important existed anywhere throughout the 

orid. 

WELL may sit and banquet, show the rule of man, 

O'er earth A boy who with the bridge the rolling waters span, 

Who tunnel underneath the sea, who climb like mountaineers, 

Who drive the great steam-eagles,—the t Engineers. 


Fe | combat Nature ’s forces, and earth, and sea, and air, 

Find men to bend them to their will who labour everywhere ; 
The aang lightning from the sky to on our chandeliers, 
And p the furrows of the sea,—the able Engineers. 

Then here’s a health to AnmstRone, and each engineering star, 
To Fraser of the Woolwich guns, those mighty babes of war : 
They civilise in times of peace, and aid when strife appears, 
The Titans of our modern times,—our Civil Engineers. 





A SALVE FOR BURNS. 


ant a inestiag of the Inverness ky 5: a ee ee 
CHIBALD CaMPB suggestion a 
wedding-present to het, Fania Duke", rince Lporory at Yon 
uite a “‘séene.” One eman, a Mr. 
RCHIBALD “had made a fool of himself already. and Ay to 
make a fool of the people of " ible to say 


whether Mr. Burws is a relative of the celebrated ‘‘ Ropste 
but he might well address the following lines of his great 
“To a Gentleman whom he had offended,” to the a his 
on “* Mine was the insensate frenzied part, 
Ah! why should I such ‘scenes’ outlive! 


* Seenes’ so abhorrent to my heart ! 
’Tis mine to pity and forgive.’’ 


But as the subject which raised Mr. Buans’s ire to 
ech, in eoasetion with the tartans,” he will probably do 


<a ilteinntpe 


James Kenty got all he deserved for helping in the theft of 
Mrs. Basawr’s dog. Mr. Cone, counsel for the defence, 
that the prisoner was ‘‘only a cat’s-paw.” Pretty 
paw to snateh away a St. Bernard muastiff, which 
its owner without a scratch. But it was 
information that James Kxxiy, who belongs 

ional was brought *° justice. 


his 





ge 
‘» 


Mr. BrapLaven’s admission inte 
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A SHORT SHAKSPEARIAN CATECHISM. 
(Sussect—‘' Romeo and Juliet.’’) 


Question. Admitting SHaxsrzarE to be the greatest genius the 
world has ever seen, ed that— 


“ The flight of Genius is above all rules 
Made to guide talent, and to fetter fools,’’ 


what evidence is there to show that, asa practical Dramatist, he Was 

not up to the requirements of either an eighteenth or nineteénth 

century stage or of an audience, a.D. 1882 ? 
Answer. usé not one of SHAKSPEARE’S 


i plays, from GaRricn’s 
time till now, has ever been given intact as 


wrote it, but every 


The Merry Capulet Family at home. Small and early, “There's another 
jolly row up-stairs !’’ 

play has been altered more or less according to the experience of the 

anager who catered for the taste and fancy of his public. 

Q. t is your opinion of the plot of this play * 

A, The —— excellent,—up to the banishment of Romeo : after 
this, it is foreed and unnatural. 

Q. Explain yourself. 

A, With pleasure. Two such desperate lovers, ready to die for 
one another, would have m far more eager to live for each other, 
and therefore would have eloped. With the opportunities at her 
command, Juliet had only to join her husband at Mantua, and live 
with him quietly out of the way till the storm had blown over. 

Q. What is your opinion of Romeo ? 

A. Perhaps, with the exception of Werther, there is no such 
contemptible nincompoop in romantic fiction. 

Q. Do you think this character can ever find an adequate 
representative on the stage ? 

A. No. Mr. Forpes Rosertson, perhaps, went nearest to it by 


Resting-piace of the Knight-Capulets. 
Veronese.) 


making him as much like a modern effeminate esthetic young man 
as ble; but even then, he was too manly in his combats with 
and Paris ; though had he fought with Mr. lavive’s vixenish 


Ty 
fury, he would have been as near completing his picture of the ideal 


All our own Vault, or, Th 


Romeo as it is possible for any but a hopeless lack-a-daisical Grosvenor 
young man to be. 

Q. If the representation of this character is so impossible now, 
how was it possible in SHaxsrzaRe’s time ? 

A, Don’t know: but I suppose it was because Juliet was played 
by a boy, and Romeo by another boy. Juliet's tone is far more 
masculine her s, and when the part was played om 
this would be 5 ee inte, Seeger: ae 

tieal over are of love-sick young 

by od Mr. Invine as ? 
he which the Author, 

own been brought up to 
, —wo never have 
offered by the “fuller 
t stage.” 

person ? 
never saw her made even 


best with a 
vale, level of our own 
q @’s 
spite of the advantages 


The “ Nurse”’ at the Lyceum, A Sterling 
Actress. 


remarks to make on the pls 
a very cneeetiona’s 
d 





I xwew ’twas house, my beloved AnerLina, 
So I from the te side for a while. 
a never have seen a 


a ood ood tndy or a daintier style. 


dear charmer has led me 
never be free. 


“M Sir,” you replied, “‘ you are strangely mistaken, 
ia all gous fond rapture of Yahaoy Ganndhs. 
By your senses, I’m sorry to say, you ’re forsaken ; 

We were getting in I was counting the sacks!” 


In a trice or tricycle trusty I . 
“'T hope youl be off you then. Alack! 
It is “ "with you! Yes, 


your heart | have sounded, 
Now you've cellared the coals, I will give you the sack. 





“Ex N 





” &e.—What they call « Nihilist in Russia, we call « 
England. 


Good-for-N in 
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AN OVERTAXED INTELLECT. 


‘* AND WHAT Is YOUR NEW RecrmEnt?” 


**My wew Reorwenr! On, 1r’s rHE—A—A—A—A—— THEY 'VE GOT GREEN ON THE CUFF, YUU KNOW, AND YOU GO TO IT FROM 


THE WATERLOO Station !” 











THE MAN FOR THE POST. 


JoHN BULL loguitur :— 


Wett, well, here ’s comfort—and, by Jove ! 
Amidst the chaos of cantankerous eackle, 
Here is one man has silently succeeded, 
One man who a tough j ob can stoutly tackle. 
O si sic omnes! In my blatant Babel 
Business is a lost art—at least it seems so. 
All the more honour to the oe 9 able 
Who still can realise my -) dreams 50 
To serve the State, to sagely mage and plan for it, 
Is the true Statesman’s post, here’s the man for it. 


Well, I’m gettin 
Of the huge windiness now d ubbed her heroic ; 
“ Arms and the Man” —and « fiasco dr dreary, 
Too oft aan irritate a stoic 
uch as I’m And then I’m not quite certain, 
Applied to the name is misnomer. 
Fawcett, though seldom ‘‘ called before the curtain,” 
Perhaps in more than one point pairs with Homer. 
Although one sang Achilles and his bost, 
The other schemed, not sang, the Parcels Post. 


Perhaps the large ambition that loves spangles 
And warrior —_, might pooh- pooh the projector’s, 
But I’m to fancy Red-Tape’ 


it ’s needed— 


No epic hero! 


undered 
And thrust tremendous] ously, and yet been throttled. 


St. Ste ’s spouters long have ought and blundered, 
And long m rising wrath I've choked and bottled.” 

But I am to see one silent, strong fellow, 

Who em the hero sung by Lonergiiow. 





*‘ Something attempted, something done.” Precisely ! 
A friend of mine, who much i a 
Declares when Fawcett’s plans have ripened nicely, 
The World will be a branch of the Post Office. 
Let the Wit wag. The World won’t find salvation 
In parcels or repiy- ae stamps or thriftiness ; ; 
Danger centralisation 
But, after all og eden pH amg hobbling | ‘shiftiness 
Of the cantankerous, rancorous jaw-jaw-jaw set, 
’ Tis a relief to turn to Henny Fawcett! 





THE JUMBOLOGICAL GARDENS. 


Since Elcphontiosis has been cured at the Zoo, the number of 
visitors have decreased. So they have tried another sensation, 
the Baboon with the eo ny a ie Cotes ee Se 
public, now that the tooth has ben “en ix Bernchitis: the Hyena 
to ion Wi aoe, a 
itn , the Tiger with | Sag ag with Ast, 
a Marmoset with 


Hippopotamus with Tiysteric, the Cobra with Be eh tan Mkino. 
ceros with eanation. or the Giraffe with the Gout. 





Ge, or No-GoP 
‘ Te gnetion of calety 3 in Thentees fo ) 
orm, since I n ya 4 
Brigades Association. In addition to the that iron 
verandahs and balconies should be erected AE KO Ey fer 
the audience while the house is burning, it is solemnly proposed 
that the audience should bind themselves to oe my 
quietly when the word ‘‘go” is exhibited on the curtain ! 





A Narvgat Supporrer or THe CxrOrvne.—The Earl of Cork. 
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PUTTING HIM AT HIS EASE. 
Miss Blandish. ‘‘ 1 supross you ‘ne our DANctING Every Niont or your Lire!” 
Young Gawkson, ‘‘On | N—n—nNo, I assuRE You-—” 
Miss Blandish. ‘*On, comm now, I'm sunE You wusT Be!” 





"ARRY ON A JURY. 
Dzar CHARLIE, 


I ’orz you'll ascuse mé not droppin’ a line, as you arst ; 
I wos boxed at that blessed Old Bailey a week up to Saturda larst. 
Oh, don’t be dear old chummie, J ’aven’t bin run off the straight, 
Though I doubt if a week’s reglar chokee could be a hunpleasanter fate. 


Fact i Pope I have bin. ona Jury. New line for yours truly, dear boy, 
And I ’oped it might be a rare barney, a thing as a chap could enjoy. 
t I ante upon Cri Cases, Perlice News, you know, and all that, 
And, thinks I, this will be ‘‘ tuppence coloured,” and spicy as all round my hat. 


A fraud, Cuartre! Flat as be blowed, and five days on it ,—faney, old man! 
Oh, it give me the needle, I tell yer. This Trial by Jury’s a plan 

Which the Seribblers crack u to the nines as our Liberties’ woteername. Yus! 
We wos slavin’ for Freedom, I s’ pose; but they ‘lowed precious little to Aus. 


I base heard that our great Constitootion has this for its hend and its haim, 
it twelve ’onest ina box. But that isn’t the ’ole of the game. 
iA d, if yer tathomed the matter, you'd find this ’ere wish at the bottom,— 
To mat em as jolly uneasy as ever they can when they ’ve got ’em. 


Wy, Yon "re chivied about like young Charities, hordered fust ’ere and then 


oT bobt bies, and hushers, and wot not, and all with the rottieet aie, 
As if you wos “‘ Matches” or “‘ Voilets” a- ae, the road in a crowd, 
And snorted at strong if yer snigger, and “‘ bush” ’d if yer sneeze a bit loud. 


Gocco? Cuantas, the draught down my neck for five ours at a stretch was 
That I shan’t want my air cut this quarter ;—you know I don’t weat it too} Paseemsers 


Lively lot we all looked the n t day, with es dim as grandmother's 
Our handkerchers all on the a Td cur mute all aster Cith obit nad. 


Wilber Law is » decent old Mi doubt, but the fusty old ‘oles 
she stows us away, Whilet to serve bir, ain't worthy * off beatles of tolte. 








pen’d up all 
on ognase and good- 


=--* ee see cots tnd no elber-room, 
without drink, 


ve uncumfable men 
tempered like. What ) sy - 


ect ana bo boy, I assure you,—no comfort, no 
min 


no pay ; 
is all allows for ‘* ” 
Es ediety, wearin: 
hail sbm en ns -up,” and back to your 
And foe as is ‘Gents of the Jury "—not pris’ners 
*s landing ’em ’ot. 


The in scarlet and erming who lounge in their 


-wig’d toffs in alpaca who cackle and give 


And 
Are for their little bit, Cuantre, while we has to 
hal pet ep oon a 2 short comment; tom 
cramp an g 

(ielad cod everyends check. . 


As to oh well, J got mixed ; I suppose it was 
all quite 0.K., 
And the Juda sestly give us the tip, when the parties 


But they cobwebbed nf up, 80 : ore that I wasn’t 
quite clear where we d got to, 

And there was one Jew chap let hoff J should like to 'ave 
given it ot to. 


But if we = so precious important,—us Gents of the 


ury, I mean,— 

As must judge *twixt the pris’ners at bar and our Sove- 
Lady the Queen, 

With all sorts of oaths and queer patter, whose meaning 


1 didn’t quite t 
1a anggest they uh hall tot all round with «gown 
i dust-coloused 


anin Sohene we might be in the swim, ‘long o’ Judges 

Counsel and such 

And ths the civil straight tip and some comfort might not be 
considered too much. 

But if penance on nothink per day, and as much ’orty 
snub as you "ll carry, 

Is Juryman's duty, dear boy, all I say is, it ope suit 

RRY, 





POST-PARCELS DELIVERY COMPANY. 


Mr. ey 
ey yt of ibe Principal Railway 
Companies, my dear Sir, let me earn ores 
an unkind J that the Directors of those public- 
spirited Societies are likely to demur, on pecuniary 
grounds, to Mr. Fawcerr’s proposal of a y &- parcel- 


tage. 

Even were it L posite "= could be avaricious enough 
not to accept his e could hardly dare refuse. 
Well remembering how pod. proprietors of land and 
pounte Sn pulse has necessitated us to dispossess at 

forced sales, often to the great loss or discomfort of _- 
dividuals, we feel very sensibly that Sepa, = 

isagreed with 


‘| their turn, might, in case we d 
Fawcerr’s. terms, x A our own example té mA 
Se ee 
ps 
that 


them in taking over the railwa 6, pe Ciley Oi 
, at a valuation. Indeed, ‘the 
i ha by B+. know 
uch better, per, 


bought us all up ahead, 
#0 very m 

We regard the join ira which we 
mer 8, , 
mute rhe y concern opt 2 ase ; 


ts on our 4 
the errr that ot ai 
be refused. If, If 





Gusutn@ron, 





A Menkt Sewité Macttret.—A Poor Seamstress. 
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THE GOOD TIME 
COMING ! 


Tae CHancetton of the 
EXcHEQUER announces 
the ) publication of the Bud 
is “ unavoidably , 
until after Easter. To pre- 
vent disa’ tment, it has 
been Pgs pe mr to jot 
down some of the features of 
the annual financial statement 
beforehand. The following 
“list of incidents” will be | 
be substantially | 
The Income-tax 


will be! 
onthe dei hair der | 
e duty upon powder | 
will be increased one hundred | 
per cent. 
Newimposts will affect cartes 
de visite, bicycles, perambu- 
lators, lilies, tennis- 
balls, crinclettes, pastrycooks’ 
entrées, wedding presents 
(chargeable tothe bridegroom), 
amateur theatrical perform- 
- =p and circulating libra- 





found to 
correct :— 





xo licences will in| 
future be required by poison- | 
buyers, racehorse keepers, — 
Company promoters. 

If these new sources of | 
revenue are found. insuffi- | 
ecient, then a small fee will be | 
charged to — t who | 
visits the works o Channel | 
Tunnel, and the deficit will | 
at once be converted into a/| 
handsome surplus. 





Tae Rational Dress Society 
want a name for the new 
costume. Lady Hakserton— 
whose motto is Divide et 
Impera—has a great — 
to trousers or pantaloons 
which the divided skirts dis- 
tinetly resemble. Why not 
eall them ** Doubloons ” ? 


THe Rina. 
DAMALA AUX CAMELIAS! 
version oF Taz Happy Pair 
Youne May. 





PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 79. 





THE TRANSIT OF THE CONSTELLATION SARA. 


Baiturant Scenz 1x A Craciz, on ‘* Rapp Act,” 
VARIOUSLY GIFTED ARTISTE HAS SUCCESSFULLY TERMINATED HER 
LATEST, SHORTEST, AND MOST IMPORTANT ENGAGEMENT, WHEN SHE 
TEMPORARILY QUITTED THE STAGE FOR THE SAKE OF THE MASTER OF 

Tais SkASON WE SHALL WELCOME LA Damz,—nNo, LA 

OR THEY MIGHT APPEAR IN A FRENCH 


ROW, JUDGES, ROW! 
THE peweperer have He 


pene Ary of Sir Bisaior Bs Burm 








I} I YW y 


WITH WHICH THIS 


AND THE OLD Farce or SARAR’S evening will be 














THE BRAN-NEW* MUNICIPALITY OF LONDON. 
(Guildhall, February 1, 1883.) 


Ar a Meeting of the Supreme Council, the Loxp Mayor in the 
Chair, the following appointments were confirmed 

Sir A. 8. 8. Arron, City Solicitor, salary £3, 000 p per annum. 

P. O. Frora, Esgq., Chairman of Committees, salary £2,500 
per annum. 

PR, 5-1 Beatz, Deputy-Chairman of Committees, salary 
annum. 

Sir ARTHUR Caornouse, Chairman of the Epping Forest Com- 
mittee, honorarium of 1000 guineas, being the same amount as he 
received from Government as E. Forest Arbitrator. 

Dismat Jemuy, Eso., the Asylums Board, salary 25s. 
aw 


Sir Jou Beywert, Ose Meshal, salary a little unsettled. 
Mr. Baptaw ouses’ itch Division), objected to make the re- 


quired 
Sir A. 8. 8. Aresom (City Solicitor) asked the honourable Member | to 


the spelling of this word 


* Mr. Punch bas received remonstrances 
Corres to be ann he ” if 


the reaibte future Government of the 

a yt weak, sawdusty, more- 

rather by to Bacon, 
to DurpEn, 0 note ¢ infamy. Of course to 





—(loud laughter) —whethe the Declaration would be binding on his 
conscience 
Mr. See Sep ese Seat © cea oat See oe 
fortunately for him, he hadn’t 
“ Jo. Beecer (St. ils Dist) suid he did't ene aig what 
Declaration he 2 olnge) aoa 
or ar aioe to ie the 


would never cause any 





Chairman’s ruling. ad Oh? ! oh !”) 
Remembrancer, Sir Tuomas N. ae 
evidently the result of late hours, reported 


had been introduced into Parliament, upon oth he sr ) rae 
instructions of the Supreme Council :— 
A Bill to abolish Gas forthwith, and substitute Electricity in the 


whole Metropolis. 

A Bill for providing a fresh supply of Water from oo he of 
Avoca, thereby pro emp) hard-working and 
vei\Bill for the disrosal of the Sewage af the Metespolis 

or the of 
the water-pipes when not liad for panvering wates water from 
for conveying sewage from London to Ireland, with which 
to fertilise the bog-lands of the happy and contented 
A Bill to establish forty Free Libraries in the 
ance with the s of Heo leunes Coen Committees, 


ay incl books, &c. 
ill to enable the Bran Now Me 
dated Hats fo ny amount they may 


waned to “ Johnson,” reply “ Walker!”’ Mr. Punch | story. 
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“TRYING!” 


Street Boy. “ ’Ooray ! 


*Erz’s OLp JUMBO COME BACK AGIN !” 














Mr. SNEERWELL eae suggested it would be a perfectly 
fair , as, at the present time, Westminster was flood 
with the offscourings and the scum of 
ie. oar ! Hear !) 
p (Whitechapel District) rose to a pint of Order. 

A Voice. * Then order a pint and sit down!” After consider- 

able confusion, order was at length restored. 
A Bill to apply the Revenues of the Livery Companies to the reduc- 
tion of Rates, and 


for power to ~ the Halls of the several 
Companies as 


for the Destit 


Sir Muneo McTurtTite (Sydenham). ‘honght they might be content | 
which were endeared to some | 


to take the siller and leave the Halls, 
of them by so many tender recollections. 

Mr. Star Bane cee) 
a very righteous _ aa 
much true by 
Gluttony. (“ Hear Hear !”’) 

The Remembrancer said he was almost afraid that he should have 
to ask for some assistance. (‘‘ Oh! Oh!”) He was of course quite 
aware that his illustrious ancestor had said that England expects 
every man to do his duty, but the line must be drawn somewhere. 

Mr. ag Bib nga gr District), said they didn’t want no 
grumbli there was as good fish in the sea as never come out 
of it, so — as good Remembrancers outside the City, as never 
come ae it. (‘ Hear !” 

em he was quite willing to work his fingers 

to the bone, and his brain to a similarly soft condition to that at 
which the Hon. Member’s had evidently arrived, (‘‘ Order /”’) but 
he really must ask ry a small extra allowance for Midnight Oil, of 
which he panty, and which he found ex ve. 

_Sit Axpnew Loar ( B were 4 remarked, that if the Remem- 


brancer would 
33 To sc a mame pte A the same purpose at vera much less cost. 


he would 
panatebeenent s caglien application was a omy ig ag - 
District) aid, it then Allowances to Committees, Mr. J. Dipper 
time Low thats 


set an example to mankind, and 
they had succeeded, who, in that eminently veracious book 


ad been described, with so 


their contempt for the extravagant feasting 


On the 
the same 
those th 


(W. 
at 
of 





thou; age that had the proposed application was | the Members’ 


their a Chakras of Committees, as Shrines of Bl 


Whuskey instead of his Midnight | Council then 





that they owed to their learned Chairman of Committees, were said 


ed | to have expended no less than £20 a year each in sumptuous banquets 


to themselves !—that is, no less than 8s. a week for gorgeous festivi- 
ties! How could they better do this than by unanimously resolving 
never to dine at the public expense, but to be content with a copious 
luncheon, and a of £200 a year each for such necessary expenses 
as omnibuses and trams? (Loud cheers.) 

Sir Munco McTunrtie (Sydenham Division) seconded the Motion 
with vera much pleasure. He knew of a certain noble Institootion 
dedicated to Science and Art, where a vera a luncheon could be 
had for a vera little money. (‘*‘ Hear! hear !’ 

Carried unanimously. 

A long debate took Place on the question of the fitting colour for 


costum 

Mr. Q. T. Friutes (Old Jewry) moved that cA cen done | keep te the old true 
ue that had been worn by their or countless 

tions, and had borne for ages the Bessle cad the and the Breeze ! (* 

Mr. Frorn remarked, that, as he su —- intended to be 


Friends, he should su st Drab. by. 
ought that re sais reasons, some of 


Mr. Jo. Beoozr 
Iarly: dia wend it enumes taal te il to Gar 

y disagreea sup r as 
usual if he did, that by far the most a te colour for all of 
them, was his nati colour, Green. Oh! Oh!”) 

Sir Axprew Lvsu ventured to hint that if they adopted Blue, 
they would save themselves vera conseederable expense, as the 
any pt yh rseded would doubtless be vera glad to dis- 

of their useless Robes 6t 6 vera eonssoderablo reduction. 

“* Hear, hear ! ”y 

The further 


consideration of the matter, like the further consider- 
ation of almost every reel a was postponed, and the Supreme 
oibusned to lunch 





Mrs. Ramnounans ae her i L hes am 

and | improved o new house at A y in acing 
a number of bs of the Anonymous, which shrub, Mrs. R. thinks, 
is one of the prettiest evergreens in existence. 
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STOCK EXCHANGE. 
(By Dumb-Crambo Junior.) 











Home Securities Flat. 
we... 2 oe A 
STEALING A WEDDING MARCH ON ’EM. 
. THE Divine Ge a Ney Madame myery early had for the 
en Seas for noting a oak Ted im on 
Love’s win , be er Channel here they roam tine in order to 
be marri things better 


(ahem !) a. "they i rand in teal y 
last Wednesday s Morning a 
that a special licence from H: is Grace ANTERBURY was required 
before the ceremony could be oo with. Fancy a foreigner’s 
dismay at being told he must go to Doctors’ Commons! ‘‘ Why a 
Doctor? Sheisnotill! Iam notill! On what commons does he 
live? I have seen your Boat-Race, I have heard of your Clapham 
Common, your Vandsvort Common ! * “Then, when he comprehended 
the case, how he must have darted off, like the celebrated Mr. 
Jingle, as he went out jauntily, singing to the spinster Aunt, 

“Inh haste for a licence, 

In tonite dong, I come back !"’ 


And back he did return as 7. by ible with the full permis- 
sion of all the Doctors on ms to take Mile. Sana 
Brawnarnt to be his wedded wie ‘al the rites were got through 
as quickly as possible by Mr. Gaeznwoop, the Assistant Curate, 
who seems (also according to the aforesaid account) to have been 
rather perplexed and worried by the whole _ being so hurried. 
However, the “‘ Merry GreENwoop” did his best, and the knot was 
tied. Among the very few witnesses was the M. "Maren, of Gaiety 
French-play celebrity. This must be satisfactory to those who are 
not content unless the ceremony takes place devant M. le Maire, as 
this was devant M. le Mayer—the German-French spelling and the 
English presenetsaien | of this name being as ‘“‘ mixed ” as was this 
remarkable marriage, in yon the representatives of the two great 
divisions es and .—for M. Damara is a Greek, 
—were united by an ican, who evidently had ‘‘ no devotion to 

the deed,” at a season when marriage | are forbidden by Canon law, 
and which was witnessed by a member of the ancient Hebrew dis- 
pensation, which, however, was not either of the dispensations 
oases for the transaction. Publicity has been given to an affair 
which, after all, is ‘‘ nothing to aakely ” bat themselves, and, per- 
haps, the “ M Greenwoop.” May the proverb about ‘ Married 
= haste” be falsified in this mene j i,°* rather, may the happ 

consequences of this runaway match be the glorious exception which 
shall prove the truth of the general rule. 


ay to the account in 
was unaware 





SHAKSPEARE ON ELECTIONS—RIGHT AGAIN! 


“* Wuo can hold a fiver in his hand, 
While thinking of the frothy Caucuses ?’ 





EsseNcE OF THE Frest Part or THE SESSION SUMMARISED BY 
Tosy, M.P., m mis Disary.—* Bow, wow!’ 


‘or his holiday, singing, “‘ Bow, wow, wow! _ Tol lol 
de rialte Tok de Bow, wow, we eeri* 





r 





PHYSIOLOGY AND DRESS. 


Now, all you Ladies of the land, come listen to our lay 
We'll teach you Physiology. a Oh, what a word!” you wll say. 


We'll lecture upon evening dress, and what you t to wear ; 
The Physiology of that will make a Maiden stare. 

Here ’s Doctor Mityer Fornenrcitt, a wise Ph 

Has been to balls, and was quite sh ccked with wat he shanoed to see; ; 

Young Ladies risk a fell disease by showing necks and throate, 

While wiser Men wrap up their chests in stiff r deg caieamma 


There ’s much in what the Doctor says 
BD qprecrons, though Fashion may pt ak it comme i tifa? 
Ladies who wear such attire must honest] 
it is called a full-dress robe, it’s very en 
Pears lo low shallows lose behind at theatre and ball; 


need never use their stethescopes at all; 


go to per? Fornencrtt, and say, with pretty bow, 
hod en thanks te Physislory, you balan 9 better now. 





SIMPLE STORIES FOR LITTLE GENTLEFOLK. 
* Be always kind to animale wherever you may be! ”"—Elderly Lady. 
No. 1V.—NINA AND THE NEWT. 
Nowa was a See and little a yore 


pis} mag be 


clever without g but Nova had kind and 
who tought ber turn her talents to the a ailing 


wi Douemes ies 


and dra’ 

Pa ven her a nice 
little box of moist water- 
j= ng some beautiful 
sable-brushes, and a large 
sketching-block on her laa 
wey at he The little gir 


e heaey se as never 


pa ry — al. 
=—— every day in Evelyn 
pars She would start 
early in the morning with 
her ye Bh apparatus, a 
little basket containing three apple-puffs, a bottle of milk, and some 
arliament-gingerbread, and very often she would not return till 
er-time. Her only ian was an enormous English mastiff 
—_ **Tiny,”’ who was said to be even more trustworthy 
ties dao oa Mltxs tes sketching enh\dieiadeneneiiicase 
ne day as Nina was sketching sin a e a 
sleek, saucy-looking, bright-eyed Newt came forth. Now, 
little girls would have —p = gathered their frocks 
them, and screamed, an ps run am. 2 Not so, Nuva. She 
continued her song and was Lage to see Newt begin to dance 
to her singing, and to notice what Se time he kept. When 


she sto the a lay down and tly much ex- 
haus' Pe dare say Sir Soy a Ue yee a ‘a 





- 


Fae 


aH 


said she. The light-hearted reptile smiled at the little girl’s witti- 
cism, and nodded his head violently. He gobbled up eagerly the 
whole of an ap’ pple-pu uff, he bolted eight times his own = 
parliament, an ad to be hauled out of the milk-bottle 

tail. Having been so gloriously entertained, he disa hee 
gether, leaving Nuva to fe on with her picture, and itate on the 
ingratitude of Newt-kin 


She had given ouey half her luncheon, like the kind little 
de wen, eo ee a ot foun, keke 
dinnerwards earlier than usual. On 
alarmed to discover she had lost her deed ge Aged 

+ ary dear ! RY _ ! 


high and low rahe had lost her bt abla 
covering her face with her 


what shall I do?” said the poor a 
w-ill — 
ve t-ten “When for it ot W-Winton oD iow. 
, ttered the 


Gh 


hands -— bursting into tears. ‘“ 

ss-ay} He g- 

tow’s only the o 

she h a 

The little ei fe foo h > | 
e gir = eet, gave her a 

gone before she time to oak = 


, but she always ke 
_- to be a reds _—= Aen oie re - 
Academy, she never forgot ne pleasing little episode of 


Copese. 





New Book by the Authors of Homes and Haunts of Italian Poets.— 
Clubs and Uneles of English Prosers, 





@@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions be returned unless accompanied by a Stamped and Directed Envelope. 
Copies should be kept. 
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WG QQ WAH ee ee BACK AGALN! 
. SS N Ws -~ WSR Hoorar! loyal Punch, my old orony, 


. WD) Ra af. 
SSSMA Ga EE et 
\ Smee Wi. Our Qugen returned from Mentoae, 


Naar 
> —_ — , = 
ans She drove such a pretty white pony, 
*s rhyme, tho’ of course twas a pair 
From the station, where stood the 


Mayor 
Of Windsor ; the weather was fair ; 
The noble Princess sat beside her, 
In front trotted on an outrider, 
And if the road had but been wider, 
Why thousands more would have heen 


ne 
: 


SEO CRN ere 


Cin, Y 


o 





Another Result of Pompous 
Government. 


THE of Lond dai ing 
sae alee practically oon ih er 
streets, they 


ey are now pushing their 
ably“ consecrated " 
Jfcte im} chopdeter wide deed they 
are ont on pen st Tes pestovns eum 80 
tight eon A 


at 
rat-match fm the Lobby of the House of 
Lotos-eaters. They have evidently read 
Hoprpaas, and consider that « pulpit is— 


* 4 Grom coclesiestia, 
To be beat with a fist ae tet 20 0 ouek.” 





Salisbury, Smith, & Co, 


The New Departure Liverpool Admintatvation 
Pirm. Unlimited Liabisity.) 


Sars Sarrspvry to Sairn, 
** The Land Act's a myth, 
pe lets male 
‘o every Peasant.’ 
sere Surru, * Pat's a rioter, 





= = z _ him guieter. 
IN VINO (ET CETERA) VERITAS. Then he will veop, 
‘Waar 's vp, Orv Max? You seem ro Be ovr OF sorts!” Wen oe as "ne ewD- 


“SNapre’s BEEN HERE, I BEGGED HIM TO GIVE ME urs CANDID OPINtOm ABOUT MY 
Pictures. He pip!” 

“Ag, I sex! Iv prevers rrom roors/ Now, ween | wart 4 Fetiow's Carp) Mannrorr’s Wonxs (Cheap and Unpopu- 
Orrnion aout wr Proroner, I ask mim Tro DInwer, G(VE BIM A FInsT-RaTS Borris or | lar Brighton Edition).— Peter Very Srmagle, 
Cuarst, a Cur oF A 1 Correz, 4 Guass or O.p Coewac, awp THE Best Croan Mowry can | Japhet in search of a Polley, Jucoh Un- 
BUY, AND THEN I sHow HIM MY Picrores, AND I ALWAYS FIND THaT His CaNDIp Orrnion | faithful, Snarleyow the Cliture-flend, &c., 
COINCIDES WITH MY Own!” $e. 




















her beautiful Valenciennes tucker, and with the greatest care bound 
“ Be always kind to animals wherever your may be! ""—Ziderly Lady. Mamma 9 og Derg ee everyone —y + the matter was 
| at an end, e story, however, is to come. 
No. V.—VIOLET AND THE VULTURE. | Two weeks pdeed mig Viover was wandering by herself in the 
Vroret was playing with the other children in the garden, when Gloaming Gurge. She lost her way, and walked and walked fur 
a great ugly, red-throated, beaky, disreputable old Vulture came hours, but seemed to get further off home than ever. The eau was 
staggering over the fenco, and alighted on the lawn. The rest of going down, soon it would be dark, and she began to get very 
the children were fright- frightened, thinking she would never see herdvar Marama again. She 
ened out of their wits, and | lay down on her face in % of fern, and wept till she could wee 
ran awav and hid them- no longer. Presently she felt « tapping on her shoulder, and turne 
selves. There was some- round, half hoping to see the features of her dear old Nurse. To her 
thing, however, sbout the | surprise she coe ber ad the Vulture, looking grimmer and 
dissipated old bird that | more repulsive than ever. 
awakened the pity of the| Before she had time to think, the talons of the bird were fixed 
little jass, and she re-/ firmly in her petticoats: she was borne aloft, and whirled at a ter- 
mained. She found hehad | rific through the ale ul eententy deposited on the lawn of her 
been grievously hurt. One| oop beat, She was with kisses by Mamma and Nurse. 
of his wings was bound When they recovered from their sg Vulture was gone. 
with copper-wire, so that) He however left Vroter’s strip of V: pes behind him, nicely 
he could not use it, and | washed and er apy gre ned up. Vi was never slapped for losing 
eested col Chia | Seat nae Peblien, save tche ony of bindesailones 
woup an ing. toa , ave we is not 
Her heart was touched. With great difficulty she freed his ving worthy of the of Viorer.” . 7 
and was terribly frightened when the bird flapped them, and shook SS 
his wicked old head at ber. She then bathed his talon— playful) 
remarking at the seme time that he was a talented bird— and tare oft | 
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PROPHETIC! 


Guest (late for Dinner, the delicious odour of the Haggis, just coming up, met him in the Hall), 
“A u!’’ (On second thoughts.) ‘“*E——un! I’'Lu Be BAD THE Morn!!” 





FROM A SPANISH SUNNY ’UN. 

Spawn is one of those countries in which too many Cooks have not succeeded in spoiling 
the tours. The British tourist is a black swan in Spain, and a white elephant in Africa. The 
reason is not far to seek. He has been systematically frightened. They tell him garlic will 
be his food, and brigands his companions. They tell him that while he is merely robbed in 
Italy, he will be skinned alive in Andalusia. They tell him that while soap is made in Castile, 
it is as searce as oysters in Whitstable, or sausages in Epping. They tell him that the 
Spaniards stick at everything and everybody, except trifles. They tell him that while in 
hospitable countries a knife and fork are always waiting for the traveller, in Spain it is the 
knife without the fork. They ask him if he can live on black bread and rancid oil, and 
drink wine which no chemist would sell as physic without a shudder. They tell him, in 
fact, the y stories that are usually told to the Marines, and they succeed in keeping 
his valuable custom for Italy, France, and y: ; : : 

When the adventurous traveller di these warnings, and thinks and acts for him- 
self, he is i op SES Sse 0 Somme Co Matsid in mack libe s jeuney to on other 
ith slow ter nig 


continental capital. He has te put up wi trains, and travel night a t—the 





gets 

prices, and he finds the “ Seoping 
accepted institution. As he 

fifty or sixty miles of Madrid, he 
himself in a wild country, that looks like 
a Post stone-yard capable of employing 
all the paupers of Europe. He crosses a 
boundless desert of granite filled with fan- 
tastic stone demons that like rough- 
and-ready Sphinxes at the passing pas- 
senger. He wonders if this can the 
pecs which is known to explorers as Stony 
tratford. 

As he nears Madrid, the stone desert 
changes to a sandy prairie, in whi C) 
houses are planted. The outskirts of the 
City look like patches of Notting Hill and 
Bayswater dropped, here and there, in a 
Spanish Sahara. e new houses are 
strangely English, and strangely modern. 
The city itself is like a small Brussels, with- 
out the Flemish antiquities, and the oldest 
parts of the place have a decided aspect of 
the day before yesterday. With the most 
wonderful history in the world enshrined in 
books, not one page of this is stamped upon 
the buildings. Paris, which conquered 
so many cities, has conquered Madrid, as 
one day it will conquer London, with, or 
without, the Channel Tunnel. The “‘ pot” 
and the ‘“‘chimney-pot” hat are on the 
heads of the men, though the mantilla still 
clings to a few of the heads of the women. 
The cloak has not been altogether super- 
seded by the overcoat, but it harmonises 
very badly with the imported head-cover- 
ing. Anything more absurd than a Spanish 
cloak and a London tall hat has yet to be 
discovered amongst the numerous eccentri- 
cities of costume. 





Sung with Great Applause at the 
Horse-Guards. 


“Captain Burnapy’s balloon-voyage was, we 
understand, looked upon with considerable dis- 
favour by the authorit.es at the Horse Guards.” 

Daily Paper. 


How doth the lengthy BurwaBEe 
Improve his afternoon, 

By riding gaily o’er the sea, 
Adrift in a balloon ! 


He surely must neglect his drill, 
And slight the Horse Guards Blue ; 
Ballooning finds some mischief still 
For Khivan hands to do! 

















Spring—A Baa-Relief. 





New "Apprication or THE ‘“ Earty 
Ciosinc’ Movement.”—The Cloture. (A 
Sporting Inquirer wishes to know if this 
makes any difference to the close time for 
fish and game ”) 
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THE MCQUARIUM; OR, LORD ROSEBERY PIPING TO THE FISHES. 
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Please, Remember the Poor Bard! 

Mr. Frower, Mayor of Stratford-on-Avon, has appealed to 

ce for money to com: the Shakspeare Memorial. ‘‘ Another 

60,000 francs,” says Mr. FLowekr in effect, ‘‘ and up goes the Monu- 

ment.” The Flower of Avon isn’t the Forget-me-Not. But surely | League 

if we can raise the Statue, we can also raise the money without 

begging assistance of France. Don’t let us have to go to the French 
even for a Shakspearian work. Let’s have some originality. 


Tux Art of Puffumery. New Work by a Theatrical Manager. 
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IN NUBIBUS; OR, UP TO LARKES IN SKY AND AIR. 


| vars, the tins hep cene 2  e . What? , 
, t } Tor; —in your ’ 
eee Gioaal Cheandees had ere tas 
Trt Ride to Khiva. 
Yes, I must do something, ‘one My tradesmen 
i 
? 


Sir, and as 


BY 


OUR SPECIAL BALLOONIST. 





FLY-LEAVES FROM MY JOURBAL. 





= s 
The Basket Trick. rr) ia 


by Bs Publishers. 
Happy Thought.—Old Pa’ Jonzs!! hed om, Soa in 
sending up the sale of Old Pa’ Junes’s i i 


by curing the 
remember f* 


Not that | expected any, of course; but still—ne matter. Old Pa’ 
Jones only sent me one hundred pri 
Jujube tor myself and fri with his thanks and compliments.’’ 
Called on Old Pa’ Jones. O. P. J. deli me. Breached 
the subject. Book on Ireland, Patagonia, Central Atrios, any where. 
* Thanks,” said the old man, “ but we're doing extremely well 
with the Jalaphine Jujube at present, don’t want a traveller. 
So—not to-day, baker. 
Jumbo excitement up. What chance have I, the Khivan ridist, 
the scientific Special, against Jumbo ? 
Note at the moment.—lf Jumbo were to oe hinelt up now for a 
constituency against me in any interest, J would be elected. 
I shudder at the idea. 
It was on the steamboats over from Dover to Calais that I 
shuddered. Not being a good sailor, 
steamboat. Sir Warkin the 
Wish | could invent so i 
L. C. «> - who said in his it, 
tunnel, he and his company would be in it,” or words to that effect. 
Happy Thought.—Suggestion for Mr For 
Tunne scheme. Call ; instead of the Lendon-Chatham-and- 
Dover-to-Calais Lime, the Under-to-Caluais. 
* Rather go over than under, myself,” said a man at my elbow. 
** |’ as soon eross in a balloon as in a tunnel,” said another. 
*‘ No one but a fool goes up in a balloon,” growled an old weather- 


wise tar. 


Up in a balloon!! I’m there. It comes like an inspiration. 
“No one but a fool goes up ina balloon!” I’ll showthem. Now, 
for bottled vengeanee on my Publishers and 0. P. J. (This was in 
my secret note-book, which I do not mind now publishing to all 
the world. Why, you will see. Notice also, that I did not eall 
on you, aud suggest a book on Ireland.*) 

umbo gone: OsCar at @ discount: tunnel stopped: what an 


opportunity | 


Rsree once cr am “Wil roe aera in Balloon 
shilling book hundreds offering give you refusal by return shurp.” 

1 told tive trusty friends, swearing them to secresy, and in less 
than three posts I had eighty appl 
waters, tinned provisions, casks of lime, beer, scents, biscuits, 
matches, waterproofs, gWiis, hot-air baths, fishing-tackle, portable 


* We don’t 


gallent Special states it.—Ep. 
+ Ro. geiient 


No. Ow 


office. — 





Kurd on his way to Khiva a box of ’ You 
had for this ? 


a lump) regret 
= ir way. If at 
—— I have any other 


other idea!” 


‘ujube to millions 
Well, Sir, what return have I ever 
vate boxes of the Jalaphine 


’ Bottled a vengeance for 0. P. J. 


5 
E 


i 


s to provide me with aérated 





But this is no argument against the fatt having bean as our 
al’s consideration is duly appreciated at this 


pianos, books, pipes, cigars, umbrellas, tents, flannels, dress-suits, 
cooking apparatus, &c., &c., all free gratis, and with a view to 
advertisements. 1 engaged a secretary, Mr. Kyrre, of Reading, 
to whom I at once entrusted the management of the business details. 
He secured a small unfurnished house in the neighbourhood—and I 
need hardly aay it was soon well stocked. For further security, 
Mr. Rrre Come my tenant, one quarter down in advance ; and out 
~t number Deere cone sons phen ke, I selected one 
which seemed in all respects admira ‘or my purpose. 

As the others were labelled ‘‘ On or ” I let ’em all go 
sailing away, but of course cannot exactly forecast the precise 
moment of return. Zi 

The balloon I used on this occasion I made m and call it the 
Herr Puffendorff, in itude to the old from whom I 
learnt all the German | know. 

Publishers wired back that they closed with my offer, and two of 


_ | their firm would attend to sign the contract. 


In the evening came a note from Old Pa’ J requesting me to 
give his Julaphine Jujube a turn in France, To this my Secretary 
replied, point bleak, “Mr, Old Pa’ Jonzs ought to know better 
than toe suppose that on aby consideration w er Your Own 
Balloorlist would, eould, should, or ought to undertake the adver- 
tising agency for him and his worn-out old hambug of a Jujube.” 


Morning of the Event.—Half the publishing firm a , that is, 
Messrs. Sicex and PickLesomn. They hada fone dent with he 
lawyers. As they seemed to doubt my word, 


> beaged them to leave the signing until the lest moment, when, I 


anes, i ees “You may be perfectly sure I am going up as 
ave said.” 

Abashed, they agreed to defer etion of contract. 

1 will not detain you with a list of things I had carefully stowed 
away with me in the car of the balloon, but suffice it that, being an 
old at this sort of thing, I took provisions for six months, with 
writing materials, several packs of cards, and a dice-box. 

t midnight we began inflating. I had impressed secresy on my 
as I was unwilling to employ assistants from any 
other P. ’ houses, 1 was compelled to utilise the services of 
Messrs. Caweg and PickLeyoun in pumping gas into the balloon. 
They at it with a will, turn turn about, while [ supplied 
them with champagne, Mommenry & Jouno’s trés sec, and kept ’em 
at their work like men till 4 4.m., when Cuucg gave in, and asked 
to be allowed to go to bed for an hour or so. On condition of 
his signing a power-of-attorney for PickLeyoun to act for him while 
he was asleep, | gave him the required permission, and more d 
than alive from the uawonted exertion and the s of the gas, he 
dregge imoast upstairs to bed. { 
. A at the ante dove, and, the — of oe rival Publishing 
irms vate yo y Ryrre—good man, Rrte) from London ing 
to Cine to inflate the balloon, and give me a start with one 
thease geante down, acted like magic on the jaded energies of 

ICKLEJOBN. 

By six the balloon was ready, and the basket-car was attached to 
it by a peculiar mechanical contrivance of my own, for which I have 
now taken out a patent. The fastenings of my balloon are so 
page = a De lifting up a pin from the ground ean detach 
the system of ropes, chains and pulleys at once, and away it 
goes. PrckteyoHN had delivered his last blow, and was in a 
fainting state, when some careless person lifted up his inanimate 
f and deposited him in the balloon underneath some rugs, so that 
in the hurry and excitement of the moment, I did not notice the 
incumbrance that I would most willingly have left behind. For I 
had determined to go alone, and one extra pound’s weight of ballast 
might be fatal tu success of my venture. 

xTE’s little boy, aged six, had his hand on the “ go-pin” as it 
is called, which, as I have already explained, commands the entire 
seen system. I had told him that when I said * off,” he was to 

t the pin. 

Whether I said something which sounded like “off,” or whether 
the opening of a bedroom window above where Cuucx had been left 
asleep, startled the child, I don’t know; but befure 1 had time to 
look round, the urchin lifted the pin, the ropes fell away right and 
left, and the last thing I saw distinctly was CHuck's ieol—oe ovuld 
only have just duaped the tip of his nose by a couple of inches— 
peering at me as the huge machine flew up into space at the rate 
ef 15,000 feet a minute. f 

Swpping suddenly at an altitude of about $0,000 feet,—‘* Evidently 
too much alee said to myself,—I bona @ weak voice asking, 

te here am ? ” . 

It was PickLesouy, with the power-of-attorney in his band, at 
th bata ofthe og I replied Se Why, in my balloot— 

* Where ou rep wn y 
treapessing, Bir? and let me tell you, Sir, that as the weight is 
exaetly regulated and calculated to a nicety, I can 
as extra and unnecessary ballast, to be itched over t 
stances require it.” " ; 

(Further communveations negt week.) 
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MODERN LIFE IN LONDON: OR. “TOM AND JERRY” BACK AGAIN. 


(3 | ri zy, * MED, / 
59 le ee 
tes vi SE 


O77, 


TOM, JERRY, AND YOUNG LOGIO, AT A GLOVE FIGHT. 


CHAPTER II ** Good Heavens!” extol, Che CogINTHIAY, +) 
JERRY received a warm welcome from Young Bos Logie, ipa sid bel did not care « 
ucted the h here they were to "hang and who sung my Chaunt, 


"0, Loudon, Londen town are 1 


up their 
nm asking for their rooms, a smart 


not appear 
that young woman a hussey who does not ‘know her place,’ but it 
may be their way of doing business.” 
_ Next day Youne Bos called upon them by appointment for a stroll 
in the ConrnTHIaNn path, a lounge in Bonn Sreeet, and a strut in| after 
the Bunitinetow Arcane; “ for there,” said he, ‘* we shall find some 
of the Chappies, if they are not too seedy after last night ; 
which caused Tom to say to JERRY that it ‘‘ was evident young Bos 
was like old Logic, ont devoted to the bottle.”’ The 7rio turned 
into the ARcaDE, and saw a number of gay sparks and fair ones 
. * Twas a curious sight, a pee of Lire 1s Lowpox, 
Seatures, and lag eet e CoRINTHIAN remarked to 
le seemed like the ‘‘ ghosts of a former genera- | the Co 
are the the the goes, and the 
was also Tom’s 
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ter Kieoe : af War is the tidiest sort of jacket for a school-boy ? 
ment. (Of course, it was | A neat ’un. (An Eton.—BSee f) 








a 


New Werertr Pusication—The Grumbler’ Magazine. Gerial| New Version oF “Per sa 
will be commenced, entitled, “After the Pare,” by A’ Growler. | totallers. 


Kerriz.”—Publicans and 7Z¢ea- 
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NEW-LAID AND RUNNING OVER. 


Hester (who is accustomed to have her Eggs well boiled). ‘‘ Ou, Aunrig/ HERE'S YOUR TIRESOME Cook's BEEN AND FILLED MY EuG TOO 
FULL!” 





— —= 


= 








A BIT OF BALANCING. 
Gladstone, the Cléiture King, loquitur— 


Hovp-1i! (Sotto voce. 
By no means so bad a inning ! 

Now, pp with ’em, quick ! 

I shall yet do the trick, 
In despite of their grumbling and grinning. 


A ticklish attempt! Why, of course it is! 
Rare test of cool balance and force it is. 
Still, if my old steed 
Will go straight, ’twill succeed ; 
But bf what a fidgety horse it ir. 


This zee s on Yes, blow it! 
Nor i 7 it ™~ I know it. 
like a x 
i firm seat, a stout horse, 
And then like a whirlwind I’il go it. 


When!’ One tet honk ees 1 ain 
t m not clever ; 
Se ta arn 
8 
And the jeers of my rivals? ee dover 


Houp-la ! Up they come, all around me. 
Tha Se rife epee. ‘pod mm phony 
ut steady! Take care! 


tother there, 
And the fall of the rest won’t astound me. 


Crash! Smash! There’s no .wending that crockery! 
But, spite of the malice and 
tricksters and fools, 
I must stick to my rules, 
Nor be driven by shout or by shock awry. 


That is balanced and spinning ! 





DUELLOMANIA, 
(A Bit of the Diary of Jules, Chroniqueur.) 
Frast time this week that I have been able to Feer-dinne hadnet 
hour, Shall do an article to-morrow suggesting a: 
To consult my Editor about it ; might toon by in by calling him 
Bon! Printer’s . and the itor calls me out. “Shook 
hands with ADoLPHE of the Canard ot the day before yes- 
terday, and ApoLrHe is at daggers and bows drawn with my 
redacteur. Tell Marre to call me early to-morrow, and order 
Jean to clean the ey wySie ol foils. Awful mistake cry uaiing 5 ay 
friend ALPHonsE (of co Conwae my D uarongh the 
one’s sword in such a mess. Soa oda Double Eatry 
Book, and find that I am only second to tkete Paris 
is evident! tly getting more pacific. 
First Seconding.—Call on on the Novelist Oxata, who has libelled our 
mutual friend the Painter Pawet, by sa that yellow-ochre skies 
aren’t natural. sag cavalry sa aud hove bocks over the 


— 
.—Becoming rather complicated, this. Have to 
clog Pape an fal af = > ae Faber ao aa 
at no critic can an wears 
tpectaclesand Farcey would wear and if he 
Arrange for carbines at three h métres. 
"Third Secoding My ewe friend Mogvetin, the Actor, has a 


case against P. meng fk having rendered pug noses ridiculous), 
ph on | (for ine about him yy his is last fewilleton 
t OLALA aver ] hewi intended to give him a part of 
an cloves hundred lines. Yataghans, oes, and mitrail- 
More bocks. Begin to think shall find it rather 


difhoule to ect up to-morrow morning 
Next Morning.—Do find it. difficul pon lon painful; but 
manage with the assistance of three si Seltz, and am 
wy me hd 0 eyebrows singed 
ANET ; OvaLa, ; 
Faxceyr, indigestion because on forefinger Ocala, eyebrows And 
they have all called me out for having allowed matters to reach such 
a desperately dangerous pass. 
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WILLIAM THE CLOTURER. 
Arn—Simon the Cellarer. 


~- em me the Cléturer sets great store 
By his hard-won majoritee, 
And he wants it in good working order once more, 
For an ardent old toiler is he— 
A tremendous old toiler is he. 
Of business and progress the Commoners fail, 
For all the year round they do nothing but rail; 
But Sick to his Cttarehis he this shindy will stay, 
And stick Cliéture—his gag, as some say. 
ho! ho! ho! 
His dgnctanee would show 
That he on this mee peiat to the country would go. 
Chorus (heartily)—But ho! ! ho! het ‘&e. 


Old Wrrtram the Cléturer weareth the air 

Of one who is weary of strife, 
Anti Sartsgory oft has been heard to declare 

He would have his— pe ae, 

His—strictly politi 
And Satrspury hath a most terrible tongue ; 
Bat Wm1taM is warlike, though no ; 
And to moet that he isn’t—in politics 

Mieare-gage has Ls + sour SaLispury’s head. 
While 


He’ll chuckle and a 


What, cave in to IspuRY ? No no, no! 
“Chorus (Lustil Metily) —While ho | ho ! ho! &e. 





GENERAL HOME: NEWS. 
Last Night's and Night's 
( Ny = 6 ig 


cairn, aa From 
8 


won es 


Azryepoy.—There was a large influx of visitors here 
to-day, ‘who, however, eee’ left on hearing that a 
special meeting of thé Salvation Army was to be held. 

Baicuton.—The Salvation Army marched in proces- 
sion h the Streets of the ‘Dean of Watering- 
Places y in great numbers. Beyond some score of 
black eyes, the ceremony created little excitement. 

Cuestex.—A great demonstration was made here to- 
day by the Salvation Army—a demonstration crowned 
by the greatest success, only mitigated by the fact that 
one of our leading \othemes happening to come in con- 
tact with the Army, received a broken nose. 

DexBr.—Amongst the cases tried here to-day was that 
of Joux Sura, who was arraigned for having on the | ** 
previous day er! interfered with the usual out- 
door meetings of the Selvation Army. The ames set 
up was that the eo wife was seriously ill, and 
that for four hours pat 2 a thousand members of the 
Army sang, shouted, and holloaed outside his house, and 
that upon, being annoyed, he threw some cold clean | of 
kage: dhe who were making them 

Th tes held 
and seh- 


g, of the Salvation Army 
the tack that out of the 


ae 


water over two or 


verter seribey 


we 
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CONSOLATORY. 


Royal Academician (and a ‘* Hanger,” to McGilpin, who hag had both his, Pletwres 
turned out), “You'D B® SURPRisED, Sin, aT THE ACCURACY AND RaPibiry 
WITH WHICH, FROM LONG PKAOTICE, WE CAN DECIDE AT A GLANCE ON THE— 
4H—MgxRits OF, THE PicTURES AS THEY PASS BEFORE US! !” 





> have pro- 


h things, that the tradesmen f thoroughfares 
pel ane nr et grounds, that 


against the Salvation Army, on the fm. 
they have to close their shops during the of the Army, on agcount 
of the riots which inevitably ensue, we are loath to believe. Yet such is the 
common report. 
NEWCASTLE-UPON-TXNE. — were. senteneed to-day to terms of 
—~ nine, and twelve months hard a peereeee y,f ae members 
epee The prisoners pleaded that had been first assaulted 
called several witnesses to prove this, but the found 


pg henge 


a gre of the Sel: here to-da 
cin meting of raigg Arey here y has led, tg. tot, in 





= = 5 


Too Much of a Good Thiag. 


protaiy be lolawed by The (i Hotel, She Buvire of Bevete Bae ait 


followed The Claymores of ¥ Hemsiogin, 2 rye 2 | 
Tne Poignords oF ie! amindtare 

















190 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Ara 22, 1882. 








STREET DIALOGUE. 


Scene— Neutral Ground be- 
tween the Lyceum and the =k 
age Stage- Door. Enter ‘ 

nt Invine from Boz- 
Thee. To him Mr. Ep. 
TERRY, 


Mr. Terry. Oh, I want to 
know,—a man brought me a 
farce which he said his 
father had commen his 
father had continued, and his 
son had finished. I refused 
it. Then he read it to you, 
and you accepted it. Why? 

Mr. en, Dy ban as three 
generations 
on it, I took it as he it, 
Terry 

( Beit up Wellington Street. 

Mr. Terry. Oh! Ah! I 
see,—he-red-itary. I’ll tell 
Reece, [ Returns to Gaiety. 





Tur Pablishers of Colonel 
Borwasy’s latest work state 
that it includes the descrip- 
tion of a ballooning adventure 
‘*in which an aérial machine 
burst with the Author when 
at an elevation of 2,000 feet. 
one in a fire balloon, &e., and 
his views on the Channel 


PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 80. 





Tunnel Scheme, &c.” If the 
Author burst when at an 
elevation of 2,000 feet, his 








‘views on the Channel Tun- 
nel Scheme, &c.”’ must be well 
worth reading. 


— TF et oe 


Question. Where would Mr. 
Irvine go if he wanted to Star 
in the Provinces ? 





_——a=> 





Fees ee Po 


SIR DONALD CURRIE. 


Answer (by a Dorsetshire|1N CoNStQUENCE OF THE DISTINGUISHED SERVICES OF THE GRANTULLY 
CASTLE AS A TRANSPORT OF THE MILITARY, OR A TRANSPORT OF JoY 
(WITH THE PREMIER IN IT), HIS FIT AND PROPER TITLE SHOULD HAVE 


Billiard Marker). 1f he want- 
ed to Star, he would go and 
play at Poole. BEEN ‘‘ Sin Donaup FetcH-anp-CuRRIE.” 


OIL, BRITANNIA! 
we Moos an age of new ver- 


, and pro- 
bably Mr. Sal SHYELD’s methed of 
waves by means 
of oil, will lead to our having 
a fresh version of “ Rule, 
Britannia ! 


Wuew Britons fast the Bug- 


lish Channel crossed, 
And suffered much from 


mal de mer, 
And suff suffered much 
from mal de mer ! 
Each was a , a Martyr 
muchly 


oe. 8 SHreLp did sing 
On, Semenats} Britannia, oil 





waves! 
Britons never, never, never 
i slaves! | 
— Toby — our 


Ti 

public that he is in no way 
related to a brute of the same 
name who was recently com- 
mitted for trial for having 
kicked his wife on the head,— 
“his boots on at the time,”— 
after nearly breaking her jaw, 


Sie her a d 
* twi arm an 
put her shoulder out of joint.” 
Toby adds that a is 
incapable of such atrocities. 
Quite true.. 


Mr. Hora has been elected 
Chairman of the Eppin 
Forest’s Committee 
with the arrangements for re- 
ceiving the May Queen. Most 
a te name: an exam 


e Dulce Domum song 
has it: “ Venit Hora Absque 
mora Tempus est ludendi.”’ 











“SA MAJESTE LE LOR MAIRE DE PARIS.” 
(Regulations compiled from the English by the best French Authorities.) 


Costume.—Grand Tenue. Crown, sceptre, sword, gold and silver 
robe decorated with precious stones, spurs, oN of Knight | the 
of the Garter. Petit Tenue—The same, but without crown. At home 
His Majesty may wear the uniform of a British Field-Marshal. 

Powers.—Able to — the Ah gy of everyone up to the rank 
Couns to Ge Sapttatgs: M the tan Mle” Hes 

uncil to Ca enne, & to pu as 
a right to melee trentien eads of Europe. Per- 
nie oe “the shake ” to the Lord Mayor of London. 

Duties.—To dine four oss a day on “Turtle-Soope” and 
x“: wees Fee p ride cngnn week in the +p et wy 

** Royal res. To entertain the 
whole. world at the Hotel ie Ville with a * loving cop’ of" gine 
beer” “‘toddé.” Never to leave ee when the President of 
the Republic is absent. To head the Army when war is declared, | ; 
and to win victories with the French Fleet. 

Privileges.—To dance with the Queen of Spary. To marry the 
daughter of the Lord hy gen London. To sell his wife at Smithfield. 


To wear his crown Ge pragmnen 20 Rep. and to exclaim ‘‘ Oh 
by Jove! Rosbif |—dam ! oF ay et ane ao 
Salary.—Twen eas ppen 


Miscellaneous Rights, Advantages, §c.—To have the power of 
i the Pompiers on Easter . To occupy the whole of 
ie aad ba a the Oper om 8 Paar ng ight. To have a free pasa 
to “* the scenes” at the Bouffes. To have the Boulevards 
i ks to be let off in 


that the Law 





CONTEMPT OF COURT. 


Law is the 


nate - 


rfection of human reason. This being 
as to be altered every Session of Parliament can only 
rise in exceedingly ill-regulated minds. Some years 


ing so, the fact 


imprisonment for debt was abolished. It was y 
aaa that clapping « man into prison was the very means of _ 
venting bias , earning any money for his creditors or himself. In 

ay 


s did a man outrun the 


ble, he was placed in the 


consta 
Fleet or the Queen’s Bench, where he led an idle, dissipated, 
sort of life; he could ennertens his friends ; he could s subsist as 


a his means allowed 


he could render existence 


fairly tolerable— 


a, toa man of sedentary habi 


meAit this bolished. There is now no imprisonment for debt— 


at ot ou a have to show cause w 
five weeks, or, if you can pay 
pay. But men still are f 


his offence. While in gol he aos at 
gaol corridor. His fi 
half a pint of beer or wine daily. He ma 


ot his fees on of 
yew £0» “towed half 


won’t pay, till you 
enough to owe money. If they do 
ilty of contempt of Court. There is now no 
bt, but an ~ pst, ~ of contempt of 


you 


ee 


utes Sas am these forme? 


not see two friends at a time, and whet friend he sees is L 
gratings, and in the presence of a Warder. His letters, both in- 
coming and out-going, are read by the Governor of the Gaol. The 





Mus. RamssorHam has some very valuable jewell 


brooch,” she cam Sane is most hogan 


tory, for it 


* One 
as associated with Bi His- 
mas, oo coaceiated itt hedokite.” 
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OUR BOYS’ NOVELIST. 


BEING STORIES OF WILD SPORT AND STIRRING ADVENTURE, FOR THE AMUSEMENT AND INSTRUCTION OF 





THE YOUTHS OF ALL 


Mi} | 
{ [eas 


; — 
aa 


WET BOB DEFIES 


NATIONS. 





THE PROVOST OF ETON. 





94 
WET BOB; 


oR, 


THE ADVENTURES OF A LITTLE ETON BOY AMONGST THE HOTWHATA CANNIBALS, 


(By the Author of *‘ The Three Young Benchers, and How they all Got the W'oolsack,” 
‘* From Back Yard to Yard-arm,” é¢., dc.) 





OUR HERO RESCUES HIS FIRST CAPTIVE. 


‘On, spare me, Sir!” cried the lovely 
Eastern girl, throwing up her jewelled arms, 
and at the same time suffering her wealth of 
golden hair to fall in large huge coils all 
over the floor of the Upper Fifth class-room. 

Spare me, this time, and I'll never do it 
again!” 

She was a mere child of nineteen, and had 
been found that morning wandering about, 
with a pretty pout on her mouth and all the 
witchery of a dark race in her beautiful eyes, 
on the staircases of several of the dames’ 

ouses, 

Her story was an extremely common one. 
Her mother had been a Circassian, and her 
father a Minor Canon. But owing to a 
Bishop’s charge, he had one day gone off 
quite suddenly by himself, and they never 
saw him again. Her mother, however, knew 


that he was a big gun, and so she worked her 
little daughter a small Percussion cap. 

When she got bigger, the wild street Arabs 

inted at her 
~erkussian.’’ This name had followed her. 

So she arrived at Eton. 

**T am seeking,” she said, ‘“‘a long-lost 
Oriental second cousin.” 

The Provost was not satisfied with this 
simple tale. 

‘* Non tali ingenio,” he said, quoting freely 


from the classics, and at the same time pro- | n , 
| vost, brutally, as he whirled the instrument 


ducing a stout ordinary regulation cat-o’-nine- 
tails, “‘ though our great school, young per- 
son, is, 1 am proud to say, Cosmopolitan in 
its character, and a glance at that form will 
show you that even far Mexico sends us its 
Youthful Pen-and-Incas.” 


“And lively Spain her coming Hoppy- | 
| table 


Dons?” asked the trembling girl, interested. 
She knew that at the last Athletic 
the best jump had fallen to a leaping Pole, 


and called her ‘‘the fair h 


while the cream of the present year’s Eight 
was composed entirely of Tartars, every one 
of them a thorough water Khan. She had 

therefore to find her relative. 
ut the Provost merely bared his brawny 
arm to administer the usual panichment, 
while the boys of the Upper Fifth, who were 
accustomed to such scenes, whispered to each 
other that she was a “‘ neat little filly.” 

“Oh, Sir,” she exclaimed, ‘I have but 
one wish——”’ 

“So has the cat,” interrupted the Pro- 
of punishment round his , causing it to 
ex av decided whish of its own. 


now—whish !—you may get it!” 


> ** Bhe is a lovely 
and defenceless creature, and you touch a 
hair of her head and I'll give it you.” 
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In an instant the Provost had dropped his 
arm, and, aghast at the interru 
facing the hero of the school, whose 
had been tried in the Eton furnace, 
had come successfully out of the Lower and 
Upper Removes, confident that two removes 
afte as good asa ’ 

The Provost, therefore, was likely to have 
it hot from the handsome, splashing, dashing. 
daring chum, to whom his nine hun 
companions had, by common consent, assigned 
the name of “ Eton Bos.” 

“Go it, Bow!” shouted the now rallying 
Upper Fifth in chorus, and as my | did 
the air was darkened by a heavy shower of 
Latin Dictionaries. 

It was an exci scene. 

One of the largest struck the Provost at 
the back of his leg below the knee. It can- 
noned off sharply, and he followed its course 
with the a connoisseur. For he had a 
library of his own, but he had yet seen 
a volume of such bulk #0 neatly in 
his own favourite calf. 


was 
luck 
‘or he 


felt to be immense. Proofs of this were not 
long wanting. He no sooner took his place 
in his college boat, than it instantly went to 
the bottom of the river. They appointed him 
to the vacant chair of Modern History. 
The legs came off. Everything gave way 
before him. He tried for the Newdigate 
and took it off its hin 

Such had been the antecedents of the 
Provost: and as he stood there, towering 
above the refractory form, seven feet two 
in his shoes, and flourishing the good tradi- 
tional old Eton Cat in his it became 


80| quite clear that whatever Were the precise 


merits of the matter in dispute, it was his 
intention to settle them at once by 
coming down heavily. 

Bat Bos saw his opportunity. 

With a bound like that of a spring onion, 
he darted forward, and, seizing by the collar 
a dark, swarthy, sixth-form » whose 
name of Hapst Norr sufficientl kened 
his near cage emery bb of Persra, 

im in the way of the 


of a beautiful female in distress is never 
heard in vain by Eton Bos.” 

And with this manly speech, he seized the 
Provost tightly by the band of his cassock, 
and whirling him aloft seven feet in the air, 
hurled him with an easy effort h the 
window of the class-room into the q le 


beneath. 
CHAP. II. 
THE SECRET OF THE TRUNK. 









dexterously thrust 
descending lash. ie 


Thus the diversion was, for the 
The ruse sa 


moment, 
complete. The lovely Perkussian drew a 
breath of relief. 

Yet the Reverend Roppm Pear &&., 
Baker Street Prizeman, and Ww 
of his year, was not made of stuff to be 
trifled with. He had commenced his col! 
life as a sizar, and this at first had often 
sent him to the wall. At this time he was 
regarded rather as an under sizer. But 
greats gave him his chance. A man of much 
breadth, he suddenly rose also to such an ex- 
traordinary degree, that he was acknowledged 
on all sides as a remarkable over sizer, 
was made Banting Lecturer, and from that 
moment his weight in the University was 


He winced. 





facing his reverend 


with a dull resounding th 
went quietly home on the back of the 
connected Asiatic’s Eton jacket. 
For a moment they reminded 
lege | him of nie Sooky Soe the Sahara. 
had got more his deserts, and 
vost was annoyed. He had wished 
tivate this youth, and now he had ma: 
to give him the cut direct. He turned 
re — energy again the i 


“Te was not a moment to be lost. 
**1T’m only a light wei 
an 


. for, | j 
thongs 
y- 


, the hea 


But he 
the Pro- 
to cul- | thrown over his head, 


” eried our hero, 
** but the cry 











THE “CRI” AND THE LAUGH. 


Tatx of the ensemble of French companies, there isn’t one of 
them that can surpass, or even come up with, the company at the 
Criterion, so admirably trained by Mr. Wynpxam, who is the life and 
soul of such pieces as Fourteen Days, which owes all the fan of its 





Prisou Discipline. 


capital dialogue to Mr. H. J. Brrow, the humour of its situations to 
the French originators—two of ’em, of course it generally takes two 
or three, sometimes four, to construct a plot—and its success to the 


collectively. Com- 


ing of the Criterion company individually and 
i th the prison interior at the 


pare Hot-Bath Fields Prison interior wi 
Adelphi. and then exclaim with ine Porter, ‘‘ What trash these 
press fellows do write about the ip of our prison system |” 

I don’t understand why Mr. a is imprisoned with 
Mr. Wrep has his hair cut short, while the latter’s locks are 
left unshorn. But something has to be conceded to a low comedian. 

Mr. Srayprné is excellent as a superior sort of Maudle elevated to 


the governorship of a prison: a very original notien this. One of 
the best played is that of Jones, the Warder and Butler, whose 
representative, Mr. Repwoop, is so genuinely earnest throughout. 


But this is the great secret of their success at the Criterion, 
ab ob te ean ae 0 Gap chevachiy belend be Oe 


genuine bility of the circumstances in which they find 
selves. us it is that they convey to their audience such 
impression of Reality as is rarely effected 
performance of, say, for example, the 
of Venice. 

overs y pies in the Belity and integrity of 
in i ity ity o 
wm, the slightly erratic but thoroughly repentant husband. __ 

Mr, SorHeRn is another illustration of earnestness: 80 also is Miss 
K. Rorxz. If there be the slightest exception, it is to be found in 
Mr. Braxkexer, and in the unnaturally pert servant, played by Miss 
Visine. Yet the idiocy of Mr. Braxetey’s Brummiles, is very ii 
in appearance he is like Mr. Dick in David , with the 
action of a punch-doll, and so, perhaps, afterall, he must be accepted 
as another of the probabilities in the Criterion company and 
audience devoutly, though temporarily, 

It is long since I have enjoyed so a laugh as I did at 
Fourteen Days. Judging from what I saw of the first piece, Ruth's 
Romance, this also is very well played by Miss Hanarneton, Mr. 
Lrrron Sornery, and Mr. Hamriton Ast ey who is very amusing, 
and to whom Mr. Brovexton, the author of the little one-act drama, 
has given some uncommonly good lines. N.B.—This piece in one 
act, one scene, and three characters, ought to be a good useful 
piece for amateurs. 





Talk Between two Bar Lambs. 


Billy, 1 say, Anny, ’ow does GLapstoyE amuse himself during 
the Recesses at ’Arden ? 
’Arry. Oh! he takes plenty of ’orse exercise: goes out with three or 
four on ’em at a time, like the Currier of St. Petersburg at a Circus. 
Tare, We tint you tank? bs pole dub btehy deg magiten with 
rry. y, ain’t you ” gues every day y 
his ’acks. ’Ave a glass? ( They drink. 





LIKELY. 

Mr. Barwvu having got Jumbo, has refused D'Orry Canre’s 
offer of his Asthetic Two-Twoness Oscar, but is negotiating for the 
Su on their release, wil bly come to térms with the 
Prince of Mowaco, if the latter will sell the title with the rest of the 
property. Hail, Prince Banwom of Moneygo! 











A Nice Pror oF Guouwp !—The Site of the Uspanski Cathedral. | 





GH TO CORRESFONDENTS—{0 yo cas» con Contributions be 


returued unless accompanied by ¢ Stamped and Directed Envelope. 


ehould be kept. 








Apri, 29, 1882.) 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 











MODERN LIFE IN 


\ ty 
2 Wl 


LL 


Sng ¢ 
weneetitet ul 


























4 


* 





a 
: : 
i . 








ai 


nw 


‘*Next morning!” ’Tis the time in Lire rx Lowpon, when what 
looked bright the evening before, looks blue, You have quaffed the 
Cup of P easure, but dregs remain, and those must be taken 
when you are “ beat to a stand-still,” with a haggard face and 
anges appetite, and when you feel inclined to call in Doctor 

LUS. 

—The morning after the events related in our last gtr, young 
Bos Loeic had invited Jenny Hawrnorny, Ese. and CorrmnTHian 
Tom to breakfast with him at his Club, Every Sprig of Fashion in 
these days has his Club or several Clubs. He may dine with diplo- 
matists at ARTHUR'S, with bishops at the ATHEN ZUM, with officers 
at the Unirep Service, with politicians at Brooxes’s, with whist- 
players at the PorTLAND, wits at Garrick, and with 
Royalty at the Martzonoven. And as the “downs” imitate the 
‘‘ups,” and the “‘ low” people the “‘ high,” there are scores of Clubs 
no ys which, as young Logic said, were no better than tap- 
rooms, and to which anyone was elected who e 

To such an extent have these sham Clubs been carried, that, as the 
CorInTHIAN remarked when the matter was explained, ‘* It seemed 
to him that it would soon be a mark of distinction not to belong to a 


Curve at all,” 
At breakfast Young Bon, who was a regular -0’ -day votary of 


Pleasure, felt, as a pee it, “‘ consumedly seedy.” Tom anp 
JERRY the s upon him, they recommended the kidneys, 
and praised the foaming tankards of beer before them, which 
reminded the CortnTHIAN, a8 he observed to Jenny, of the “hum- 
ming stingo” at Hawrnorn Hatt. fame Bos could eat nothing, 
but called for Soda Water, upon which the high-mettled Conrmwrn1an 
remarked to his Coz that “‘ it was evident the /arks of the Metropolis 
were telling on young Bos’s debilitated frame, and that if he went 
on with incessant ‘ DAY AND NIGHT scenes,’ he would one day receive 
notice to quit.” JERRY quite agreed with Tom, remembering how he 
himself had been “‘ out of wind” in old times when the day and 
= work had been too much for him; but young Bop said a 
‘ B.-and-8.” would soon pull him together, and that he would be 
quite at their di later in the day. 


That evening oung Bos ; that Tom and Jerry should 
look in at “‘ Tos C as he 


RI, ed it, o ing ‘‘ there was always 
a pal or two at the Ban.” The Tamaniae Chews 


ed that he was 

Pé- long robe, who were 
said, laughing, that he 
Temple, but the fe lows who 


to have a liquor, for the “ bar” 


the blunt. | ¢ 


LONDON; OR, “TOM AND JERRY” BACK AGAIN. 





) ON 


ae SF “ 


>’ 


YOUNG LOGIC INTRODUCES TOM AND JERRY TO THE BAR. 


he meant was a tavern. ‘‘ Weare quite ready,” said Tom. ‘‘ Show 
us any touch of Lirzg my Lowpow, my dear Bon, where we can see 
CHARA miz with oarery, and follow the rasuion.” So the 
TRIo for Tue Carrention, and it was a curious sight indeed 
that saluted their eyes. There was a vast saloon, down one side of 
ich ran an drinking-bar, while behind it stood a row of 
attendant Hess, ready to flirt, laug ogle, smile and chaff with the 
ga boys of their acquaintance. * is indeed somet ing new,” 
Jerry, ‘‘I remember the ~ ae | Gardens at Bath, and the 
pone AL pnp but there was nothing like this in our Lire mw 
woon.” ‘‘ Youare right, my dear Coz,” returned the Conrwrutay, 
‘Here, Venus and Baccuvs are at our elbows, and PLEasuRE seems 
to hold her Court in a Public House!” Round each of the Maids of 
attendant Cavaliers, who all seemed on such 

had eyes for no one else, and a 

” could hardly get refreshment for the 

RLOTTE, another ogled OLIviA, one 
sighed for Susan, another maundered over Many, others languished 
for Lrxy, or j with Janz, while Young Bos, who seemed quite 
au fait in this Temple of Bacchus, called the attention of our heroes 
to the Beauty of the Bar. The plate gives an excellent representa- 
tion of this ‘* bit of life,” and is a fine specimen of the artist in his 


been king freely of daffy, and 

of Bishop and Flip, for, as young 

had been “ in and out’’ all day. 

** making the running’’ with one of 
i CoRINTHIAN. re- 


¥ 
ae 
4] 


AG 
i 


y health to le hale and sound, 
have many a tippling health go round.’ 
my Lord Bumper under the table. But 

‘ liquor 


E 


eg. 

















Taines Berrer terr Unsarp.—They formed an uaintance 
dining nightly at the same hotel. At last the eldest 
and suggested that they should dine together. The eldest said, “ 
ee eee —_ nit athe oungest 
ied, ‘ e is STY ; 
7 fe Mi ” “pee returned 
not too complimentary, 
It was Cristy, the hatter! 





“T | evenin 





last Bu sy 
e sooth re 
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LAYS OF A LAZY MINSTREL. 
SPRING CLEANING. 


ALL and all banished : 
Ree enn 
My qenes ond comniest hans eases d, 
maaan meh 

are all in . 
e Dae —. 


And spatter from ceiling to floor. 


I own I must make a ion,— 
Spring Cleaning ’s a terrible bore ! 


They come in the morning at daybreak, 
Just when I’m forgetting my cares 
And into my slumbers how they break ! 

With bustle and tramp on the stairs. 
They laugh, —T2 whistle e, and eae 
pain ey varnish, and size ; 
They thump, and > wos J wrangle, and clatter, 
And drive away sleep from my eyes. 
They make me as mad as a hatter, 
And cause me quite early to rise! 
The staircase is all barricaded, 
The handle removed from each door ; 
My own nen tp is —— ? 
papers all strewn on the floor! 
My books and my letters are scattered, 
pens are nowhere to be found ; 
~ lue-and-white china is shattered, 
y nemee eee te tease fo peues ; ° 
M t with pi 


ing ’s bespattered, 
7 Banjo to @euihal on Ga arvana it 


I dare not complain, eee 
I’m faint with the fumes of whitelead ; 

And trip over pails on the landing, 
And Lae es fall down on my head ! 

When right ough my hall I go stumbling— 
I’m sick, and I’m sorry, and sore ; 

O’er planks and o’er ladders I’m tumbling, 
And get my great-coat S cmpare o’er. 

To myself I can scarcely help mumbling,— 
Spring Cleaning ’s a terrible bore ! 


* Delighted to hear it :—the fact, not the song.—Ep. 





THE “UNITED TROUSERS” v. THE “ DIVIDED SKIRTS.” 











(With Mr. Punch's Apologies to Lady Harberton.) + Hooray! Don't get another.—Ep 
; Seville, Spain. National cost: at th 
FROM A SPANISH SUNNY ’UN. en ee eet clk ae ent on eS 


Iv the Peninsular War had had a different termination, Madrid Priests. In the distance white-washed cities, like streaks of snow 
could hardly be more Frenchified than it is. From the cooking in live. the “> my ay - a rag A of = condy pieine. Groves of 
the hotels to the afternoon drive in the Prado, everything goes to | !'Ve-trees, long Lines of prickly poet th aloes € orange-trees 
make a little Paris. An exception may be made to the Prado. ee nay ag waning — = e country, and the natives 
While it imitates Paris, it excels it. The carriages are more numer- | ye YS tagged real vee erest. | eager 
ous and better appointed than they are in the Bois de Boulogne. + 8 \agaeeer® «yy oy te 1y in. fuen, severed as 

Whether the deoniesd was born with a cigarette in his lips may be Suei as it t-ehell. “t D ty Oe ny Tt uences. antag a 
open to discussion, but it is certain that he lives and dies with one. 1 in ph a e ory oe thet e is an then fie city. 
In the churches he barely leaves it outside the sacred doors. 4 thet baty one Pp v, in SUrope ed a ‘ make ene 

The staple product of Spain, next to sherry, appears to be oranges, | °™ tis Venice. Venice drained, with its narrow canals turn 
and the principal occupation appears to be sucking oranges. | Into narrow es would be a second Seville, but nothing would 

At one time—many years ago—the staple production was pictures. evi it the cleanliness and fragrance of thé Moorish-Spanish city. 
The noted firm of Mugitio & Co. were the great manufacturers of | 5¢Ville is a city of marble, as London is a city of stucco. 

Holy Fomilics, whens, retail, — for gupeaiinn, and a a 

more than the eye of an expert to say where the master’s ends | 

on te at te Logins , sh tieaiaiiiaei tien olltad - “JOHN INGLESANT.” 
no sense e value e. It is the country | : mm, 

of the aloe, and the aloe, according to the tradition, blooms once _ [Aw old and simple-looking gentleman, attired in a costume some- 

in a century. This plant grows in great luxuriance along the | thing between that of a very old-fashioned medical man and a 





sides of the railway to Seville. Its example a to affect the | cle called at our office with the following fragment of MS. 
me service. 4 express train is a apie tenn only three | “* which,” he observed —ae, ‘* probably belonged to the 
times a week, at the wonderful speed of fifteen to eighteen miles an of Joun Inetxsant, recently discovered and published by Mr. 


hour. The ordinary trains give plenty of time for the passengers to SHorTHoUsE, and is calculated to shed consi ight on certain 
watsh Up tlenmiinn af the dine. ai - obscure and difficult passages in that romantic eT 

If the Spaniards are not more blood-thirsty than any other nation, | f * oc" aves ? 
they take much pains to make you believe that they are. Aman  ‘“‘ You are better now?” inquired Don Agwosrico, regarding 
like a human hedgehog, with hicbod half covered with stilletos and IyeLesant with a curious expression. 
knives, endeavours to sell these ul wares during the ten Ine tesanr heard him not, and made no reply. He moved like a 
minutes allowed for refreshment at Alcazar, on the road to Seville. | man treading the intricate pathways of a dream. He seemed to be 
Of course the man is a Toledo blade, and of course his wares come | walking among gardens traversed by high hedges of myrtle, lemon, 
from Toledo. If they are as harmless as the cutlery of the country, and ranunculuses. He saw strange spectral forms instinct with 
thoy mag te teustell to the bands of abiiioen and tists. As one gliding to and fro with pantomimic action among the crowd, 


EF 
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‘ 
Pre 
‘ —_ Awad awe. eV 4 sc\. « 


THE UNLEARNED PIG. 


Showman Smith (to partner Salisbury). ‘‘Iv 1 CAM ONLY TEACH HIM THIS TRICK, AND IF BE’LL DANCE TO youR TONE, WE CAN GO 
ROUND THE COUNTRY WITH OUR OpposITION SHOW, AND T’OTHERS WON'T HAVE A CHANCE,” 











spirits 


chased one another as in some fantastic pantomime : he heard the | six months I forbid you all heavy , 
his couch as the 


suppers, 

sound of bells, and saw a long lanky figure, shrieking and struggling| Inotesanwt groaned and turned restlessly 

as it approached him, crying, “‘ The bells, the bells!” And so, after breath of the caste pesming tested ig Pewee " 
oe hide itself behind a sapling in a Veronese garden,| ‘‘ And,” continued Don Aewostico, ‘I think a month at Malvern 

and disappeared into the dread obscurity of a tomb. | would be advisable.” 
chia le eeling came oret him a6 wae ond all its ° ° ° 
ts were slipping away, his brain reeled as though it were) Zrtract froma letter of Dr. A ico’s to Sir W-lfr-d L-we-n, 
and he threw himself on the marble floor. Acie has taken the . You may tell A E. Card. 
° ° ° ° ° ° M-nwn-ne that he is now an e Teetotaller. 


“You’ve had a bad time of it,” observed Don Acwosrico when| [This certainly explains much that is difficult in Mr. SHonrnovsr’s 
Inoixsawt awoke, ‘I thought a few weeks ago you had joined the |Jouw Iworzsant.—Ep. | 


heeded them not: he saw creepers on the wall: then ghastly figures | Jumpers. Ton mastn’t to the Lgeommpcapin. and Sen, the next 
on 
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col y, Night Back sgnin voce ee als B., and | 
choly 2 o one looks deliriously OEY 
his cup has a bitter drop when he discovers Forster isn’t here. 
‘ Haven’t rubbed his hair the wrong wa: 
GILLis says, TS ey ryt 4 of discontent 


countenance, most respecta man— 
Tru Crooner of Balbahooy. ers me 7tt 8 been speculating 
in buckshot. Bought it all up two years ago, and then run up prices 





The Fourth Party acting as Black’s Guide, 
by the large demand in the Irish market. Meant to ask whether 
this was true. Must leave it over now till Forsrmr comes back.” 


“Glad to find the true [rsh nat showing itself in Land-League 
to true ure - e 
knows it. Kindly, genero 


uarters to- Everyone, Sy 
ivalrous. \itile wader cloud here, owing to silence of ane d- 


Lcaguate in the presence of atrocious outrages upon cattle which 
> to be owned by farmers who refuse to obey ‘‘ No Rent” 
manifesto. 
To-night on ee Bill » Sexton brings forward Amendment 
for of animals from possible cruelty. No 
ik beaten a oar, hired by ry =r for tneepest pur- 
poses, sho carry more than four rsons, travel more 
than sixteen miles a day, or be dren above six mer 
an hour. Mr. Sexrow most eloquent on the subject. 
Mr. BieeaR quite — 1, his appeals on be of 
the poor horse This is good beginning, and shows 
that, after all, a generous eee beats beneath the ex- 
cellent imitation seal-skin waistcoat which JoszurH 
Gris, with thumbs in arm-holes, flaunts in the face 
Government 


of a Saxon 
done.— House made-believe to debate Army 





Army Bill. Business 
Administration, and passed one vote. 
Twesday.— Really don’t know what we should do without Davx- 


mond WOLFF. ves, he’s 


at 





ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 


THE DIARY OF TOBY, 





ett de oan OR, BACK VIEWS. 


A sad, melan- | necessarily employed, es wee 
Hancovrt, who win 
eee 


for ten cape," foams eee | | Tower, 
. eomnns ul confinement, except for an peer * 


Mr. Brapiaven 


to pass the remainder of aie Gags to ney 


Mr, Tell 
his fo you 


its 
ILKE | 





Trelandt 





Che salen Ge lot in m elie 
| sot ne i teake old We danse.” 

** Certaink 
“WW. E. ., don’t 


after disclosure. 
ESS laws, Yes import was dreadfel Yet 
send § Wee smiled benevolently upon him. 








ef parce ROR 
Thursday Night.—Land- coming round on 
the, right path. On Monday me Toe aa concern for the 
mae. treatment of Gunes aaa ~_. Se-slene ave 
otly ind ens in uman life in Ire 
land. turned up again in 
Clare, sand iovand address to the Watch. 


exonerate them by coming 
Mr. Redmond h Bmgrex shoahes oh Hho seckiene 
80 say the rest 
begin_now to look for ution of 


3 House made itself 
« They rl be askin 


M.P. 





of Foreign Secre- 


vere the Clock 


Newprcate was to be sent to 
twice a week, when 

ou what, a at Worrr, 

** it’s nearly worn me out. But 


Lt eid * But who’s 


know?” And 


Wee?” 


OND 


“ Where am I 


I ex- going p” 


on. ‘* Drummonp’s always crying ‘ Wolff! ewan 


None. 





Cone” wage he," ‘men should acciden’ 
= an error in shooting any 





hours ; 
snare 
neat to vote on the expulsion of a 
in which peas rattie,” said 


ote 
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Hay, gruffly. ‘‘The lad must needs live, and it would have been 
better to have let him prate on.” 4 


avoid treading on a worm 
or brushing wings of 


a fly. 

* What ’s he i 
up over there font Me 
Brassey TREVEL- 
yaw when they heard the 


ax when they heard 
and, looking up, beh 


BaROMETRICAL News. — Disturbances in 
Skye. A body of Irish Police were FL 
sent to suppress the Skye-larkers. Ifthe much more like Mr. Man- 
information is correct, it is encouraging to falini trying to wheedle 
know they could be spared from theirown a few more shillings out 
country. of his Tootsey-wootsey.” 
Certainly, there is a seductive, self-depreca’ air about 
HENRY ate stands, or rather pirouettes by the Cross Benches that 
' —_ should have some 
ES i practical results up- 
ad on the Navy Esti- 
mates. 
Of course Bre 
Ben here again. 


GoscHen says he 

would not like to be 

in of the 

Navy Estimates the 

first session after 

Blectrcity Bil. ToGer hatches "He Parcels Post 
is sure to turn up, produce with ghostly hands his spiritualised MS. 
and in sepul tones put his question, ** Where ’s your Reserves ? Y 
the day when bid prophesy is falfilod fad chs Beith Noes fens 
e day when is » an ri ili 

Reserves) shall have been ort 
captured by the Dutch, and ' 
our finest 


so as to avoid going 
in the wind’s eye. 
this must be a : 
grine Pickle. But some 
Business done.—Irish 


Toby and his Barque. 
The old sea~dog can hardly be as old as Pere- 
will have their joke, coiite gui Cotes, 
w. Conversation on Navy Estimates. 





“ 


“wo 

THoRO 
Mm IGHFARE 
| - 


| + 
| t 
1 
" 
} 
J} 
iy 


mI 





ae 

ll wun A 

Hy Aaya : 
y 
i 
| 


i itt 
| Ate 


A TRIAL AT BAR; OR, THE NORTH-EAST PASSAGE. 








EXTRACT FROM THE DIARY OF A SUSPECT. 


. for . 
ightful. Saw the two sympathisers 


fellows, but slightly inconvenient. Must 
the day at ieee Tussavp’s, and the 


* uw model’’ excellent—especi- 
a at a topical song containing an 


is. Lots of friends wrote to say that they 

ould come to see me off by the short sea route. Good fellows! But 
wouldn’t. Had to go by Newhaven and Dieppe. Awful 

of the two sympathisers hiding 

they were too bad sailors to 


elegant. Attended 
: time in goi Le, 


Friday.—To avoid once more had to dodge them. Havre 
and Southampton route this time. certain that my two 


Quite. 
srmpesacpes ane hEeaiag a Canens 0 gies of foem coteriag 


. They have sti 
ce es with them. A y grateful fellows, but I can’t 
em. 


: y cell again! No more “out on 
” for me, thank you, for the present ! 





A Prieasant Tuine ror Hor Weaturen.—A Cool Hundred. 
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HEARTS OF OAK. 


Angelina (who has never seen a revolving light before). ‘‘ How PATIENT AND PERSEVERING THOSE SAILORS MUST BE, Epwin! Tae WIND 
HAS BLOWN THAT LicuT ovt Six Times SINCE THEY FIRST LIT IT, AND THEY 'VE LIGHTED IT AGAIN EACH TIME!” 





THE STIRRUP-CUP. 
To penile re: the ik, the young! 
Yet pause, ere loose the rein is flung, 
A Btirrup-C to 
Punch lifts the brimmi 


And “ Healths all round!” is England’s cry. 


ee fields glow glad ’neath Flora’s smile, 


le 
‘* The bird that comes in Spring.” 
And such a Spring hath seldom stirred 
Its leaves to welcome such a bird ! 


An isle of damp repute, and yet 
The bride see to-day 

Our woodlands are not always wet, 
Our skies not always grey. 

We've yet a sun our fruits to ripe, 

And echoes of the pastoral pipe. 


“ No shepherdess but Flora,” she 

** Peering in April’s front” * 
(April, like long chased wood-nymph, free 
rom blustering Winter’s brunt.) 


Our latest, 
5 Sm 


ake . 
To ALBERT’s worthy son brims up 
With glad good-will the Stirrup-Cup. 


* Winter's Tale. 














And for the bride, the land’s desire 
Is that all joys may crown 
This other Hetey, come to fire 
An April guest in Bpringtide’ 
n Api in e ’ 
And welcome as the flowers i. 





“ FISH ALL ALIVE, 0!” 


Mr. Poncu has received a communication from “a”Salesman 

Billingsgate, of so strange and violent a character that he hesita 
1 . 

r. Punch had his attention drawn, some few weeks ago, to 

i given before the Parli i 


e 
Market at Shad by the principal Salesman of patingngnts, 
stated s the maw wh that when the nati 
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THE STIRRUP-CUP. 


Me. P. “YOU ’RE THE LAST OF THE YOUNG GENTLEMEN, SIR, AND I’M SURE YOU DESERVE TO BE 


HAPPY. BLESS YOU!!” 























[ Drinks. 
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NOTES FROM. THE DIARY OF A CITY 
WAITER. 























WE seems to be a gitting on pretty well at the Mansion 
House in regards to Royalty. We thinks nothink of 
having a Hair A t and 2 or 3 Royal Dooks a drop- 
ping in to Lunch now and then, and then having quite 
a frendly chat about Music and the Opera. I’m told as 
how the Copperation will have to stump up ws 
Hansom (no elusion to the Sherryfess), for the nsieal 
Collidge, but what of that so long as we gits the opper- 
tunity of gazing upon Royalty and talking to it quite in 
the family way. 

To be sure it isn’t the same as having ’em to Dinner, 
and their Royal Inesses’ Gentlemen complanes werry 
bitterly of not having their customary little Bankwet 
down below when they cums into the City. 

One on’em told me only on Monday, that tho’ of course 
they has their Turtel at home, it ’s somethink quite differ- 
Wie, eared Sine. In fac more like little Turtel and 
yea! a iia he y~ PE 0 te 

of good thick su to his sumwa’ 
enfeebled un, that enabled Elm to go thro’ with 
th cumparitive ees. 
Ah! must bea terribel fatiging life, that must, 
riding behind a coach sumtimes for ours together ! 

Pan —— _ et he f f Royalt 

ancy being always able to gaze in the face o y 
or ak aay sabe ta ect the backs of Koyalty’s hats and 
bonnets, and to breath the same Hair when Royalty has 


























NONE BUT THE BRAVE DESERVE THE FAIR.” 


Bill Nupkins (after desoribing the *‘ March Past" of his Regiment at the Porte- 
mouth Review). “ Au, WB W4s A Pretty Siout, Mary, I can recy ver!” 








to 





** How are you off for soap?” 
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A DIFFICULT CASE. 


Dear Doctor Poncn, 

I Have written to the 
Lancet, but it’s no good. 
They won’t take any notice 
of me. Some nonsense about 

** medical etiquette,” I dare- 
say. Nowlook here. This is 
my case. I have a terrible 
toothache, and take plenty of 
port wine. My toothache is 
cured, but I get racking pains 
in the head. I cure this by 
sal volatile, which, however 
brings on indi and 
gives me fearful agony {jn the 
chest. For this I take a pint 
of champagne, which at once 
relieves me, but brings on a | 
sharp attack of the gout in my | 
left foot. I take a dose of | 
9 I = ~per~ 4 

ut lemon and potass, — 
system becomes lowered. 4 
again take cold, The same | 
tr is ‘gone through. 

oothache, port wine, head- 
ache, sail volatile, \ 4 
champagne, gou 
cartarrh, tooth ~% ai dey | 
long I am runnin through a 
gamut of pains, Lon, tooth 
ache to toothache. I think | 
I’d better stick to my ori- | 
ginal toothache, and save my 
money. I know what you’ 
recommend. But I’ve 
punch. Hot, strong, and | 
sweet, and plenty of it. It} 
made me feel as if my back- 
bone was in Flemish knots 
my fingers in ringlets, and 





we 


» mm 


Lf) 


wit) 
a: 





eee 


TA 
) 
ul 


my hair effervescing. TJhat 
won't do. 
Hyp. O’CHonpriac, 
Long Acre. 





LATEST FroM THE East.— 
Discord at Cairo, ay 
consequent on the depart 
of Dr. ARTHUR eenstanr ~ 
England. 


tion of them.” ° 





Act IL, Sc. 3. 


PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 81. 





THE MARQUIS OF SALISBURY, 
As Corry O’LANUS BEGGING THE SUFFRAGES OF THE CITIZENS. 
**T will, Sir, flatter my sworn brother, the people, to earn a dearer estima- 


Adds, as a Bright idea. ) 
bewitchment of some popular man, and give it bountifully to the desirers,”— 


= 


SPIRITS AND WATER. 
Ir we said the Water Colour 


Bayear, 
, hantone ‘salt’ 
and breezy Mr. Henry 
Moorz, Mr. Brexertt F 
and Mr. Basti Braptey, 
su 7 y other exhibitors, 


com 
ie ny ep oe 
cannot fail is a feature that 
fail to be extensively 


Cart Haae 
Mr 





Two Pronunciations. 


Roperick MacLean 
ody. shot at the QuEEn. 


So Rop’rick MACLEAN 
Was pronouneéd insane. 


Private AND COoNFIDEN- 
TIAL.— From J. Br-ght to W. 
E. G.—I once said ** Force is 
no remedy. ” If Irish affairs 
— t mend, I shall be inclined 

say “ Forster’ 8 no re- 
sale ”—Yours, J. B, 


THE ~~ “ Lapy or Lyons.” 

—Rosa Bowneur. See MM. 

ome et Bébés chez eux in 
King Street, St. James’s. 





**I will counterfeit the 











TALES OF THE ALHAMBRA. 


Tue dish now in the Leicester Square Theatre of Varie- 
ties is Bubble and yt & —no, wee should say Babil and Bijou ome 
Hollandaise, which is better than a French source, though M 


meee, Se People’ 5 Catone, is only peed < > ** trim : 
‘ag materials been gney supp! y the presen’ 
7 and the inte Me. Prancué. 


The music 


, specially the concerted 
pieces. Whether 
as originator, 
| geomposer, or 
musical stage- 
manager, M. Ja- 
coBI is entitled to 
the highest praise. 
The great merit 
of Babil and Bi- 
x jou is that, come 
Sin when you will 
bduring any one 
of the four Acts, 
there is always 
g worth 
and music 
hearing. 
: pote ieecane 
air o gets more iter out part e 
does im it; as we presume the series of lectures on the tableaur 
bicants are his own. His topical is good specimen ofits olan, 
and has about eight encore verses uch delight his 





The Lost Regalia. 
Mr. Harry Pavtron, the ill-used 
suffering, 





There are no cleverer dancers than Miles. Perrotpr and Patza- 
prno. Where do all the showy girls come from that are now to be 
seen at every 
theatre where 
there is a musical 





many 
sing, too—at all i 
evans, like Bor, in Bor and Cox, they sometimes ‘‘join in a 
chorus,” and are fgpenty called upon to “give us a chorus,” 
w ey do very 
gg, em a = y previous production at the 
Alhambra. The scenery is quite the best they have ever had. 
Babil and Bijou is just one of those Spee 
fully renovated from time to time, fitted up with an 
Act, fresh music, novel ballets, and wi 
full of such business as the Martinettis 
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AN OFFER. 


Editor. *‘ Your Carp, Mr. Perks, says ‘Parvatez Axp ConFipenTIAL.’ Waar 1s iT?” 
'Arry (who is “‘ takin’ to Journalism”). ‘On, | THOUGHT AS YOU MIGHT WANT A ‘ANDY YouNG MAN, As WAS IN WITH THE Noss, 


TO DO THE FasH’NABLE Gossip AND CHIT-CHAT IN YOUR SOCIETY 


Parer ; 80 I——” [ Bell—Door— Exit | 








genuinely clever —_ business is always popular, and laughter at 

the Alhambra is to be raised by ap to the eye rather than to 
the ear. Fresh- 

ened up from time 

to time in this 
manner, with M. 
JacoBI at the 
helm, and Mr. 

W. Hortanp at 

.. the ‘* Look-Out,” 
\\ Babil and Bijou 
might remain in 

the bills, drawing 

; crowds for years, 
and ing the 
aiheebre Co. 
Limited an un- 
limited per-cent- 

age on their in- 
vestment. N.B.— 
Weare not share- 

olders. 

Last Friday 
night, during the 
performance of 
the Parvenu at 

the Court Theatre a loud he gee was heard. The Prince of WAzs, 
with great ce ind, stood up in his box, and calmed the 
audience by informing Bem that what they had heard was only the 
effect of the piece going off uncommonly well. This is the report of 
the explosion that r our office. 


“Spring ! Spring! Beautiful! Spring!” 





‘isa 


“Tue best thing for Luncheon,” says Mrs. Ramsnornam, 
of lobster and a couple of glasses of Hide and Seek aoe 





Charles Robert Darwin. 


Bors, Fesrvary 12, 1809. Diep, Arnit 19, 1882, 


A stupiIovs over Nature’s plan, 

Calm tracker of her steps, bom watchful, wise ; 
Recorder of the long Descent of 

And @ most living witness of bien rise : 
Long o’er his life-work may the fight be fought, 
Yet leave him still a leading light of Thought. 





“Wat ’s 1x A Name?”—A fraud in connection with the 
honoured name of SHaxspearE! Heaven forbid! Can it be a 
descendant of the Divine Wi11L14M, whose name so unfortunately 
apgeare in the case? ‘A little more than ‘next of kin’ (raude) 

less than kind” to some victims. 





The Divided Skirt. 


ye ” She said, “‘ and surely it won "t hurt, 
My Lady Haxserton’s ‘ divided skirt 
But He the silly fashion much derided, 
And so the house was like the skirt, divided. 





Toe most Brruant Enrertarsmert or tue Sxason.—The 
Electric Light Exhibition at the Crystal Palace, which ought pro 
tem. to be called the Edison Light House. 





Mosic.—Miss Sopu1z Menten has commenced: we Menter hear 
her last Monday. 
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THE ZOOTHEATRICOLOGICAL GARDENS. 


“ But Science, after all,’ observed the Observer lately, “is not, perha 
with 








—a* a 
_ & : 
MONKE 
Neuse | 
7 FEEDING TIME) 
COMEDIANS -2 0a 


TRAGEDIANS- Sie 


Lift’ —t IF | | 


Taz anove ILLUsTRaTION sHOWs HOW THE THEATRES MAY BE MADE “‘TO CONTRAST FAVOURABLY” WITH THB Zoo. 


eatres!"’ 





worse off than Art, and the Zoological Gardens can contrast favourably 








IN NUBIBUS; OR, UP TO LARKS IN SKY AND AIR. 


(Still up in the Air. Communicated per Special Aérated Telephone.) 


i WEY ,- J For me*the Earth 
hae ——— has no attraction’: 
give me Air'! 
am lunching: 
PIcKLEJOHN isn’t. 
Regret it: but not 
enough for two. 
PIcKLEJOHN implores 
me to let him out. 
I would let him out 
by the hour, if I 
thought he would do 
as a show. This, he 
says, is not what he 
means. Will I let 
him out of the bal- 
loon? No: decidedly 
not. I am _ taking 
five o'clock tea; 
k PICKLEJOHN isn’t. 
: Note in fly-leaf.— 
. » . Sighted Colonel Bur- 
[+r NABY off coast of 
France. Signalled to 
, him, but he . either 
Throwing out Bullast. didn’t understand me, 
or cut me dead. Is he jealous of a brother balloonist ? 

PickLeJsouN threatens. Giving this tone up as useless, he cajoles. 

We play Blind Hookey to pass the time away. We can’t play for 
ever, as he has only brought two six and eightpence with 
him, which sum is now mine. ‘“ Will I let him get out ?’ 

Yes; on certain terms; including money down, and immediate 
publication of my book on ing. 

The night is chill. The stars shine out about us. Lightning is 
laying miles beneath us. We are some 90,000 feet above the earth. 
he balloon is becalmed. The gas is escaping. Heavens! I throw 
out my seventeen bags of ballast one after the other. 

We only move u one inch. 

I explain to Pickiesonn that I didn’t want him to come: that, in 
fact, I must go on alone ! 

“You wo not throw me over 13 he shrieks. 





I am holding Pickiesoun over the side of the car. How he got 





there I don’t know, but had it not been for me he would have tried to 
descend by himself, by turning his overcoat into a sort of parachute. 
He repents his rash impulse. He begs to be hauled in again. I 
ask him ’ he is inclined to come to terms, and sign ‘the power of 
attorney 
He hesitates! At an altitude of 90,000 miles above the earth, he 
hesitates. *. > * * - > 


Joy, joy! My task is done. We are descending. Book, published 
by Picktesomn & Co., will be out in a few days. Order a million 
copies. 





A BUNCH OF PRIMROSES, 
Apri 19, 1882. 
(First Anniversary of the Death of the Earl of Beaconsfield.) 


‘‘ Trese to his memory, since he held them dear.” 
Lives there in Britain’s bounds a soul so small 
That on that grave he grudges to let fall 

A spray of the pale firstlings of the year ? 

No flower of tropic growth and gorgeous tint, 

Such as might seem his genius best to fit, 

But blossoms that when Spring’s first sunbeams flit 
With softened star-gleams all our hedgerows print. 
So be it; if for aught of English growth 

And simple grace his grandiose fancy found 

Place with such fondness, we will strew the ground 
With these unto his memory, nothing loth. 





Shakspeare for the City. 
Macbeth (at a Civic Banquet, to an ex-Officer of the Corporation) — 
“Sweet Remembrancer !— 


Now, good digestion wait on appetite, 
And health on both !’’ 





“ THERE ’s a 


t infidel between SHAKsPRARE and Tewwyson,”’ 
observed Mrs. 


AMSBOTHAM. She meant in 





‘““WHAT ’S THE NEXT ARTICLE?”—NOTICE.—“ Wet Bob,” in Our 
Boy's Novelist series, stands over till next week, when Remarkable 
Romances and Simple Stories will be also continued. This i 
will go far to allay the very natural excitement consequent upon the 
temporary interruption of these works of creative genius. 


























@@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions be returned unless accompanied by a Stamped and Directed Envelope. 
Copies should be kept 
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ho avoids it by leaping the back o : the tail 
DUMB-CRAMBO JUNIOR AT NEWMARKET. | quickly followe'and alosoct aioe htm, Sioafried wounds it seith hi 





ONLY ONE BILLINGSGATE. 
a kind of sneaking kindness for what 
“That very terrible body the Court of 

do occasional] in sueh 





ANTICIPATIONS OF A WAGNER! 


(A few Marginal Queries on the “‘ Book,” by one who has ht his 
f a ticket, and is in for a “‘ Cycle.’’) oe 
Smatt I be able to sit out the whole of these 351 pages quietly, 
without wanting my yr 1 bac 

When I have seen it all, and want to air the fact the next time 
I dine out, shall I be utterly stumped by those beastly German 
names 

What on earth are Nibelungs? Have they anything to do with 
the man who plays the bassoon ? . 

How will they manage this? ‘‘ Fasolt and Fafner enter,” I 
from the book, “‘ both of giant's stature.” Then they sing « duet. 

i this in aléo, on stilts, and in pantomime heads ’—or 


. im, too, is a difficult bit of business for a fellow named Alberich. 
quote again :— 

‘* With desperate efforts he begins to pursue them; with fearful 
nimablonaes Re Suane Tale afer o6dge, springs fren ene os of $ 
and tries to seize now this maiden, now that, w 8 eseape from 
him with mocking laughter ; he tania, fale Gt Bo deechy Solan, 
and then climbs up again,— tell at last he loses all patience ; 
breathless, and foaming with rage, he stops, and stretches his clenched 
jist up towards the maidens.” 

Who'll play this ? Mr. Conquest with a German name? 
If so, wail tn Wes band “hald-o-danen aiotinar tones te Guan bam 0 
get through the music somehow or other, won’t such a lively gym- 
nastic entrance put him a little out of breath ? 

I wonder what ’s the meaning of i we did not know it to be true, 

' “ Heiayaheia ! ‘ tion with their curious 
Heiayaheia ! i r h ve been placed among 
Wallalallalala leiayaheia !” # useum. 

I faney it’s out of a trio sung under water. Per ’ mittee made short work of 
man in a helmet when something has gone wrong with the atr-pump. 
Fafner seems to have ” and coin the 


us 


i Sngarienee some five cqutusien 
fewer people than the 


of the matter is, that the 


int 


if? 


i 


ef 
es 
i 


i 
i ‘ 


is 


more importance than the suppl 
the East of London, a 
of One, determined to try 








Huguenots the 
re ak but 
here; (Siegfried and still 
, te Fi ’ . sneel 
rari elanaal eects Tele, whe ie Mest fon 
(with a pretty motive that ought to be very effective). ‘‘ Siegfri 
springs aside. Fafner swings forward his tail to catch Siegfried, 
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ACADEMY.——-THE MARCH PAST. 

















SATURDAY REVIEW OF THE ROYAL 
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A MODERN PASTEUR-AL. 


I HAVE found out the germs in the air, 
I have learned where the bacilli breed ; 
The ite-world, I’ve laid bare 
A detestable kin , indeed, 
Vitality’s lowest abyss, 
have plumbed in pursuitof my ‘‘ germs,” 
hose unpleasantness mortals may miss, 


In the darkness of technical terms. 


I have watched all the things that ferment, 
I have sat at decay’s vampire feast, 
I can scarcely convey the extent 
Of my knowledge of “‘ mould,” and of yeast. 
To suffering man I im 
Information of comfort and cheer ; 
I can help devotees of high art, 
And the makers of wine or small beer. 


I know every parasite pest, 
I can draw it in section and plan ; 

And explain if the nuisance infest 
The bodies or vineyards of man. 

I could show you most hideous things, 
But that is not Science’s scope ; 

She doesn’t shriek horrors, but sings 
The practical poems of hope. 


Her object is lengthening life, 
And. 


giving humanity ease ; 
Her i i mean strife 


pryings and 
With the powers of death and disease. 
Those powers that lurk in the dark, 
in the realms - ram sight, 
i to mar 


It is Science’s pleasure to fight. 


Vast vistas expand to her view. 

Bat she may not dally with dreams ; 
She must trace out the tracks of the true 
Believing Mis Knowledges light 

5 t 
sata tytn esata ik 
ey are preparing for flig 

Who first are contented to plod. 





“ AMONG MY NEWSPAPERS.” 
(A Sequel to ** Among My Books.”) 


* Ang we still as far off from Freedom as 
pte <aee N we for all ge Fall reggeny 

own oppressor’s re we, 
the Aitendonie at men who were ki 
when the GuELPHs were wn and the 
Hapssures unborn, to clank the chains of 
slavery for all eoey It seems so. At 
the present moment there are punting 
American patriots in the foul dungeons an 
the noisome cells of Kilmainham. Why? 
Because Our Minister, the man LowzLt, to 

try 


ks no | has been to Windsor. 








Tin " f 
; WV 


‘WU 
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| 
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SHOCKING ! 


Mrs. B. (lately bitten). ‘‘Foxp o’ Bric-a-Bract Ao—u! 
BECOMING QUITE AN ARTugzisT! !" 
Philistine Visitor (under his breath). ‘‘Gun-actous Heavens!” 


despised the freedom of the subject as much as Mr. Lowztt. How did they end? 
Jutros Casan! Ask Cmanies roe Fresr! Ask Hewny tue Fourtn! If these 
were alive, they could return answers which might deter even Mr. Lowxtt from 
fawning feeding of the British Lion on sweetmeats, when he should be beating it over 
the head.”—The Kentucky Irishman. ; 
** Lowett is a man, if we can call such a thin oman, of such despicable and bestial 
that he is probably unaware that the United des possess beth on army ene 
are 
will be heard frem Rutlandshire to 


@ navy. "And despite Lowxtu’s blarney, if the American 
released, the thunder of our nayy’s guns wi 
i Stages esound Dover and Liverpool. We'll cut the Lion's 
‘ara. 


— Naa oy, 2 will 5 
ws.’ — ew 
m Cage A wrote the Biglow Papers, when everyone knows 
and gifted Irishman, named Muzray, whom Lowz1 never 


Aw—r'ty, Brown says I'm 














ee are 
Ww wri 
| Vind indsor is where the English make Lowzxt will want a let. 
| ie heads axe Gang ease in all conscience over this affair.”— The New York 
| drts wt. 


soap. 























EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


Monday Night, April 24.—Air full of rumours of new Baronets. 
In fact, as Sir Cuantes Forster says, instead of calling this the 
Budget night, it’s the Barry’nite. Aegending to rumour, almost 
everyone has a lift. Look my f for the name of Jon» 
Perper. If PF are to be given for public services, surel 
the man who has put half-a-dozen gi round the earth shoul 
be hailed “ Sir Jonx.” But don’t him in this list. Perhaps 
there's a second edition reserved for men who have done substantial 
service. 

There are Members who respectfully address me as “ Sir Topr.” 
That also premature. Since [ heard of these things coming on, 

called to mind Pergn’s procedure when 
the new Ministry was formed. Shut him- 
self up. Remained at home in the expecta- 












x. 
; yh v J aug Afraid our 
ost us. @ af opportunity, 
Supply, of saying a few Sou on the 
avour. 


Business done.—Josurm Gis made Barn’t. Budget brought in. 


: 


. Sir Cu 
tells me he was ——— i designed for the Church 
but altered his mind. The ur 
curate. To the charms of oratorical manners familiar 
in eountry churches, Stantzey has added a ‘ haw- 


with the Mess m. 

Combination of Curate and Guardsman highly effective. Brought 
on to-night Resolution about Lunatics in Private Asylums. Wants 
them kept by State. Been reading Valentine Vor, also Lewis 

as 


Wuvertetp. | ’ ages excited. Believes Mr. Giap- 
stone keeps in private -houses as many persons as he can get 


hold of who will net vote for him. This tyranny net tobe endured. 
Away with Private Mad- | 
“Let be for private parties, 
Dut all be fer the Stabe” 

as Macavtay somewhere Lays it down. 
boned foimarvinge with te B Wife’ at oN. 
op 8 ever 
ees of ene -- made e the 1 Ay 

it’s one errors e- 
Sree esi eed aerial Sons Waa 
i.”)] Reselution in favour of down on Orders. If the talk on 





he 
subjunetives 
and 


T .—The Conservati and the had better pe 
= 5 a 





happy union, sit and growl. 

eRnesrorD Hors really quite informing on 
the =e. Sort of Enquire Within on Every- 
a | lating to Lunatics. All nonsense about 
cruelty in private asylums, he says; can’t be 
done. ‘‘Mr. Speaxer,” he said, putting the 
fingers of his right hand inte the of his 
left, “‘with your permission I deseribe 
reeisely how a man or a woman is confined.” : 
~~ of laughter. Can’t see the joke myself, The Representation 
but suppose it’s somewhere about. to laugh, __ of Gloucester. 
* aleap on hapliion Ipoh so ith tlt half past twel 

ebate on lunatics kept up wi - sive, 

Hil bowled o 


then suddenly dropped. Brother 


indefinitely postponed. 
Business } woven = Resolution agreed to. 


Wednesday 


stone. None of your ordinary tri let 
know what’s in his mind. Anyone can do that with or 
success. Great point about Wee's was that being on 
feet thirty-five minutes talking wi 


.—Wonderfully clever speech 
kind, a hag a man tries to 


full flow of language, 
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the Cheese.) 


out, and; his marriage 


from Grab 
1) 


BE 


ouse intently eB sat down leaving matters 


about where he found them. 
Whole 


utifully involved sentences. 


passages barricaded with conditions, and honeycombed with 


Like 


as “ f =. a Mt toning An ho ne 
eountenan in - one Ww 

3 ae ‘on @ gentleman on. the canuy chores cf 
the Riveria engaged in the occupation of 
catching ae mey ater a general 
impression. Now 


Rent Arrears. 


more than us 


Business done.—New Land 
Guaranteed to settle Ireland fo 

Thursday Night.—Most people away at 

scion tn toatl Mr. Case Lewis 


divided between th 





” « Letting I will not wait upon I won't, 


cat in the china-shop,’’— 


y 


as it were, all 


his 
Now they hadn’t. Here it was, and 
it certainly is. Just as you can hear 
whizz of the mosquito, which 


gra quest, U 
rlimgres Wee's meaning. 


hour. But at the end hadn’t 

quito. And he looked so innocent, too—so anxious 

comp: and that not a shade of his meaning should be lost! 

This compl _— joy i the afternoon, and madeGrorerz Hamiiro 
y , 


Bill brought in Land League. 
r at least seven DM 


that 


Interesting to wateh 


af 


gs 
irl 
44 $3 


4 


Windsor and 


between them. the earlier hours of the sitting. 


Intelligent f in th 


e gallery begins to _* 


high opinion of the British Parliament. 


advertisements per annum, does as he is bidden. Dr. Cameron talks 


about Mr. Carian’s “‘ fragil 


mation of the intelligent 
Business done.—Corru 


Saturday Morning, One 0’ Clock.—Just about 
after having t nine hours in i 
oul ton solentun oe, taal out of breath. Muster of 


CMAPLIN arri 


ile honour.” Mr. Hearty 


shocked at this 
rude speech. Dr. Camenzon withdraws, firing a Sarees shot about 


Lear” enameen popularly supposed to be connected New Member. ogpenns from “ Puittip drunk te Pari sober. 


a palpable 


y these pot-house brawls oon eile the House in the esti- 


pt Practices Bill read a Second Time. 


Sreaker, . Wakron 1 


to begin business, 
conversation. 


= 


waked himself 








mary acquaintance with the subject of lunacy. Tom CoLLuns argued | Eaton / 


josmrm GILLis 
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O DETTE! OR VERY MUCH BORROWED! 


Frrst, Odette is not an Irish piece, though The O’ Debt would 
certainly sound suggestive of No Rent. Mr. Bancrorr need not 
have troubled himself to go to M. Sanpou for this play, since he 
could have a far better one turned out for him by any English 
Dramatist who might not be above acting on M. Sanpov’s sartorian 
metihs te he Danone wink Pisapins Gagan ang sgn 07 
re te Pp s mmina cised long ago by 
PaLeraveE Srucpson as Broken Ties) p well my 7 Feu au Couvent, 
La Clé, Les ty o- and one or two one. Such . om 
doesn’t say m or ARDOU’s originality, but a grea’ or 
his i ity. Perhaps, too, if the great man has cond to 
study he may some years ago have read Mr. A’Becxerr’s 
Magazi i eg TE successful dramatic version has been 


ty. 
he ened in the First Act fizzles out before 
the third is over; in the fourth, a galvanic shock would be required 
to arouse the audience, and as there is nothing in the dialogue, 

even when given intelligibly by two of the principals, and nothi 
in the situations or in the acting to electrify anybody, the audience 
is not shoecked—though it s a good chance of being so occasion- 
ally,—by the dramatist’s spasmodic attempts to enlist their sympa- 
thies for the wrong person. 
ACT L— ing; French servants playing cards, and talking un- 
intelligtt lish servant trying to get a laugh by yawning and 
failing. Mdme. Mopsesxa as Odette, pa, ot Henry Treverne, asks 
a few friends in to tea—‘‘she always came home to tea ’—‘ after 
the Opera is over.” Vy mo | conversation relieved by her 
reading a message from her husband, and the friends are dismissed. 
She stealthily unlatches a side-door, and exit to bed. Her 
husband um y returns with his brother, Lord Arthur 
and brings one of the tea-party, Philip Eden, whom he had 
met on the door-step. Suddenly Lord Henry hears a step in the 
outside > unlocked door, whereat all three men start and 

y 


panic-stricken. 
is unlocked!” exclaims the horrified Lord Henry 
Bancrort; ‘that door, too, which I had always told ’em most par- 
teeny keep fastened.” 
Why he given these orders? ‘Is it the jam-cupboard?” the 
audience ask themselves, and has his little daughter Eva (alluded to 


previously as i. unwell) been getting at the sweets? Why/j 
the door and see who it is? No one/ Jj 


peed he a expedient. No, the thr 
sug! ve mt. No, the three nervous men are 
too 2 ges with fear to suggest anythin ; they have lost their 
heads; and the situation, which one touch of intelligent stage- 
management might have made reasonable, is simply ridiculous. 
Enter, through the jam-cupboard, Prince Troubitskoy, a Russian 
Slyboots, who is Odette’s lover. This very 5 part was cautiously 
a a by Mr. Suzpiey. His sneaking in, and 
ing caught by Lord Henry, were two of the best bits in the piece ; 
for it is a piece in “ bits,” and the good bits are badly put soqeehes. 
Odette’s faithlessness having been proved, Lord Henry i 
child conveyed to Lord Arthur’s room, and then, with a playful 
reminiseence of his boyhood’s happier years, about Christmas time, 
he hides behind his wife’s door, receding as she opens it (like the 
immortal Mr. Pickwick in the en of the boardin —— 
but not lying down so as to trip up on the threshold—(a cul- 


pable omission on his part—and yet they call this piece carefull 
rehearsed | as she stretches; out her .hand to fwelegine 


Henry, finishing « 

dull but highly conscientious tirade against divorce ; “‘ but out you 
go. Alles!” 

_ To which Odette’s reply—there is a ent deal of French spoken 
in the piece—would naturally be, ‘' Allez-cous promener! 1 don’t 
budge a step. Consult a solicitor!” And Lord Henry would have 
had to telegraph off to his solicitor in London—fetching him out 





left behind me 
“ Lache!” at her h 


jis sneaking out after | in 


Old Songs 
Mr. Bucxstonx’s 


eoupled with the curiosity of 
ACT IV.—Odette meets the giz 


to her a cheerful i 
a fact 


of what, afterall tid and dons mut be 


Of what is the Old Man think- 


Llustrated—* 
ing?’ and “ The Girl she left behind Her.’ 
delivery, with an occasional sly touch of Mr, Invure’s action : this, 


to what Mdme. Mop- 
the eoneluding spotien 


shé left behind her, 








Maxe Bass a Beeronet by all 





ALLsopps a Knight of Malta. 
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THE DANCING MAN OF THE PERIOD. 


“ A—sorry I can’r GIvE you 4 Dance sust yet, Miss Frrzsonzs. MigHr PERHAPS MANAGE ONE FOR YOU LATER ON; THAT I8 
IF you MAY STOP LoNG ENOUGH, YoU KNow!” 











SLIPPERY ! 
Sm-th (loquitur), 8-1-E-a-p-r ! 


If only, now, I can but this pole ! 
How t ‘will rill leave those fellows tail hole!” 
They ve had their try ve oy 

And look at’em! G. looks a “I eddy. 
Aha! And did the tumble you 
And what d’ye think now of the 
axe Cosnae nt, wal he tok Ln : 

s for poor ForstER, w e amely, 
Flop, like a sack-sewn slave Poy ay Bosphorus. 
How savage they do look! Brimstone and phosphorus 
Make a poor flame Tarp over with W1LLIAM’s eyes, 


anger surprise 
At his pootigions failure. He made so sure. 
Not yet, my haughty champion of the Closure ! 
You ’re not a Nimrod, quite, asa Pig) hunter, 
haven’t 
= By Jack Sprat’s = Wite the pole is greasy, 
I perceive my task will not be easy. 
I feel hke ye upon a butter slide, 


SrvuarT— 


Feet el ane hands 
Knees knocking, hams with tendency to squatting, 
And all my limbs inclined to inter-knotting. 
I am a stead no BLonpDiIy 


wold pl plunge this this pond in 
bY not improve my prospects. Ugl ~4 bur 
A balancer’s repute scat anegp thers onto P 
Oh yes, | hear you, my stentorian ie. 
your jaw-tackle tauter 
It’s very wi for you to ery out, “Go it!” 
ny tis .— Ly and you should know it. 
oesn’t want a panes scam 
- To reach Healy =, ae 
1zzY now might at my d have footed 
The scimetar-edge bridge of great t Mahome t, 


Witt Ewart? 





But such uncertain pathways ~ “9 suited 
To you or me, far 
Here goes, however! And if ook “should get him, 
That porker, by St. Patrick, how we’ll pet him, 
Until—we have the spit and stu ready ! 
S-t-e-a-d-y ! !! 





WHAT IT WILL COME TO. 
(Vide the Public Thoroughfares. ) 
Martsoroven Sraeet.—Forty Cn ale in Baad trot and at 


this court with obstructing Bond Street, and with 
repeated attem’ —* of CANTERBURY 
deposed that as 


was walking down Maddox tre x Bret, he felt a tug at 
his chain, and, on looking, discov: was gone. He 
immediately seized the prisoner to ap Ly whom was attempted b 
her com now in the dock. Joun HoLiinesHEaD aid, 
that at the present moment he was prodaeog 4 a piece at the Gaiety 
Theatre entitled The Forty Thieves, and a leaf out of his 
friend, Mr. WxwpHam’s book, had Licwlele to advertise it in the 
latest fashion. The mers were remanded. 

CLERKENWELL.—Messrs A. and 8. Gari were charged here to-day 
with an attempt to blow up the House of Correction. prisoners 
said in their defence, that they were now playing * piece vn 
Taken From Eafe, at the Adelphi Theatre, in w 
tion was the blowing up of the Clerkenwell Prison. mt Poumiee 
was merely for the purposes of Leg oe They were 

Bow Srreet.—Messrs. Hare and Kewpat, who refused to 
their Christian names or initials, were charged with stealing a 
off a stall in Holywell Street. The prisoners, in answer to the 
handed the Magistrate a document signed ‘' Harz and Kenp 
which they called his attention to the controversy which had 
in the theatrical papers over the Pinerosation of Fur from the 
Madding Crowd. Inasmuch as public interest in The Squire was 

, they had thought that a little genuine advertisement might 

possibly’ revive it. The prisoners were remanded. 
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SLIPPERY. 


Lerp 8-1-sa-nyr (on bank). “GO IT, SMITH!” 
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Carroox! Wav nor! 


WHY SHOULDN'T A GOOD OLD ECONOMICAL FasH10e BE REVIVED 1s Rotten Row, as 
Ir’s ENTIRELY A 


BY OUR LasT Werx’s RovaL Weppine 


bye BAe a Prt0n. 








HINTS TO IRISHMEN. 
(By Phil Hibernws ?) 
To rag Inisn Pza- 


- peasantry in 
the welll Tene I need not 
repeat. You know it. 

_ You are virtuous; you 

~ are brave and chival- 
rous, But you ¢an- 
not be too carefal in 
concealing every trace 
of these two latter 
qualities. To ham- 
string a cowisa cheap, 
effectual, and compa- 
ratively safe way of 
showing your hatred 
of the Saxon; and, 
after all, as the muti- 
lated animal must be 
killed and eaten, you 
at once lower the price 
of beef in your own 
neighbourhood, 
lessen the ruinous ex- 
portation of Irish 
cattle to England. 

In_landlord- oan 
ing the chief t is 
the selection of a pro- 
r victim. If you 
ow of a very hard| ..4 
landlord, who is also a 
good shi 


ot, and a man 


would advise you to 
rise is not worth the risk, es as 
you can find so many of a — character. Choose, i 
an old man, of pave | has always been a fair landlord 
but who has lately been yen, ompelled J evict a vegan. But apere 
things be careful to 


leave him alone. The en 


out any of your threats 


your acts; but if you were to 
uo it would cause 


En gaols or other building 
ot blowing up ape which you would ee fy pe 
your representatives to the alien Paili t, be careful 
to ak for the: future anyone who is likely to chow ia . "the House 
e ordinary courtesies and decencies of civilised life. If you could 


find prey ees anny like the amiable gentleman who lately suggested 


| that the Premier's sou should have the reversion of Marwoop’s office, 





not likely to run ole 


Smepean eye arene not naming tke mueh |! 





pe yen Weald soon 
1 verily bli ou so ‘* God save Treland !”—bat from whom and 
That, sup anes Gees tet allow mo to otate. 


get the lish Parliament all to 
Ene from 





THE REVOLT OF BACCHUS. 


A TRAGEDY OF TO-DAY. 


Chancellor of the Exc (cheerily, but with deeply-dissembled 

doy We hat, Bacchu off your barrel, which so long 
, dear boy, there 's nothing wrong! 

try a a change of attitude. 

(seriously alarmed), Ahem! You have 

my gratitude 
That I solicitous about your—health. 
You ’re so conducive to our national 

Bacchus (dril nee, Wealth ? 

Chenasitoy of the Exchequer ( persuasively). Nay, 1 was going to say 


ur joy and ny 
Bacchus. My barrel seems the basis of your po 
Chancellor rf the ‘age es (deprecatingly). 
but—well, I hope we may 
Expect. our support Saad 


Bacchus 
° the izche agitated _ = what shall we 
do if you don 


Chancellor o 
Shape empt Bad --, But will sack us. 
Come, ee Budgets show that there ’s no malice—— 
Bacchus (coolly), no, I think I’ll try the Coffee Palace ! 
[ Leaves his barrel, chucks away his vine-wreath, and strolls into 
ber leavi' of the Exchequer tearing his 





ny, hardly that, 


ng the 











A Sraruz or Guiapsrons |—0O Joy! 
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GEE UP, “G. G.1” PUNCH’S FANCY 


We receive the following 
telegram from the Grosve- 
nor Restaurant at the mo- 
ment of going to press :— 

‘Sir Covurrs-Luypsay, 
mindful of the proverbial 
pleasure of variety, con- 
sults all tastes at the Gros- 
venor. Here Mr. Burne) 
Jones has his fling to the | 
extent of nine pictures, Mr. 
WuHisTLer is represented 
by seven, Sir FrepEericx 
Leicnton by one, > 
Mritais by two, and Mr. 
Water Crane by nine. 
Mr. Atma Tapema has 
four, Mr. Ricnarp Dorie 
two, Mr. Vat Prrvsep 
three, Mr. Hormaw Howr 
one, Mr. PELLEGRINI three, 
Mr. Herxomer four, Mr. 
Aiewny Moore three, and 
Mr. Hatswetie one. 
There are three h 
and thirty-four works be- 
sides these. If you 
steadily through them 
which I have Ly it will 
give you a capital appetite | 
for luncheon at the od 
nor Restaurant. I am} 
now going steadily through 
luncheon, ins of the 
pictures. If I went steadily | 
through the pictures , Der | 
haps Sir Courrs woul d give 
me in charge of the — 
and the artists might ob- 
ject. Pictures can wait. 

uncheon can’t. 

MauLstTIcx,” 


~ 





Ww 
ak NA oe 





*.* Bors’ NoveE.ist 
ee Wet me, Atay / 
unavo' y pee or 
another week, owing to 
our Boy Novelist not it 
having returned from 





holidays. Tae Bi-Cyoizg-ist or Hen Masesty’s anD Daury LANE. 


PORTRAITS.—No. 82. 





wig A 


HERR WAGNER, 





SCOTCH WUT. 


Wuo says the Scotch 
have no sense of humour ? 
No Humour! Why, it 
bubbles up in most unex- 
pected most unusual 


Matters that in dull 
phlegmatic England land would 


inburgh 
hearty genial laughter. 
follow’ leuinen toe the 
ollowing ex rom the 
Times :— 

“ Edinburgh:—The degree 
of M.D. was conferred on Tuo- 
mAs NicHoLas GerMANn Ts 
WarER, of the Cape of Good 
Hope.”’ 


With the exception of 
Dr. Tz WarTER’s somewhat 
nycepeise uae name, there is 
—s unusual there; but 
mark what follows, and 
then think whether the 


nome Brother :— 


“The subject of his thesis 
was Apocynin a Cardiac Poison 
in Radiz Apocyni Cannobin.” 


Should Dr. German Tr 
Water publish his Thesis 
it might afford cheerful 
reading ag he bilious a 


a presentation 
add bs Gad to the 
to enable 
Pains reise, to enable 
hour. 





**No one can tell a tale 

than my in, the 
Major,” remarked 

. “He is said 

to be one of the cleverest 

ramoneurs you can meet at 


the dinner-table. 








SIMPLE STORIES FOR LITTLE GENTLEFOLK. 
“ Be always kind to animals wherever you may be! ’—Elderly Lady. 


No. VI—SAMMY AND THE ST. BERNARD. 


Samay was staying with his parents at the + oem a \ Great 
St. Bernard. There was wore snow about than —, and he heard 
it would be 
= a bad ty or the dogs. 
So he oa kine | ae a 5 
ing, ather’s 
eS with him— 
progenitor was 
stil Talumbering he went 
forth for a walk. The 
snow was very deep, he 
had great ——_ in 
on e pa me- 
times he was even up to 
his neck in a snow-drift. 
However, he persevered. 
He remembe the pic- 
ture in the nursery at home, of a St. Bernard dog bringing home a 
boy just about his size. ‘“‘One good turn deserves another,” 
Sam, and he trudged sturdily onward. 
His perseverance yi omy rewarded. He saw the footmarks 
pAb al yy gg - FOL 
was 
Alpenstock into a freshly-fallen heap of snow. It went down like a 





spear, and from the —: that followed, it had evidently penetrated 
a sensitive body. To and knees 

away at the snow as i 
After scratching in this manner for half f 
ag nF Barry, one of the finest dogs in the 


tly d 
nd on the dog’s heart and found it still pulsating 
ie his pocket-knife between the jaws, 

Pe ora cae, in ee —< i 

e paternal flask down his patient’s throa‘ ho 
saved, but he could ery He got up, he fell down, he over 


and over in the snow. At 


and 


i 


On oe ae ee ee, 


an hour, he was rewarded 


courageous Same, seeing Barry 
as droppin Cae _ sleep, his two fore-paws over his 
aheahen, and literal literall the the 
Hospice. At the son oy 
this time had somewhat recove 


hoy od his tail, looked benevolent, al pretended he had 
the 





during : éte of St. John.” as 
ons iece ough to have been at the Avenue Theatre with Mons. 


Wah e no space left for Boccaccio at the Comedy Theatre this 
It is a bright sportaste, with two or three masta Se 


is too a tesngpe 
the charm of novelty. The Act is “ Florence 
Fronence St. Joun looks 


af 








Riots 1x Sxyz.—The aye appear to be very irate. Zan- 
celestibus ir 
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NATURAL HISTORY. 


** Listen, AuntTIE; WuHat's THAT?” 
‘*Ir’s THe Cockxoo, Daruinc. Don’t you know THE Cuckoo?” 
**On, yes! Tae Cockoo’s THAT HORR'D BIRD THAT DOESN'T LAY ITS OWN 


= 





.}in the interior, a few of us get a —{~ 
00. 


Trumpets flourishing: better at a distance. The 
Heralds, each of them looking like the Knave of Hearts, 
only with trousers > concession to modern fashion 
most damaging to their picturesque a ce— 
their places. sw om I tell which is ‘‘ Garter,” if he 
wears continuations? Two or three puzzling uniforms, 

ing the idea that at the last moment stage- 
manager PonsonsBy-F ane had found a few dresses over, 
and two or supers doing nothing, and had said, 
‘Here, you wear this, and you wear this. I don’t 
know what they are—no more do you—but never mind, 


itll do to fill up.”” More braying of trum 
: flourishing ? Wie epeta 8 eeer%s 


| | Are braying or 
> | be applied 10 donkeys and trumpets? Give it up: 


shan’t le my brayins about it. Which is the aeere 
Chapel? Because *s where the Trumpeters ought 
to be. Or if not, they ought to keep close to the Kn 
of Hearts in trousers ; Knave to lead, trump to follow.) 
First arrivals. Royalties. Much bowing and curtseying. 
Nerpes of the intenor which looks like the Royal group 
£ 0 interior, which looks like the Koy: Pp 
at at by Tussavp’s, only waiting for other dotinn 
guished personages to be added to the collection. 
Trumpets More Royalty. How well the Princess 
of Was looks! And the children! The Bridegroom 
walks with the Prince of WAtzEs and a walking-stick. 
Should have thought one of the Sticks in Waiting— 
Silver Stick, for example—might have assisted him. 
‘Cheers without!’”’ The Queen, with a diamond crown 
on (Hooray for the Crown!), gracious and stately. The 
Gen -at-Arms and featers (getting evidentl 
hungrier and hungrier) close up the rear rank of | 
part of the procession, escort them to the chapel-door, 
and then return. These military manwuvres are exe- 
cuted with a martial air that strikes terror into the 
hearts of the spectators, and elicits exclamations of 


admiration from the Ladies. 


The Princess Hetewa looks charming. Now, then, 
up, up, all in to begin! The latest addi- 
tions have been made to the brilliant Tussaud Group 
and the glass 
doors are closed. The Beefeaters faint. ow 
on # polish off the rounds which await them! No 
for anybody else to-day. The duties of a profes- 
sional Beefeater must be onerous. Is there a Tr 
attached to their Corps? After twenty minutes the 
doors are re-o , and rocession returns; the 
music, which up to now has not been at all equal to the 
ion, bursts out with the ‘* Wedding March” (of 
course), and the Duke of AtBAny marches out with his 
All over but the shouting. I see with satis- 
faction that the Beefeaters have not yet gone to lunch, 
and so away hurries your esteemed Representative, 
Tue Nave or tae Cuapet, 





Eos !” 


THE ROYAL WEDDING. 


Tue Hon. 8. Powsonsy Fane is the stage-manager, par excellence, 
Italian O Company ought to secure his services for the Cathedral Scene in 
Le Prophete. It was admirably managed. No trouble. You showed your 
ticket: officials eyed it, remarked, ‘‘ That’s the ticket!” and you on. 

No crowding, no crush. Those well-informed le 
Mrs. Wuos’-tHat and Mr. Don’rxnow, were Py Pall 
force among the expectators; and one ready-witted 

who gave himself out as an authority, pointed 
out six different personages in the procession as the 
Hereditary Grand Duchess of MeckLensunGH-STRELITz, 
to six different inquirers. 

The uniforms were gorgeous, but monotonous. Never 
saw so many Beefeaters together. With so many pro- 
fessional Beefeaters in the town, this was a bad look-out 
for luncheon. If they are allowed to eat mutton and 
chicken, I shall starve. O my White Hart! Justas we 
were all getting rather tired of looking at the Gentlemen- 
at-Arms and the Beefeaters, half-a-dozen in 
uniform, brought out of a corner half-a-dozen p magenn Fn 
suggestive either of their all going to give a lecture at 
once, and point out the objects of interest in the pro- 

in order to hurry ’’em upa bit. The organ 
Excitement. Two individuals not in uniform kick’ up a 
Gorgeous uniforms vainly try to get out of their way. A 
person, also not in uniform, but attired like a respectable under- 
taker, quite out of place on this occasion, appears on the scene, and is an object 
of interest for some time, until he is hustled into a corner, and 
politely by Ponsonwsy Fawe that he is not wanted, and somehow vanishes. 


The 





SKETCHES FROM “B8O0z.” 
(Adapted to Well-known Characters. ) 


——_— 
J. A. Froude as Mr. Dick in David Copperfield, 




















216 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[May 6, 1882, 








OUR ACADEMY GUIDE. FIRST VISIT. 


Arp sometimes Our Academy Guy’d, as 
in former years. Go straight and at once to 
the Numbers indicated, and thank your 
Guide, Philosopher, and a Sometimes 
we give new more appropriate titles 
than those in the Official Catalogue. 

No. 5. “ Ji y en a toujours un autre.” 
Marcus Strowz, R.A. Quite so; there’s 
always another of the same sort from this 
i } ag fae. It has We 
bought or Chan woe h Bequest. © 
don’t profess to understand this, as y, Bs 
now we had always thought that al han- 
ey Eu —_ had been abolished at the 
More than half a page with other “ Superctitiews 
devoted tothe Academy. Uses.” i However, a i oo overs Chantrey we Pe 

e 


ever of stone, this 
valuable Stone-work will be in ite i 


ae, 
No. 13. Cupboard Love ; or, proper nace on the Preserves, 
Cuanes Lurrens. 





No. 19. Sps penne. T. B. Wrreman. 

No. 24. The rds. This subject is naturally among the 
first to be oom Both 
animals are chained io, their 
respective spots, so t ey 
can't change them. The 
pictare is called ** The -< 
gician’s Doorway.” 
used to be a shop in Regent 
Street with two stuffed 
leopards at the entrance : it 
wasn’t a magician’s, but a 
mantle-maker’s. The Artist 
robably remembered the 
Foot, and adopted the idea. 
This is a true Brrrow— 
a * Come and be No. 24.—Tur Maecrcian’s Doorway. 
Baked!” Honace i. boyy oe Magician (in the distance). How on 
Cruel woman opening earth shall I get out ? 
of third room in Turkish ; 
bath ; fire-glow seen in distance; sorrowful little girl won’t come 
in; she is saying, ‘‘I have 
been there and still wouldn’t 

Tis like a little Oven 


ow. 
No. 161. ‘* Give him e h 

Rope ”’—and see what he’ li 

Rozsert B. Brownie. 


Fain would I climb, but that I 
fesr to fall— 


Be. 
ce «= yr 
y ae _ oe Se Should the vepe fail me !—I "ll not 


No. 171.—Members of the Comm — 
NO. i(1.-—Mem overs 0 e ons. 
By E. B. de Satire. No. 171. Members of the 
; Commons. The Fourth Party 
and Constituents. E. Brrwe pe Satur. 

No. 290. ‘‘ Cold Without ;” or, Warming the Statue wto Life. 
Frank Dicxsex, A. No one can touch this Artist on his own 
ground, 1.e., Dicksee’s Land. Ob- 
serve how the grecstal folds of the 
dress form part of the cold stone 
seat, » o98 bee the chinelled oe | 
is gradually wae into ’ 
blowing the tips of her fingers to 





[SS SS 








No. 307.—Phryné before her 


No. 290.—Signed—“ Ipse Dicknee.”” judges the Critics. 


keep them from hing caligunten: “again. The lover, Promazron- 





like, is charming her 


No. 307. Phryné; or, a Severe Gove of Jaundice. Sir F, 
Letenton, P.R.A. Phryné was a pas Jone woman, as re 
sented here by the President, The must 
been a Tangerine-or: roy We have ce! it from our 


point of view, as Phryné 

Mr. Mrtxats’ two great its are ( 127) Sir ay 
Thompson and + Oe. 1514) His Y 
two ought to have been ung * 
own portrait between them, and 
pported by Science and Fae 





ONE FOR WATKIN. 


Iv Sir Epwarp Warxrs had desired to furnish an in 
feveur 06 fe Chgnacl Taneeh coheupe, bo quid ast ve done 
better than by exhibiting the , : . 
management of the service 
Channel Steamers in 


connection ~~" 
with the South-Eastern Rail- 
in ‘ton aon aE 
whole o @ passengers 
certain eos fom Pars fo, Hoe 
to 
a A "fine post, the 
Albert Victor, bat the Duke and — 
Duchess of yA, with , 
eight attendants, were in the train, amd to these ten people the 
steamer was gn - wae Se tah and | 
per says, pac into a “crazy not been 
on before a cylinder-pipe burst, and but for 
mind of an pean, she would have gone to the bottom. As it was, 
she drifted perpen y for sixteen hours on a sea, 
veniences and hardly anything to eat, until at last she 
and the unhappy passengers re 
This is the account of Mr. Sr. Groner Mrvarr, an eminent man 
of science ; and it is answered by Sir Eowano Warxrs, in a fine 
confused statement, which in no way shakes the savant’s testimony. 
The boat which came to grief is called by Sir Epwarp a steamer of 
the ‘‘ old type,” oamenien for “* crazy sab,” which reflects credit 
on that ingenious orator. It is certainly a disgraceful business 
and Punch is get yt no he db te enary then the Duke 
of EpiInsunex, , that an act of snobbish 
sycophancy to ——. shoul have pl have placed three hundred fellow- 
creatures in imminent dange 








SUGGESTIONS TO INTENDING HOMICIDISTS, 


April 1.—Discovered that my cousin Broww was a man of money, 
which, in case of his death, would come to me. Why should a 
Brown possess wealth which I, a Saar, am forbidden to enjoy ? 

April 4.—Took a violent dislike to Brown. 

ey 6.—Bought a revolver, a case of dynamite, and a weege 


of gun-cotton. 
wa Se —Laid in a stock of strychnine and arsenic 

April 11.—Found in the Newgate Calendar that in ‘1792 there was 
a SurrH who committed murder. Evidently homicidal mania is 
hereditary with me. Mem.—Might call on Mr. Coantes Reape and 
dance wildly in his hall. He’ll note down the fact in his uncom- 

mon-place book for future use. 

April 12.—Read of a Smrrn in Crackskull on Insanity, whose 
peeuliar form of madness puzzled the leading doctors of the earlier 
part of this century. Plainly an ancestor of mine. Take first op- 
portunity of meking American acquaintances. Have heard there 
was a Surru who helped Cotumsus to discover America. He must 
have been as mad as a Hatter. By the way, have just found out 
ee teen - ied by 

A 14.—Curious case in paper a sehbery, qoemgae 
violence, on the part of a man named SaitH. Is kleptomania also 
- rd16.~Administer 1 Strychnine, and 4lb. Arsenic to 

Apri 16.—Admin oz. ec an 
Brown. Shot at him six times with revolver, Ae eps into 
his seubionem, 208 placed gun-cotton round his house. Brown no more. 

20.—Trial came on. 

June 22.—Counsel for Defence called attention to the Surrn of the 
Hangete Guiavden, the Surru of Crackskuli on Insanity, CoLum- 
valuable ~~ at Tunas Ieee: . ieee 

; press re e put in; 
with maces intelligent Jury could find the 
cee nat innocent and ill-used of men? 


Last Thursday, M. Pasreur, the d 
ceeded to M. Leevatve ehair 1a the French Academy. A eal A velentifio 
man replaces a Lirrr& man. 
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No. 30. School for Dramatic Art. Amateur 


rN 1432. Mary ON 
taking a Private Lesson from H. Irving. ~ B., vides Rae and her Toys. 


ge 


OUR ACADEMY GUIDE. 
No, 14. “Indeed! It may be true, but I shan’t wnt her my 
a Marra Brooxs., 

0, 30. Monmouth Pleading with the King; or, How'l and 
James, (See also our other view of the same subject), Jouw 
Periz, R.A. 

. _‘‘Iwonder if that’s a Black Beetle I see on the floor 
H. 8. Marks, R.A 
“ Have it out!” The Alsthetic Toothache. Sir F. 
Leienton, P.R.A 
RN ve Wedded. I not, they ge to be. Sir F, Luromros, 








No, 90. Distinguished Furr-on-her. ae a 
No.26. Lion Down; or, a Downy Lion. No, 98, Sowing a Cag ae Pani Field, VILLE. 
A. 'T. Porter—a strong pint. No. 122, The Norman C I rather fancy myself in No, 
= wr, this attitude, W.M. Ovress, R.A, 


No. 127. “ Confound you, Sir, yes ” 
‘ — the colour on the cheeks, Miioutly contredhotion fee 9 his 


No. 148. A Rackety Young Person. B.S, Manxs, 

No. 163. “ If the middle finger of my right hand was not a de- 
Sormity, I should be as happy as Tam beautt ul!” Vat Proensep, A. 

No. 201. Might be described as Mg on Lines.” Same remark 
applies to most of the specimens by this gifted Artist. C. 
CopE, ihe 

No. 211. Couple of Guineas. James Sant, R.A. 

No, 261. t he Punt and the Painters. The gentleman i in the well 
has engaged the punt. At the last moment he is saying, ‘ Now, you 
land-schwabbs, we ’!] take any three of you for e hteenpence an 
hour: or make it two bob, and we ’ll risk the lot.” is handsome 
offer is being discussed by the parties on the bank, who ieee all just 
gt their new ee Slog home from the tailors, haberdashers, &. H. 

WE ts, R. 
No. 270. Mrs. Swanborough; or, A Flight of Fancy. Joun 


Scort. 
No, 274, Cattle after a Diet of Oranges. P. Gnawam, R.A. 
5. “*4 Merry Chase.” The lady in the riding-habit is the 
}, Horsiey, R.A. 
Hard Water. J. C. Hoox, R.A. 
How to rear young Esthetes ; or, the sickly-tinted 
Family. ‘J. H. EB. Parruveton, 
No. 314. The Academy Prize Puzzle. J. R. Humpent, R.A. 






































No, 222, Quite Too-Tco-Too! or, r — oa : 

The Giantess. Outside the Cara- - Vv No. 272. The Runaway Knock— 

van. Marcus Stone, A. \ ! s - . * Just let me cateh , that’s 
C SQ all!” John Collier, 



































No. 252. “ Left Sitting;” or, Will Somebody pull memup? “+ Pitythe No. 667. Second Childhood ; or, | 
Sorrows of a Poor Old Man.” John Pettie, R.A. a~cock-horse. Henry i. 
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LE MONDE OU L’ON S’ENNUIE. 


“Waar! YAWNING ALREADY, LADY VEREKERS ! 





SS ON Se ae 


Way, tt’s onty Moypay/” 


= 


A SONG OF SOBRIETY. 
“Thus, in seven years, although ion had increased 
by two millions, the revenue from in ts had diminished 
7 a half. These are the figures given by 
r. GLapsTone in the Budget.”— Pali Mall Gazette. 
Arn—' By the Margin of Zurich's fair Waters.” 
Now we drink nothing sper Gon water, 


Tea, coffee, or brisk Zoedone ; 
Each son, niece, or a or danghter, 
Knows nothing of Giesler or Beaune. 

And they never take Soda-and-B., 
But “ always come home to their tea,” 
Thinking spirits as bad as self-slaughter, 


And Curacoa, felo de se. J 


We scorn even cider and perry. 
Sobriety ! 
And never feel qualmish or queer ;| 
We never take bitters-and-sherry, 
Sobriety ! 
Or ‘‘ put away” tankards of beer. 
But we gaily toast matron and maid, 
wo — of light on :, 
eare always -tem and merry. 
Sobriety! 


Of headaches we’re never afraid. 


No more do we sit after dinner, 
Y Sobriety ! 
And drink countless bottles of wine ; 
Or list while some rubicund grinner, 
Sobriety ! 


Sings glories of ‘‘ Bacchus divine.” 
On soda-and-milk we ’re so gay, 
We sing a Lawsonian lay ; 
And know that the teetotal sinner, 
; Sobriety ! 
Has nothing to fear the next day. 





HIsToRICAL PARALLELS,— Bismarck to Canossa, GLAD- 
sTONE to Kilmainham, 











NOTES FROM OUR OPERA-BUFFER. 


Boccaccio at the Comedy Theatre is as well done as it can be. 
The spectacle is brilliant; the dialogue and music are not. Mr. 
Broveu is, as , funny ; and he has one good 
line that brings down the house ; but the house 
once brought down, there is very little strength 
in this Comic Opera to pull it up again. It is a 
decided mistake to produce a Comic Opera as 
** new,” when the London public has previously 
made the acquaintance of the majority of the 
tunes at the Gaiety and the Alhambra. The 
oenery is charming ; the orchestra , but too 
loud throughout ; and when, oh, when shall we 
see some little variety in the stage-m: ement 
of the young chorus-ladies? Pretty, all of them, 
specially the two flower-girls; but things of 
beauty become bores for ever, if their actions 
are monotonous, We are tired of their perpet 
advances,—very nice of them to make advances 
now and then, of course, but every advance has 
its drawback ; of their wagging their heads from 
side to side, of the marionette-like action of the 

of their polka steps, waltz steps, and 
marking time to the symphonies, of all this we 
are weary. 

Mr. Kettener’s forced page is a nuisance, 
except once in his song when it isfunny. We don’t suppose that 
a very long cadenza is in store for Boccaccio, though probably the 
English version is far livelier than the original Parisian one. 

Lord Bateman—performed at a Gaiety Matinée—is the best piece, 
far and away, that Messrs. SrerHen and SoLomons—no, we mean 
SrerHens and SoLomon—have yet done. With a little pruning, 
and more rehearsal, it will be a big success. 

Miss Sr. Qurnten, ever bright and gladsome, was made to cing. a 
lovely melody, *‘ I followed the Silver Line,” three times. Mr. 
AywsLey Cooke, who was very good, had twice to sing ‘‘ Calipash 





Boceraccio’s De- 
(Violet)-Cameron. 





ual | bankment: we trust the bank 


and Calipee.”” Mr. Cooxe, Mr. Antuur Wititams, Mr. Darrgtt, 
and Mr. Rorce—whose misfortune all must cmipattion with—were 
made to sing the ‘‘ Fumily Lot” twice. Mr. Darr t is not the best 
tenor in the world, which is lucky for him, as he might be si % 
** Oh, Red, Red e, oh Rose so White!” till ~—Ayd y — 
all, the chorus of Blue-Coat Boys, the prettiest conception that 
modern English Opera has produced, and which alone would insure 
a piece’s success, was received with, literally, rapturous applause, 
thanks to Mr. Sreruens’ idea, Mr. Sotomon’s music, and the ad- 
mirable manner in which the chorusses at the mange | Theatre are 
always sung. We hope to see something more of it, and say 
something more about it, on the first Comic Opera-tunity. 

The German Festival has commenced, of which more anon. We’ve 
sent one of our young Wagner- 
ites to the first Cyclus, and we 
> he likes it. 

ot much news of the Avenue 
Theatre on the Thames Em- 


has not given way and left 
Marius among the ruins. e 
only information we received 
was that there was a 

uet to commemorate the 
af hd ny Ly 
some eq im: event, 
when aon Be and bouquets 
were given away Ad Libitum— 
so that Lrerrum seems to have 
been 0 lncky Pew. By the sii re 
way, what . MARIUS mean vertising that following 
Artists will positively ye, and “‘ All the celebrated Artistes 
ven peat appear” What is the distinction between the 
and Artistes? Are the former English, and the latter 
es = — them ede ee F tab 
is necessary to announce — i i 
advertisement is not calculated to inapive eundiionss ; but 
M. Marrus! A clear course, without fear 
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MAY-QUEENS AT EPPING FOREST. 
(A Design for *‘ Windsor Tapestry.”) 








Did E fly higher, and tin had 
HIS QUEEN! That humorous title thats just balf between 


, F ’ oe . A Peer and a sweep,— hope to win for his Ladye 
Brief Epping Epic, sung _ tamene aan by the Corporation at their A Bart's : gis ome i Gasen, ony a ° 


Ir’s over! She graciously said we should greet her ; But there—as We pouied |g ade om og op eeu 
No doubt in « rather cir oustous wat ' iled, still we felt that the day wasn’t wholly 
For we had to go down in a “* Spec to meet her. : techion wo Clér ewelle love 
No matter! we don’t get a chance every day. sell had just set us o-weeping 
And “ her own” fine weather was smiling upon her, Senaumineesla have been, 
one eke grt ha cer : = 
—there to honour ; : : 
Her be tact watched for, hie ueen ! his Queen ! F his Queen! his Queen ! 
And Oce was “all there,” and Hawson, too stately . 
To lend to the any comical light. raised for the conversion 
as he bowed most sedately, _ the Metropolitan of Art and Natural History 
i i into Ambulatory Museums. Ambulatory? Walker! 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 


THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


Monpay Night, May 1.—‘ Look here, Tony,” Jozy B. said to 
me just may, “ Th "s as bee See me being made a Barn’t, 
though, perhaps, if everybody their righ ts, 

¢ a oo dec ray, SS 

‘aree, is no saying what might happen. 
What I want to omainel is this ere Stan LEY 
Lerentox. He’sthorowly upset me. Ever since 
Wednesday I’ve been trying to behave decent, 
and on GiapstowE to give us something 
more. comes this ish em _- 
man, and carries on worse me and Heaty, 
making out the Speakers a disreputable lot, and 
present one no better than he should be. Makes 
John D John ™ feel bad. Wakes what our national poet 
— done) (John calls the ould divil in me. Want to have a go 

: at the Speaker myself. Butno! shall retire to 
my humble tenement. Never shall it be said that when amicable 
negotiations were going on, the interests of his country were perilled 
by Josepm Griis.” 

Hastily brushing his coat-cuff across hiseyes, thisestimable gentle- 
man strode away. Lxtenrow certainly has been doing the ‘‘ On, 
St — on!” business in manner ted to make Marmion 
marvel. 

Sir Writiam Hancovrtin very restless mood to-night. Been over 
to the House of Lords several times, and moodily pacing the corridor 
with fingers caressing chin. Ramours about of several resignations 
and sible vacancies in high wr. 

**You’d look well on oolsack, Vernon,” I said to him, 

meeting him in the Lords’ Corridor. 
‘No, Towy,”’ he said, ‘I am not worthy of so high a distinction. 
It is possible my would lend itself with effect to the graceful 
folds of the gown ; I know a wig suits me; also I should like to be 
within speaking distance of Sanispuny. Moreover, I am deeply 
learned in the law, and have a judicial mind. These little things 
seem to pick me out from the common herd. But the place is too 
high for me, Tosy. Perhaps natural tendency to underrate my 
capacity stands in the way of my advancement. Still I feel it is not 
for me to preside over the sittings of these great and good men.” 

Vernon was visibly affected, his hand and left him. 

Business done.—One Amendment to First Resolution of Procedure 
disposed of. 107 remain. 

Tuesday Night.—A constant wave of excitement fills the House at 
four o'clock. A whisper runs along the Benches, through the lobbies, 
across the News-Room, and adown the 
library, that GLapstonz may be up at 
any moment, and that presently we s 
know all about it. Members rush in, filling 
the erewhile empty House like the tide 
returning. Wigan and its writ whipped 
out in great haste. The Benches fill up as 
if by magic. The tide rises so high as to 
fill up the side Galleries. The Peers, never 
excited in own House, climb into the 
Gallery like boys up a =. — when 
a procession is going by. ORSTER was 
here a quarter of an hour ago, but his 


Ss 
— 
place on the Treasury Bench is empt 


y ; 
or rather filled up by the crowd of eee eae 


Ministers not less eager than common reg Cnet ae 
humanity. * 


GLADSTONE rises quiet and pale, plainly answering to the thrill of 
emotion that fills the crowded Chamber, though he affects a matter- 
of-fact manner, Carefully arranges his papers as if it were the 
principal object of his life to get them in ise order. In a quiet 


ith lal manner he tells forth the 


voice, and wii 
No 
Morning Sitting. 





40 






news. Forster gone, Parwert back 
more Coercion, but a new and b era for 
Ireland. Only, the Premrer anxiously pleads, 
this is not a new og Quite a mistake to call 
it so; whereupon Mr. Wanrrow brays, and Grap- 
STONE turning fiercely upon him shows how thin 
is the miracle ice of manner that covers Vesuvius. 


“Why will he notice him?” Hanrtrveton 
pany murmurs. ‘‘ Wartow only does after his kind, which 
always hee-haws when weather stormy.” 


changes to 4 
PREMIER on sitting down subjected to a shorter catechism. Every- 
bedy wants to know more. Sir Starvorpy Nortucore mildly in- 
quisitive, Mr. Sexton unpreeedentedly approving, Mr. NewpreaTE 
ie tae pont : — ir Px <i sate, Mr. 
is hat, Mr. Lowrmen r. PLUNKEr . 
Ben Mr. Goscren 


MACARTNEY ineompre! dubious, Mr. CHARLES 








RvussEtt aggressive, Mr. Grsson loud, and Mr. Caaptry, like the 
late M. Stras Weee, drops into 


poetry. 
“You must bear up, Goscren,” Wrrem Lawson said to the 
Right Hon. Gentlen whom he found, an hour later, sitting in a 


recess in the ; “there’s a silver 


~ AS ny al fb Le 
ou may not like the 
tnd the withdrawal of warrants, but there ’s one thing will compen- 
“ What's that?” said Goscien, feebly. 
** CALLAN can now visit Ireland.” 


** Ah!” said Mr. Goscuew. And he rose a new man. 
Business done.—Mr. Forsren’s. 


Wednesday.—Gave Harcourt an awful start this afternoon. 
Happened to look in at the Lords’ empty chamber. 
here for a few moments’ quiet meditation. 
figure seated on the woolsack with Chancellor’s wig and 
gown ; seemed a little tight in fit, and figure big for 
Serzorne. Looked again; ’twas Harcourt! 
“Ha, ha!” I eried, “‘ you’ve got em on!” VERNON 
gave a great jump. f 
‘Thought I knew your bark, Tospy,” he said, with 
great effort at composure. ‘“‘ Yes: just put on this 
Board Schools mum: - Found it lying about SzLnorNer’s room. 
(Scotland) tight about the shoulder, and a little short 
Bill. in the skirt. But all things are vanity, so just trying 
how the House looked from this place. Come over to 
my room, and have a glass of barley-water.” 
poor Vervon! Hear Se_zonye’s not going, after all. 
Business done.—Scotch. 
Thursday Fy a Pir ovens Mr. Fo - 
a charming frankness, sai the damaging things 
es ae 4 =, ong mien vainly 
attem as though he were not over 
with but boiled over once or twice, and would 
have anybody but Mr. Warton. Member for 
Bridport doesn’t know when he’s ill-mannered no more 
than he notices that he breathes. Great point is how 
came the Government to take new d ? Grap- 
STONE , will only answer, “ inf i : 
: “<T voted with 


“What a policeman we have lost in him?” Mr. ‘he Noes.’ 
NewpreaTs murmurs, thinking of scenes in quarter sessions, with 
an intelligent officer in the witness-box. : 

The Three Graces of Kilmainham with us in. Mr. ParNELt 
precise and insistent as ever, Jonw Dutow as of yore, and 
the O’Ketty mellifluously and magnificently melodramatic. 


SoMETHING was written on this page of the Diary about Lord 
FrepERick CAVENDISH’s appointment to the Chief Secretaryabsi 5 
But the friendly jest is blotted out by the bloody hands that struc 

down this blameless, kindly gentleman, even as he touched the 
shores of Ireland, bearer of the olive-branch of Peace. 


Friday Night.—Interesting game on to-night. Proeedure Rules 
down for debate. Giapstone asked does he mean to go on with 
them, ‘‘ Yes,” says he, “if we reach before twelve o’clock.”’ 
“Thank you,” says Lord Forxestone. The course now clear. If 
Opposition talk on miscellaneous oubjoste till twelve o’clock, Pro- 
soled postponed. So they talked. Business done.—None. 


with 
eol- 

















ADVERTISING PICTURE GALLERIES. 


A REMARKABLE addition has lately been made to the numberless 
Works of Art exhibited on the spare walls and hoardings, serving 
» — the mind, delight the eye, and cultivate the taste of the 

eopie. 

This is the life-sized Cartoon of a Sandwich Man, a tatterdemalion 
situated between two placard-boards advertising a fancy soap. His 
hat is battered, his raiment patched and torn, with a leg of his 
trousers out at the knee. There is humour in the idea of an exam 
¢ = Great Unwashed employed to recommend a material for 
ablution. 

Another production of artistic and advertising ingenuity designed 
also to popularise a peculiar song, the counterfeit presentment of 


a face and nat Suse of huge dimensions, up in ecclesiastical 
attire, with a blac call on 90 and being Bem apparently, to 
represent a French Abbé. He has la’ the under ot his 


visage all over ; and, with wearing an expression of 
deligh peony, Bon B 
e ing himself to derision. ; 

f the Royal Academy xhibition, and the National Gallery tend 
to cultivate the tastes of the masses in one direction, don’t the 
pictorial eSrestienmants, on view on every available extent of space, 
o as much in another ? 
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| HOT 
| SAUSAGES § 


OPPRESSION. 


’Arry, ‘‘I sEE BY THIS ’ERE NEW Hart Copyricnr Hacr, THaT A Nop’s 
PHOTYGRAPH MAYN'T BE ’X’IBETED IN A SHOP WINDER WITHOUT ’I8 CONSENT ! 
*BLOWED IF IT AIN’T ENOUGH TO MAKE A MAN TURN CONSERVATIVE!” 








A HANDBOOK TO KNOWLEDGE, 


No. I.—Tue Grow er. 

Q. What is a Cab ? 

A. A Cab is a wheeled vehicle contrived for the purpose of conveying 
“‘fares’’ for small distances, at the slowest possible speed, with the greatest 
possible discomfort. 

Q. What are ‘‘ fares” ? 

A. Persons condemned to travel in Cabs are so called. 

<. Bye fi f h. The “fi lly the ch 

A. Bya re of speech. e “fare” is really the char 
the vehicle Which being the sole object of interest to the dei 
naturally identified with the victim who pays it. 

Q. How many kinds of Cabs are there ? 

A. Two: the four-wheeler and the Hansom. 

Q. Describe a four-wheeler. 

A. Briefly, it is a confined cubical box upon four noisy wheels, with two seats, 
which are invariably uncomfortable, and two windows which always rattle. 

2. - not a four-wheeler also called a ‘* Growler” ? 

. It is. 

Q. Why is this name applied to it ? : 

A. In delicate reference, first to the rumbling roar which accompanies its 
P and secondly to the grumbling grumpiness of the man who drives it. 

. What internal accommodation does a four-wheeler afford ? 
- None. It, , holds four passengers, in the sense in which a sardine 
holds its contents. 
ean you tell me respecting its means of entrance and exit ? 
difficult to get into a four-wheeler. It is almost impossible to get 


for the hire of 
ver, is by him 


are many reasons. Its doors always jam, its handles invariably 
handles yield, they do so with a jerk which hurts your knuckles. 
it is with a burst which destroys your balance, and Loe goo | 
e e —_—. When you have entered, it needs repeated 
t “‘ bangs” on the part of the driver to shut you in, with an effect upon 
you like the explosion of fog-signals under your coat-collar. ‘The driver 





erally accompanies his lunges with a choice assort- 
| amar of Professional anmetice, which add greatly to the 


effect of the operation, upon Ladies. 
Q. What ave the further peculiatities of this singular 


this. 

terior is unpleasant to all the senses. It 
fetid.” Tta odour is owt 
compares unfavourably 
vault. As it is entirely 

the by 


the 
a t deal—notably 
ny the seats, the 
tinuous vibration, the bone- 
jolts and oseillations, and the shocks of collision 
and knees of your fellow-travellers. 

do communicate with the driver ? 
so to any ical effect, unless 
ine unusual vocal powers with rare acrobatic 
and practised St —_— of the umbrella 

asa or 

are these necessary accomplishments to be 


painful, and expensive 
to hang half 
, and to talk 
corner, doll, in the 
clatter, to a stupid or sullen ‘‘ Cabby,” 
in in a foul-mouthed c ng 
p,” then you may succeed in 

ewhere near destination in somethin, 

om twice the time it would have taken you to 





FABLES REVERSED. 
No. L—Tae Froe anp tHe Ox. 
A Froe he like an ox would 


Ww; 
Heigho! says ALsor ; 
Whether Dame Nature would 
let him or no ; 
With Puzprvus, Larortare, 
Kriworr, and Tupper ; 
Heigho! said Asorus or 
ZEsor. 


The Frog had 
Oh, oh! sa 

And, swelling, 

Spite of Paaprus, Larontarng, Kariorr, and Tupper ; 
Oh, oh! said Asorus or Alsor. 


an elastic skin ; 
8 P ; 
he swore he would never give in, 


The Frog grew bigger every day; 
No, no! says “sor. ’ 

He did though, no matter what fabulists say, 

With Puzprvs, Larontarne, Keriorr, and Turrer ; 
No, no! said Asorvus or Aisor. 


The Frog increased, to his surprise, 
How now? says ; . 

For he grew to be thrice his size, 

And Puzpxvs, Larontarye, Lorr, and TUPPER 
Were as wrong as Alsorvs or Aisor. 


MORAL. 
The effort gave the Frog some pain ; 
Ha, ha! sa P; : J 
But noble exertions are never in vain, 
Messieurs Pu ap Larowrarne, Kuriorr, and TcrrEr, 
And you, old Pus or Alsor. 
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THINGS TO BE LIVED DOWN. 


Distinguished Amateur (much pleased with himsglf as the Wicked Marquess), “‘ Poew! Wet, I wasn’t so very Bad, OLtp Man, was 1?” 


Author (Prompter, Stage Manager, &c.). ‘‘ Wa_L, MY DEAR Fs.Low, 


I pon’T EXACTLY KNOW HOW BAD You CAN BE!” 








FROM OUR OWN COASTGUARDSMAN. 


RAMSGATE, as everyone ought to know, if they are not already 
acquainted with the fact, is one of the best and the healthiest places 
on our coast; but its two main thoroughfares are about the most 
inconvenient and awkward for even moderate traffic that can be 
found in any town of equal importance. Given an extra cart or so, 
a truck, or a weagen Cavell goods, and woe be to the unlucky 
person with luggage in a fly, anxious to catch the L. C. and D. train. 
Already the Improvement Commissioners have at work, and 
some good has been effected. But, according to the account in the 
Thanet Advertiser for May 6, the proceedings of the Commissioners 
do not appear to be harmonious. 

A Mr. Vye had risen to explain something—to give them, in fact, 

‘the reason Vye ’’—when he was “‘ ruled out of order,” and— 
“‘ then most vociferously shouted and howled down, seven or eight mem- 
bers being on their legs at one and the same time, endeavouring to be heard. 
In vain did Mr. Turpin oo in vain did one or more members with 
ringing voices eall ‘ Chair, chair!’ . . . The row went on. . . . Amidst this 
tremendous uproar, finding that all efforts to restore order were unavailing, 
the Chairman abruptly left the chair, and declared the meeting adjourned.”’ 

It is very nearly as bad as a ‘‘ Scene in the House,” or at an East- 
End-of-London Vestry Meeting. And all this when the discussion 
was, to paraphrase Me. Sam Weller’s son, about 

The widening of the road-er, 
When the Chairman says, *‘ Sure as eggs is eggs 
I am the bold Tur-pin.”’ 

And “‘the bold Tur-pry,” he’ll have to be for some time to 
come, only we do hope the street improvements of what might be 
the most popular of our sea-side resorts will not come to a standstill 
while the Commissioners are on, may g themselves. 

From the same newspaper we learn that in the tremendous gale of 
April 30th, the Calais-Douvres was only a few minutes behind ite 
usual time in coming from the French coast. This is another nasty 
one for Sir War«ry’s Tunnel, for over the sea must be preferable tc 
under it, if the time of transit be the same, and the chance of ma: 
de mer be reduced to a minimum. 








FAREWELL TO ERIN. 
Atn—** Though the last Glimpse of Erin with Sorrow I see,” 
Ex-Chief Secretary sings :— 
Tuoveu the last glimpse of Erin with gladness I see, 
Yet, Erin, thou hast not dealt pots | me. 
to get home, 


Driven forth from thy bosom, I’m g 
And thine eyes will scarce lure me again o’er the foam. 


To the halcyon calm of cold Albion’s shore, 

Crossing backward and forward the Channel no more, 
I will fly with my baggage, and think the rough wind 
Less rude than the Pats I leave frowning behind. 


Calm on Bieear I ’ll gaze as he gracefully wreathes 
His legs, and on Heaty as blandly he breathes, 

Nor dread that the hot-hearted Sexton will tear _ 
From my care-tangled shock the last lock of my hair. 





Tue Laureate’s new Play for Mr. Invine is, we hear, called Rodin 
Hood. Miss Manran Terry will be, of course, for Maid 
Marian, in the absence of Miss Etten Terry, and the remainder of 
the cast will be as follows :—Robin Hood, Mr. H. Irvine; Friar 
Tuok, Mr. J. W. Hirt; Little John, Mr. J. L. Tox. 

Mr. W. G. Writs has taken the remarkably unhackneyed subject 
of Faust for another Play for Mr. Invine, in which our Y will 
play Mephistopheles. hy not Cuartes Kean’s French version ?— 
it was light and effective. Who did it? Mr. Boucicautr? Miss 
Caxntotra Lecterce, as Marguerite, going up aloft like poor Jom 
Bowling, was, in those days, a great spectacular effect. But that 
was long ago; and the revival of Kean’s Corsican Brothers at the 
Lyceum wasn’t a very big hit after all. Advice to Mr. Invine as to 
Mephistopheles—don’t be too keen about it. 





Some Irish Evictions of which the Land-Leaguers do not complain, 
—the Eviction of Messrs. Pannett, Ditton & Co., from prison. 





























“A NEW DEPARTURE.” 


of 
S 
2 
5 
= 
= 
5 
: 
) 
fs 
E 
= 
5 
Zi 
4 





























OFS 2 hPL aGeM RY ON ere PROR OCOPrP Fe Of SOP ee +e OPH Bee Se GS i] 






























May 13, 1882.) 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 











TOM, JERRY, 


It was a fine morning at the end of April when the CorrnTHIAN 
observed to his Coz that young Boz was coming that afternoon to 
take them to the private view of the Grosvenor Gatiery. “ The 
ACADEMY it appears, my dear JeRRy, is to use young Bon’s expres- 
sion played out, indeed it has been called the charnel house of dead 
repeats but the tsp-tops in the painting line, the élite in the 

orld of Art send their pictures to the Grosvenor which is m 
by the fashionable AprLies of the period, Srm Courrs Livpsay, 
and his able Lieutenant, Mr. Comyns Carr, a gentleman whe I am 
told has a pretty knack of dramatic authorship, and can beat Mr. W. 
SHAKESPEARE, late of Stratford-upon-Avon ‘into fits.’” “I am 
most eager, my dear Tom,” said Jexry, ‘‘to behold the Grosvenor 
GaLuery, for I am told it is also the Haunt of Beauty, and of a new 
set of people who have g up since our day, and who are called 
Aistuetes.” ‘* Yes, indeed, ’ returned the ConrntHian. ‘“‘ Many 
things have chan since we mixed with the coxs, and Lire mw 
LonDon is in truth a Kaleidoscope. 

Our heroes were thus impatient for the appearance of young Bop, 
who came in gor, apparel, and said he didn’t care for the 
pictures don’t you know, but it was “‘ the thing” to do the Grosvenor 
once in the season. So the Trio departed, and soon arrived at the 
rendezvous. There was an awning over the door and a great Crowd 
of Carri many of them with Coronets upon them, so that it was 
evident the beau patronised Tux Grosvenor. The staircase 
was gay with flowers, and when they entered the galleries the Crush 
wasenormous. ‘“‘ Weare ‘out of the hunt,’ my dear Bon,” said Tom, 
“so you must point out the notabilities, the dandies, and the ladies 
of highest fashion.” ‘‘ With pleasure,” said young Loaic, 
‘* There goes the PremMreR Leer > my of the House, there an Opposition 
leader, and yonder is the P: ing Genius of the place, Lany Linpsa¥ 
of Barcarres. ‘ Who is that burly man,” said Jenny, “in a white 
waistcoat and red tie, who methinks would be good at a set-to, and 
looks as if he had seen ‘ citiesand men.’” ? ‘‘ That,” said young Bos, 
‘‘is a famous critic and journalist, and he has indeed seen the 
‘Streets of the World,’ been ‘Twice round the Clock,’ made ‘a 
Journey due North’ in company with ‘The Seven Sons of Mammon,’ 
known ‘ Paris sited,’ and illuminated the ‘ Echoes of the Week’ 
i Tom and Jerry gazed with great 
eman, who nodded genially to young Loerc and 
just. going to lunch—*‘ to capture,” as he playfully re- 

Phantom Cutlet.” “‘ Who, dear Bon,” said Contmwrmrax 
Tom, “is that little man, with an econ talking and gesticn- 
lating very yolubly”? “That,” said young Bos, “ is an American 
artist, a painter of what he calls ‘ Nocturnes,’ ‘Symphonies,’ and 
*‘Scherzos,’ there are one or two of them here, canvasses painted blue 
all over with dabs of yellow on them. I don’t profess to understand 


AND YOUNG LOGIC AT A PRIVATE VIEW. 


anaged | founded to explain his verses which were ‘‘ caviare to the 





4 i) j "1 y - 


’em myself, but I’m told they ’re extremely chic.” ‘ Ah,” said the 


CoRINTHIAN, ively, looking at one of these, ‘‘ there certainly 
is what my dear Loetc, a good deal of ‘ cheek’ about 
them.” Y Bos and said he thought the artist putona 

” and then he pointed out one or two painters of the 


had been 
neral,’’ 
the Trio took a stroll in the galleries, and had a at the 
pictures, just as in the old days Tom and Jerry laid out a bod well, 
as the Ozonian said, at the Exhibition of Pictures at Somerset House, 
Here, at the Grosvenor, Royalty was a contributor, and a portrait 
by the Princess Louise was hugely admired by the connoisseurs. 
ere were works too by Count Giercuen, Sir Courts and Lady 
Luypsay, Sir F, Letontron, Messrs. Mitiais, Borwe-Jowes, Atma- 
Tapema, Keretey - Hatswette, Leoros, Peteorti, PRinser 
Sruart- Wort ey, Ripiey, Paneer, and others, which all received 
their meed of admiration, while the pictures by Mrs. Louise Jop- 
LING were by the ConrnTHIAN, who was a fine guage, to be 
the ne plus ultra of painting, and he said that she must be a lady of 
high acc lishments, Thus they had a loun Hasengh the saloons, 
and listened to the remarks of sot-disant critics and the fashionable 
babble that went on upon all sides from the votaries of Art and 

Pleasure that thronged the Gallery. j 
The pictures were surveyed with much interest, and the Ladies 
then claimed attention, and ‘‘ Who,” cried the ConxtnTHran, ‘‘are 
these e beings with strange hats and dresses of blue, 
yellow, and sickly green, who look imp and forlorn?” ‘* Those,” 
replied young —_ are @sthetic young ladies, who sigh for Sun- 
‘OEMS. 


kod deal of ** 
ic School, and a great poet in whose honour a society 








Caricatures, and 
| Private View of the Grosvesor Gatirnry.’’ 





— 








Tae “ Nexr or Krv Fratps.”—Cozenage. 
* Cousins indeed ; and by their uncle cozened.” 
Queen Elicabeth, in “ Richard the Third.” 





The chance of being cozened by your Uncle is Two-to-One! So, | 


mind how you spout 
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THE FURNITURE SHOW. 
Arn—*‘ Over the Garden Wall.” 


Ir _ u've 6 house you ll go, I’m 


To the Agriculttral Hall ! 
And see the Show of Peeeitare 


or stairs, 
ye Turkish’ rugs and Japanese 


Wi 
At the Agrioulttiral Hall ! 
At the Agriculttral Hall 
You ’ll visit every stall ! 
And as you pass, 
See china and glass, 
And mats of grass, 
And fenders oF bre 
And household god. of every 


class,— 
At the Agriculttral Hall ! 





Tuts advertisement was in the 
Daily Telegraph :— 

EMANDE, par un City gentle- 

man, ParTiAL Boarp, a une 

famille francaise, near Brixton, Clap- 
hem, or Loughborough Station. 

Was it inserted by Mr. J. L. 
Tooiz as a new form of adver- 
tising his favourite Ici on parle 
Francais ? 





Scytta anp CHARYBDIS.—The 
Perambulator on one side of the 
— and the Bicycle on the 
other. 





Companton Votumes to “A 
Broxen Lity.”—‘‘A Smashed 
Sunflower” and “‘ A Demolished 
Daffodil.” 





Aw Inisu Cry.— Ve E-victis! 


PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 83. 


CAPTAIN BURTON, 


Ovr Un-CommerciAL TRAVELLER, 











UNIFORM MEASURES. 
Tue wearer of the Queen’s uni- 


fo » “should 
be,” says Seldom-at-Home 

treated with special 
ar peal an Innkeeper. The 


nursery rhyme 


Take his money? No, [’ll not. 
Special honour, Nother pot.” 
But first of all our 8.-A.-H. Seo, 
should insist on the wearer beir 
himself taught to ~~ 


on ee een erent 
e old nursery rhyme as it stood 
expressed the vi rr fears 


of respectable fi erally at 
the si Sa eo saleat Gear 6 
public- e 





THe annual sermon of the 


| National Temperance League was 


delivered the other day to a 
crowded congregation, mostly 
teetotallers, at Newington Butts. 
Of course, water-butts, 





A Disturbance may be_ex- 
pected to arrive from New York 
or aun Se Se the Ameri- 

seaboard on the coast of 
oe any day. 





We are rather inclined to treat 
the recent confessions of a crimi- 
nal as “‘ Sound and Fury—signi- 
fying nothing.” 








REMARKABLE ROMANCES. 
(By a Rambler.) 
No. IV.—Tue Jeune Premier. 


He was a sweet youth, and early in life a taste for shiny 
boots, Cghteenpenny ttn studs. I 
we Bn 


corres 





would have paid for some of 


tab waiters, eunrins wisely left 
and studs to be entered 

dit er dite ketenes whom he | di his financial 

‘ had ees Kipathy to work, b t a hese of the Established Ch: 

e a anti work, bu’ 

= be , without Cree dents deucln ca En acaoms, so Lanes ae 

1) talent, for he invented a new varnish for him epistles as drastic as his sermons, yet Lay 


Ff 
[ 
i 


a — he 
bought, the Taanetd 
belonged sg the phonetic school. 


(for such were his names) had | was a 


mone but that he/| black ready patron ht , A. been seen over 
~ laf Sek. 28 elt ‘neces- broidered wsiont, ne nearl J the ab i the Stalls of the Frivolity 
pag ty ~~ having ay sufficient income | Theatre, and he actuall of 


of hansom cabmen and | some of the Ladies of 
on the cre- | esteem. 





said that he 


id cost no more|of,the Civil Service, and d 


and elevenpence | those from which no 


eclared that 
tleman could derive either 


Duchess or a ii ” But the hand of fortune was against 


was not extensive, and even when he 
News or the Graphic, he rarely 

etterpress; but in matters of spelling he ape 

I am in a position to 

assert that he was not the individual who called for the 

f LANcELor 0 eee a of — ke there was no manner of doubt tog ori 


his white gloves at te 
y folded 


boots, contempt for them. ay: toa Ban ry it aan to his 

~ p= A “ey this theatrical culture not increase, ist rather 
pemsperiiy. 5 did not arenes, Das rater 
urch, 


jane bolt was whe Suniee It is true that the uniform of Her Mojesey s had once pos- 


gay ee 





celebrated Club, the Ge: fel Ceanaates. sessed attractions a Fg F but bowing 
‘‘ Something Bohemian dontcher ” he| Army Examiners with regard e rudimen' 
explained, as tho aim and object of the| the rench fore debarrds the be deficient in 
Association. But moter 6 and was ‘ore de 





ie 


| — 


am ao 2 oe 
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Ea? 
’ErE 's Puncon, GRAPHIC, ’LLUSTRATED, 'CADEMY—— 
[Disturbance in Europe ! and the Travellers learned that, the next time they crossed over, they must provide themselves with Pass ports 

** Ong ragle” and ‘‘ No mistake / ’ 


Gent (to Belgian Official). ‘‘ Panr-va? 


” 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


PASSPORTS AGAIN! 


WHAT D’YER——On—aAH—oUR ‘ PAPERS,’ 


ANY AMOUNT 


/Eee yv’are, Orv Man! 








jeweller. They were not perhaps surprised, but they were certainly 
angrv. 

By on ’re a long time picking up that Duchess,” remarked 
Mr. Toven, the er, in very coarse ‘ 

“T can’t stand any more weeds,” grunted Mr. Purr, the 
Tobacconist, on receiving an unlimited order for eighteenpenny 
Regalias. 

**T must have a bit on account,” growled Mr. Srurr, the Jeweller. 

And then, finding Lampxrn deaf to tneir appeals, thev began to 
ply him with persuasive documents, commencing with ‘‘ Victorta,” 
and ing with the signature of the Lord Chancellor. To such 
annoyances even the most blameless young man is open, in a so-call 
free country. 

**Tt’s a beastly shame!” remarked little Tommy Ports, referring 
to the 1 instruments, while engaging Lancetor at billiards, for 
£200 a side, and half-a-crown ‘“‘ ready,” at the Clubhouse of the 
Gommies. 

‘* What's a fellow todo?” responded his antagonist, as he broke 
down at his twenty-third consecutive spot-stroke. ‘‘ I’ve got plenty 
of coats, and rings, and neckties, but hang me if I can make muc 
use of them.” 

‘Why the dooce don’t you go on the stage?” asked Tommy, 
deftly making an all-round-the-table cannon. “If I’d got a mug 
like yours, I’d do it to-morrow. There’s Jack Jumps pouching his 
tenner a-week, and I’m blowed if he’s in the same street with 


” 

“Yes! I fancy I am decent looking,” said Lancetor, stroking 

the down on his superior lip. ‘‘ That’s not a bad idea of yours, 

Tommy,” he continued, ‘‘for though I never can learn a part, I’m 
not much out of it in amateur theatricals.” 

anagers want,” cried the other, 

They don’t care about fellahs who start as call- 


“Amateurs are just what M 
enthusiastically. ‘ 

boys and end as tragedians. Dress is what they want. Not tall hats 
and shooting-coats—Game! Toss you for a split.” 


That night, Lamspxrs made a mighty resolve, for the arrival of two 
fresh summonses from Royalty made him desperate. 


ed | Wo 


h | refined rendering of the 





Some three months later, Mr. Dooxs, of the Ambiguous-Comic, 
announced a new comedy (ada from the Servian) entitled A 
British Bull-dog. The part of Sir Rollin Stone was played by 
Mr. Lancetot Daeweav. I append a couple of Press criticisms :— 


“The débonnaire baronet, Sir Rollin Stone, was allotted to Mr. 
Lancelot DaewEav, who is a decided acquisition to the London 
stage. His a and gen ‘“‘unstageyness,” if we may be a- 
mitted to coin a word, no less than his perfectly fitting suit, induce 
us to predict for him no small success in the Art of which he has 
undertaken to become a disciple. His delivery of the often repeated 
rd ‘ Nevah,’ irresistibly reminded us of the chic of Belgravian 
salons, and the style of Mayfair Mansions. Mr. Daewxav, like the 
late lamented Lord Byron, has awoke to find himself famous 
Daily Dasher. 

“ First and foremost we must place the Sir Rollin Stone of Mr. L. 
Daeyeav. We can without hesitation assert that so capable a jeune 
premier has not been seen for years. His assumption of f } 
extravagance, his almost reckless regard of stage traditions, his 

i bist eqgmed, 00 twee, 20 eee eae 
cameos of higher London life. Somme ot home in his puce velvet 
lounge coat, his exquisitely fitting frock, or. his silk-faced swallow- 
tail, Mr. Dacweav gained the 7. of the crowded audience 
from his first appearance to his exit. Mr. Dacweav should 
indulge us with his reading of Romeo.” — Weekly Warbler. 

Messrs. be Mage — - now satisfied age 
portrait is one artic photographic industry 
may be found sandwiched in the shop-windows between the like- 
aeaet” Tie Len mower tanuised inte the personality of GULDEMTEE, 

ear. He never ity LDSMITH 
icoumas, Botwer Lrrrow, or SHaAksPgzaReE (why should he?), but 


he has played Y< Marlow, Charles ‘lace, Claude Mi \ 
PE Be above) Romeo with success. He has 
not yet married a lady of title or wealth, a billionaire is 

ing a for him. He is a large subscriber to the newly 
established Hospital for Destitute Actors. 
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RACING NOTES BY DUMB-CRAMBO JUNIOR. 





Taking the Field. 


TE 
Two-Year-old Form, 





—_ 


Ralph Tialvo Lmersgon. 
Bonn, May 25, 1803. Diep, Arrit 27, 1882. 


A cueery Oracle, alert and quick, 
Amidst the joyless voices of the hour— 
The Guns se enaepe who are Gam. 
peevish plaints of thinkers who are sour— 
a aileee was still of be and health ; 
Its silence lessens the World’s better wealth. 











[INEXPERIENCES OF A BARRISTER’S LIFE. 
(Not by Serjeant B-ll-nt-ne.) 


Lone tables, benches, stained-glass windows, and a good deal of 
oak. That is my first impression of the Hall of Lincoln’s =. Then 
I become conscious of a number of gentlemen who 

are apparently considerably pounaer than myself, 
except a few who are unquestionably considerably 
older. —~ Fm, = white- “yr voteoens, 
weari ey seem to be very harm- 
oe They ro @ re expressions of great sweetness, 
be as innocent as children. Wh y 

= Mpoul uld wuddenly give up Ae Arcadian li 
they have evidently been living for half a cen- 
tary, to be called to the Bar, is a mystery to me. 
They seem nervous and anxious; soam I. A 
clerk asks for my name, and gives me a number. This makes me 
| feel rather like a convict until he explains that the number corre- 

sponds with the number of my seat. 

lam two yards from my neighbours to the right and left. In 
front of me are pens, ink, Fm e MS. books. Instructions are 
given me in a circular. After finishing one book, commence 
another!” The Examiners have sadly over-estimated the extent 


. le fase Pond to recall ything I ha 
co m ever 7 ve 
crammed ~ F the last ry a month. Then I become ee of a 
discovery is interesting from a pd a dogg gh point of view, 
but for the moment decidedly aa interesting dis- 
covery is that, in spite of my year’s hard ng og Foy I can remember 
absolutely nothing. However, at this moment a pleasant-lookin 
gentleman, earrying “tz, men approaches me, an 


presents me with a 
encourage me. It is a direction. The 

candidates are is rather to “answer their questions concisely.’’ 
** Come!” I think to myself, a a aad Answer them con- 
cisely, we Ge be more concise than ‘ Yes’ and 
* Ne i ‘Yes’ and ‘No’ all the way down.” Full of this 
intention, I the first question :— 

/ « piece of foschold land conn bo saplaiaed wotthoul potag book 

of @ piece o eannot without to 
he ein of Mn y rae Eleurs, or an ordinary ational 4 
e hout teasing resmures Sbthe deme of Bowand can race /” 


I lay down my pen! This can’t be answered with a “Yes” or a 


“No.” Henry tHe Eroutm and Envwarp THe First! Why should 








‘ RN : 
yew 








I explain the laws of their da This is an age of , and the 
t en On Sew Pant Shie age of progress 
prope ptm Age 4. not behind their time. 
On the contrary, they are iy waiting for mo.” My indignation fade 
by an attendant) is actually waiting for me. ey fat fades 
away, and I become distinctly 

An amiable old gentleman in a 
approach him meee, and bow! He aa 
oonrtenesly, at motions me to take a chair. 
have a dar y table bela Were it not he has a 
list in front ee cee. | gould doo) the We han as Sot 
together téte-d-téte, and were waiting for of a bottle 
of port and some walnuts. Tha sake tao a pretistnery quest — 

e Have been in a Conveyancer’s Office ? ” 

“No,” Lreply, but in such a tone that it implies, that if he considers 

L caplet bere bees ie 6 sereranee’s 6 office, I will su the 
accidental omission at onee, by entering one on leaving the and 
remaining there for months, years, or life ! 

He seems a little disappointed at my answer. He continues— 

* Do you intend to caatinn in India?” 

Well, as a matter of fact, I did not. But I have been so unlucky 
im my first answer, that I inclined to my previous career 
to the winds, and begin again in India. A moment's 
however, proves to me that it would be extremely soepeamaaes to 
— my ty appay > Fog Pp moment ; so I Kon peaeeere. 

owever, e is a depth of meaning in my “ No. imply ay 
tone that there is a sorrowful secret connected with my 
adopted intention of not to Sipks—chat went I not, so cone, 
- the child of Destiny,” I should be in Caleutta in a wig and gown 
in something less than no time. 

My Examiner seems thoroughly disheartened. He had forgiven me 
for not being in a conve ancer’s office, but he did think 1 was going 
to practing in India. However, he is just before all things, and 
although disappointed, will yet put a few re law. 

‘* Now,” says he, as if he were asking me the simplest thing in the 
world—just to show me that, in spite of my shortcomings about 
India and the conveyancing, he bore me no ill-will—“ Now, will you 
ae tell me the rule in Shelley's Case ?” 

I hesitate. I know that Sir Pexcy Smetter has opened an 
Amateur Theatre in Chelsea, and it occurs to me that, perhaps, there 
has been some difficulty under the Licensing Acts. I am on the 
point of ' j asking the Examiner if he happens to mean Sir Percy 
SHELLEY’s case, when, fortunately for me, he exclaims, impatiently, 

** Surely you know the rule in Shelley's Case ! 

I wish I were as sure of the matter as he seems to be! SHELLEY ? 
Who on Earth was SHettey? I smile in a A on manner. 
What had SHetiey todo witha Rule? SHELLEY was t; and 
Rote kept an oyster-shop in Maiden Lane. inly Roze’s 
oysters were shelly. For a moment I am on the point of te 
my little joke, when a glance at my Examiner’s grave, sorrowful face 
convinces me that this is not the time for playfulness. 

‘‘Come,” says the Examiner, ‘‘ you surely know that when a man 
takes an estate in freehold, and in the same instrument ”’—— 

Eureka! I have got it! My mind is no longer a blank, and all 
my knowledge flows back into my head as water freshly turned on 
rushes into an empty cistern. I should rather “think I did know the 
rule in Shelley’s Case! I repeat it quickly, a tune kirg 
plaved on a musical-box that has been over-wo 

My Examiner smiles, and asks me another question. I answer it 
sharply. He tries me with another. Same result. He puts down 
marks ra ra idly on his piece of paper, as if he were scoring for me at 
some intellectual game of chance. 

‘* That will do, thank you,”’ he says at last. 

I should like to ask him if my seore has been successful, and whieh 
.. us leaves off the winner. But on second thoughts, lest ang @ ob- 
servation I may now make might be ‘‘ used against me ein fe - 

(so to ay dade I simply bow with much native retire. 
Should like to ask him to dine with me and sq 
P I resume my en look at the paper, —— !—find I can 

o it! 

Three weeks afterwards I learn that I have passed a ‘ ‘ satisfactory 
examination,” and am consequently qualified. 








Tue Released Suspects declare that they have always poted, gol 
will always act, in accordance with their convictions. But a 
never had any convictions. They were imprisoned wi 
‘* previous convictions” being proved against them, and it was ‘the 
convictions of others that led to their incarceration. 





Mrs. RamssorHam has been very much interested in on sonat 
of Professor Banrr’s Antiseptic Boroglyceride. “ Ah!” ex 

the good Lady after a day’s consideration, ‘‘ why doesn’t Professor 
Barr¥ give some of his Anti-Sceptic remedy to Mr. Baapiaven ?” 
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No. 182. Bargaining with an mer Property- No. 661. Evenings at Home; or, Grandmamma No. 1490. The Bookmaker. 
Master. Henry Woods, ™ the Three-Card Trick. PO Olen thing on!” Ed. Armitage, RA 


-— 
—_— 


OUR ACADEMY GUIDE. 


No. 444. A Briar Attachment. G, EB. Hos, Brayvo, 'Icks! 
It’s Icksellent ! 

No. 530. A Decided Snub. Many L. W. 

No. 546. H. Labouchere, M.P., Sitti forkis P Portrait. N.B. The 
subject might have been more fintered, had cites" of 
Truth been painted by A. Srorey, instead 

No. 561. Discovered! “ Please, Sir, rs 
the bureau!” W.Q. Oncnarpson, R.A, 

No. 587. Sir Hom ~— Pw no Mo it ain't” 

No. 620. Sir Henry Hawkins anee ED ae o it ain’t, 
says ’Arry, “it’s Mister ARTING A i hy HERserr. 

No. 635, 636, 637. Sea and Rocky, 

No. 678. ‘Mind your Stops! or, Tempus -- , WER #.” Female No. 391. French Polish. “0 my 
IN >.206. Silhouette Landscape— organism. Epwuay Lone, R. $e pore soul!—my ancle!” Jan 
:, gBlackheath. William Padgett No. 679. “‘ Boat Gone! Luggage Tost!” Tra Benrarae. 

— No. 684. Irving Appealing to the Gods. ¥. Bamwamp 
' No. 688. Fan-See Portraits, China. N. CHEVALIER. 

No. 701. Si ora Tambourint. Anrwon Hitt. 

No. 708. defy any one to take me!” exelaimed the gallant 
soldier. ‘‘I’ll havea shot at you anyhow, 7% Conteh ern 
breasted,” cried Dr. Canver’s artistic “ Conf: 
pean the irate officer ; but it was too late, his indignant potaiite 

been caught by A. Stuart Worrury. 

No. 717. The Unready Reckoner; or, another version of Lercu’s 
celebrated ‘‘Irritable Gentleman disturbed by a Bluebottle.” 
Grorce Rem. 

om 731. Bet —— oP soe SouTHERN, ~ 

0. 787. ar Correspondent cures original 
A. Fornes, admirably painted by Husert Henmomer, A. 

No. 813. The Fight for the Standard. Our Bir Jonw will follow 
this up next jon with A Contest for the Morning Post, A Row 
about the Daily News, A Struggle for the Telegraph, and 80 on. 
Faull of fire oa dash is the expression of these warriors’ eyes, and 
probably something stronger than “dash ”’ is the expression in these 
warriors’ mouths. Sir Jouw Gripert, R.A. 

No. 833. Escaped from the Grosvenor Gallery. Jxsstr Mac- 


5. ‘* This is the Way to Travel if you want to Enjoy Your- 
R. Hitirmserorp. 

































































No, 692. Barking. Isle of Dogs. 
Perey Macquoid. 


















































= No. 264. Insueh ajolly boat! A No. 1615. Diogenes’ prevented from 
No. 262. The ietuae or, How rough sketch of sion hing the sea getting out of bis Tub by the Inde- , 
it’sdone. A P- ycho-logieal Stud with the aid of a Tiller. Albert fcato Lapdist of enme weap 'teuand m 
dedicated to os Mesiaigue and Cook. Besnard. Young Women. J. Warm-Water- No. 468. Trained Lion sites ‘ 
J. H. Lim house. privately. Briton Riviére, R.A. 
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“DINORAH IN DIFFICULTIES.” 
(Vide case of Stevens v. Patti last week, with a Butt for the Defendant.) 














“ROBERT” IN EPPING FOREST. 


Sarrervay the 6th of May was a grand day for all of us! . . 

In the first and pays place never did Sun shine upon a lovelier lunshun, and never did 
my patrons and re friends do justice to it. And this I will say, for above all I 
loves to be troothfool, that tho’ the old stagers the Copperashun was a good fust, the members 
of Parlyment and the house of Lords was a jolly good 2nd. I must not of course betra 
seerets or I might add that sum of the honnerblest names in England cum into our bu 
refreshment tent sum 3 sum 4 times. 

It was a grand day for the Cnpeaine. It was a grand day for the Lord Mare. _ 

In the fust _—, as of course he couldn’t condescend to lunch with the mere canoil, as 
the French calls us, he had a lovely dayjournée at the late Queen Exizasperu’s lodging 
house at Chingford, which, Brown me, is Chinese for horseback. 

His Ludship druv in his beautiful state carridge to meat his Queen at the Railwa 
Station, and then, like a galliant Night of old, ‘he mounted on his nobel steed and rode behi 
Her Masesry's Carridge all the way to Eye Beach, a matter of 3 miles, without falling off 
onee. I saw him arrive, but what was my estonishment to find him in i costoom 
of the period, just like a mere common gentleman. But my surprise soon guy way to 


I have seen sumtimes at Crismas time wonderful changes of Princes into Arleq 
Lord Chamberlains into Panterloons, and Nobblemen into Clowns, but nothing I ever 
afore equalled what I now saw behind'the Tent. His Ludship’s Wally were there with 
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in 
then the Queen red her anser, 
certain Gents was made a: 


away, and again the silly brated 
tion scene took place, and the Lord Mare 
rode away as he came, only an appier and 
a prowder man. 

ar above all f Dapeded me day for the 
People, I means the poor " 


4 
5 
A 
4 
s 
& 
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But Ido ope as Epping will be 
and potter Anyhow its a pn? ed 
for the Copperashun to ave done, and ’eres 


their jolly good ’ealth ! Ropert. 





THE SEVEN AGES OF WOMAN. 
By a Cantankerous Old Curmudgeon. 


Att the world’s a Wardrobe, 
And oll the ee ney wae: 
They have their fashions and their fantasies, 
And one she in her time wears many gar- 


ments 
Throughout her Seven Stages. First, the 


baby, 
Befrilled and broidered, in her nurse’s arms. 
And then the trim-hosed schoolgirl, with 
her flounces ‘ 
And small-boy-scorning face, tripping, skirt- 
waggling, 
uettishly to school. And then the flirt, 
Ogling like Circe, with a business willade 
— on her low-cut corset. Then a bride 
Full of stange finery, vestured like an 
angel, 
Veiled vaporously, yet vigilant of glance, 
Seeking the Woman’s heaven, Admiration, 
Even at the Altar’s steps. And then the 


matron, 
In fair rich velvet with suave satin lined, 
With eyes severe, skirts of youthful cut 
Full of dress-saws and modish instances, 
To wen 7 her girls their part. The sixth age 
shifts 


Into the yet gorgeous grandmam 
With elite Bane on nose and fan at aide, 
Her youthful tastes still strong, and worldly 


wise 
In sumptuary law, her quavering voice 
Prodan of Fashion and Le Follet, pipes 
Of — and bargains rare. Last scene of 


That ends the Sex’s Mode-swayed history, 

Is second childishness and sheer oblivion 

Of oe, taste, passion, all—save love of 
ess | 





A MEMENTO OF THE ROYAL 





Uszrv, anp ORNAMENTAL CLOCK AT THE 





Great Western Station, PADDINGTON. 
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IN MEMORIAM. 














Lord Frederich Cavendish 
Hr. Thomas Burke. 


Foully Murdered in Phaniz Park, Dublin, on May 6th, 1882. | 


As blameless as the flowers which borrow stain 
From the spilt ruddy life-stream of the slain, 
hen battle rages ’midst the fields of Spring : 

As bravely fallen as the few who mount 
The d death-breathing breach, nor pause to count 

The shot’s quick crashing, or the steel’s swift swing : 
Rest, while the whole land's voice lifts to the blue, 
In grief and praise, Pan and Requiem too! 








In the Chamber of Deputies last week opposite parties 
fought over the Civil Ty — the Materialists 
claiming for themselves as a to be placed on the 
same footing with Christian we An odd conten- 
ams yet SuaksPeaRe, who knew the worthlessness of 
mere body as well as anyone, when he put those lines 
pe **Great Casar dead” into Hamlet's mouth, as a 
different store by his own bones when he invoked a 
on anyone who should remove them. Well, as “the 
French 4b . Worship observed, ‘‘ When a man 
dies he usuall cy bee: es something behind to which funeral 
honour could paid’ % ~— ¢~ events, he generally leaves 
something to be paid, an uently: something to be 
honoured, if it’s only his 4 Fane ft 





By an Anti-Wacnrer-Rinc-Man.—‘“ Call his work 
‘The Music of the Future’! To my thinking it i. 

more correctly described as “The. Music of the Im- 
perfect.’ ”’ 





‘* My Niece’s bridal bouquet,” said Mrs. RaMsBoTHaM, 
ne ree It hs entirely composed of white corne- 





TOO) HUNG ON THE LINE AT THE Royal ACADEMY. 
A POLICEMAN, AND STANDS BY HIS PICTURE ALL DAY. Great Success ! 



































HAPPY THOUGHT. 


Youne ToNEMDOWN HAS AT LAST HAD A PicTURE (AND A VERY BAD ONE 


Hig DIsGUISES HIMSELF As 














TAKING OUR “PHIL” AT ST. JAMES’S HALL. 


Bravo! and sosay all his Sisters and his Cusins and his Aunts! 
Certainly Mr. Custns did give us a benefit of it last Thursday night- 
Fill Harmonic !—it was Crammed Harmonic, and not a seat to spare- 
The only fault, perhaps, of the programme was that there was 
hardly quite enough of it; the justice of this complaint the musical 

ublic outside the hall can appreciate when we say that Master 

EETHOVEN’s Pastoral Symphony was one of the lightest and shortest 
trifles in the bill of fare, "alidh wee breakfast, lunch, five o'clock tea 


with an dinner, and two ‘suppers all i in one. 
The entertainment led off with Wzper’s Preciosa ; Miss SantiEy 
appeared as the of thetale, and Mr. Sam Brawpnam as the Tale 


itself ; that is, his business was to come in as a Speaking, but not a 
Si ing Chorus. This arrangement reminded us somewhat of the old 
style of comic ong, vee after each verse came a sort of stage- 
direction ** spoken,” and the sin used to in some- 
thing of this a re then takes his arm and out 
walking all ro the Regency Park up to the Zoological ens, 
and when Rep saw one of the id animals on the of a long 
pole, she gave a little scream, and he puts his arm ro her waist 
and says—(Chorus by everyone)— 
**0 Jumma, O Jemima, 
Don’t I love you! Oh!” 


This is what Mr. Brawpram had to do. He es Lt well; but 
with as, whenever h 
at ence at anything like 2 thrilling) 
A ine Cusrs’ 
plying, “2 ere, that ’ll do, we Bee 
4 now," and up rose all the 
ue, or riband jockey-fashion, 
the Chorus, and down sat Mr. Bray- 
and f coming sone cuales 
ve, u 
to do by Mr. Cusms. , 


Cantata, Mr. Branpeax good-naturedly 





ily 











gave us the names of the dramatic | persona. This, apparently, was 


a sudden effort of his own i imagination, as not a single 
name mentioned by him as e plot could we 
find in the list of characters in book. ‘denen qeneialiien ke 
announced, in an off-hand way, what sounded to us at a distance 
like “ Chorus of Spanish N ;” but this certainly wasn’t in the 
book, and for the life of us we can’t even now make out what he 
intended to convey. 

When Mr. Branpram gave us an indication of Preciosa, he tem- 


pererily, posed in the perky attitude of a sprightly burlesque chorus- 


et-girl, but as Miss SanTLEY, we were tor ise officially 
on Sven eens Oe ae atten Babine een ot Cy impersonation, 
it seemed as if and Gentle- 
man on this point, cok os 80 t apart by 


neces to be 
a Sac ivaninn 


BranDRam’s view of Preciosa is Lae rom correct—a sort of 

alda, half gipsy, ae First-of-May 

“My Lady ” with the a ano temy ote 
reciosa’s Mamma, represen speaking 

hobbling like gd a eg Fos Hubbard in the first scene of a Pantomime. 


His “ Captain,” who interrupts Preciosa’s soliloquy in the 
castle, was a first-rate bit of i oat rae -the-Chiman oe a ny 4 
the illusion being so first we = ought the vee 
came from to do 
it, tnd yet ook wo wernay faneeo 

We have no for further The New vrai 


description. 
Signor Savaxenabo played for « long time, or or 
not his audience. Mme. N aaa dalightial urousl 
EETHOVEN’S Patera Teal cross as ny oF lly ify refreshing bt 
you are, cove. Mosgs,” must occur ef ae anyone = is yo - 
intimate with So of that eos. I me 
recurring phrase Shepherd’s timate 
of the Symphony. ‘i 5 


* We reall eee pee eet Oipenthe 0 estated. It is long since we have seen 
such a capital title. Asa matter of fact the gentleman is Signor Soampatt. 























| 20 Not ywhere on the Benches for the latest 

er n't for other thought than that of grief and 
| mourning. low and tread softly, as if in actual 
| presence of death. ire tennte hovered basen pasty ea 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, MP. 
Monday med May %.—House of Commons full of Members and of 


form the d 


grief. 
man, looking round the 


broken only by the faltering tones 


even dare to die.” 


Tuesday Night.—‘' Far good b 
RicwaRD 


kind, give me Sir 


Br-dl-gh ; nothing if not Gival 
Wriu1aM Harcourt, 
as he stands at the -_ rr 


marking the em 
standing on one leg. 


| insinuate that the Conservative 


| and so say all of them. their cheers, Sir Ricnarp 
Cases . loudly, weer ee who pe le 
sleeping on t it is morning, and 
out of the House yore City Train. Train. Hill, nevertheless, —~ 
a Second Time, and a great deal more oa. Tag ~~ 

| sufficient to take away the breath of the Srzaxker. ‘ler atthe 


| table cannot keep up 
remarkable about it; only 7-7 ~ 


or third — & the Orders, talked exhaustively on pn on pocecding subjects 


proceed with debate! 


checked at thin, to ie liz. bm ys Gorst, so is Ear 


till too 


times when Members 


obstruct it. 


Felt the line must be SS somewhere. 


harp at the a 
| his yhiskey Bill a — Tie. With tears in his 
for the Bill. Never was 


| volee, Mr. O’Sutavan pleads for 


| such a Bill; over yaety oveeS, Paes distillers and 





Mr. Ramsar an 


whiskey in bond a year before it goes into eonsumption. 
says Sir WILFRID; 
the better.” 


“Why, cert’nly,” 
twenty years; the 
House wo not listen to it. 


for one night, and whiskey must continue to be recklessly removed | 


from 
Business done. —Enormous. More 


accomplished between 
four aad eight to-night than during the ra of the Session. 


Wednesda en ~¥ Pease 
: Capital Punishment ; 


in the matter of 


(Teoma sight Mr. Gapenome atthe table struggling to per 
° yy gy O- 





with an amused smile 
head on one side, cota 
his speech. Looks comicall 


CHAMBERLALN certainly deserves all sg = 4 Gone so far as to 
& 


House of Colamenetinstivd. 
or the Ministerial — 
which has ber convi - 
emptor d ir 

his capacity of Re 
gistrate, passes sentence, and 
improves the occasion by a few 
remarks. To-night it is Mr. 
CHAMBERLAIN at whom he 


chirru 
* Like a prosperous 


sparrow 


reproving a worm for not being | Leaguers 


out early enough in morn- 
ing to ca says Sir 
successor 


y like a sparrow 


Ballot Bill second 


1 
ois Baal Peace, 





All he wants is ey: in 


“keep it in bond a year— 
virtuous. Done enough 


half-past 





in Bill discriminating 
Corus CAMPBELL a 






Measure d with Scotch Licens NEWDEGATE 

devoutly “‘ ho there was we ood thineey in hi in his nature,” but 

could - = these a, il rad Seo i ad Nand " ; 

price. Neverthel 3 ~ Ie 
Liquor debate a Tittle Mr. poor “sy 

in it. So much in 


in the queeiien, "t 
observe that quarter- we dye was at hand, and Bill 


consequently talked out, as they say. 
Thursday Night.—‘* Wat! Truxr?” Sir 
WirLtuM - sel exclaimed, as member for 


Harwich rose frombehind front Opposition Bench. Punish- 
Sir Henny Trier thinks it’s no use parleying Onpitel 
about matters. ‘‘ Let’s go to the root of it at onee, anes 
he had said to Mr. Waxzrton, the Cabinet Council held just be- 
fore the House met ; t: Mr. Wanton, Mr. Coantzs Lewis, Mr. 
STaNLEY LeIcurTon, ir H. Trier, and Lord FoLkesrone. Agreed that 
matters would be improved S Ro Copeeanats Sarees ont. Accord- 
ingly, Hewny the Trier draws up Am cadena, sooeees declaring Govern- 
ment not fit to administer affairs in Ireland. ther disappointing 
result. Expected whole Conservative Party to cheer. Unfortunately 
went out in a fizzle. My oe laughed, Mr. Curistorpner Sykzs, 
languidly across om ouse, audibly observed, ‘‘ Thought the 
Teeny EP” Chelona, to read — jpectus—new company. Sir Y 
TYLER, Prsir f Srarrorp Norrscore frowned, and 
Gro openly soled. ‘Sir Hueat then said he’d better postpone 


DavummMond crying “ Wotrr! Wotrr!” again. Something wrong 
in t. DavMaowp equal to either end of the Medhasasean, 
** disa ted,” with both as far as they are affected by 
the Foreign Policy of Government. 
Haxcovrt up at last with latest Peace Preservation Bill. House 
crowded. Home ron terribly Beye 
(R Sa teeacee to bary the batehet A scene 
‘5 a Ts C0! 
C put on funereal tr" Grgialty of nnd diapage 
G ) in arrangement of manuscript. Sermons usuall 
~ >) neatly bound 4 in black eloth. Hancovurt’s 
\' >) Oration on i of Home Office paper. 





House 


} listens with cagee! to elaborate sentences, 
f ey meh in to . 
“It’s > oviley band practising the ‘ Dead 
k : March in Saul,’ said Cavendish BentTINcK, wrest- 


ling with his shirt-front, which has strong disposi- 
tion to cross the floor of the House unaccompanied 
Ss tanadeianr tastier eile: soeamtiies tevaincidhiniaa Gis 0s 
o laughing matter when presently, having exhaus e flowers 
of his tess, Vexnow came tothe provisions of the Bill. Land- 
into gloomy silence, with the exception of JosePH 
neg fms . somehow or other lost his place amid 
the crush. Got out of sight at the end of the Bench, but his voice 
distinctly audible. JoszpH is in a sardonical scornful mood. Mr. 
ws inslined te be ingles “Ho! of  apeme il or 
** Won ‘o! ho!” 80 On, a ca = 
bea ejaculations. ‘‘ Mr. Hearty,” a ets a: 


Settled Land 
Bill. 


of withering ¢) Epwakp Frrz- 
maurRice, “is the Miss Miggs of the House of Commons. anny 
he’s always in the mood a Oy the youn Lady when 


re-admittance to the Varden hou 
‘* Indeed now. Ah! ah! Ho! yes!” says Mr. baie Nadiali 
Business done.—Bill for the Prevention of Crime in 

Ireland introduced. 


Friday Night.—Mr. CuripErs made his way to Army 
Estimates t barricades of Motions. of 
course. Mr. Heaty discussing Grand Juries, Sir 
Batpwry Lxetenton treats on Vagrancy ; Members Friday 

ive practical es by wandering away. Mr. Sitting. 
pt offers a few remarks on Patent Medicines. 

Committee at last. Mr. DatnymP Le wants to know why officers of 
regiments not Highland should wear trews ? 
“ Tis trews, and pity ’tis ’tis trews,”’ 
Mr. CurLpERs admits, but he cannot ask them to take them off. 
Business done.—A few votes on Army Estimates. 





Shakespeare in Paris. 


A VERY praiseworthy attempt ie i being made at the. Odéon im 

mi ge mene Lh a nya t the Pep id explain te 
EARE’S ; bu should e 

the andlanse thas Che ping is act acqneted i Magiend 66 a eenete, 

and that Jage is not looked upon as a comic character 





Work ror THe Cmantry Oneanssation Socrerr.—To relieve 
the suffering from noisy Organ-grinders. 
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“He taketh more = than is accustomably given, 
shall surplus to the Town where he dwelleth, towards 
the King's taxes.’ 


Siteh won 
Baerga tee ner 
Gaoboaninnate rt fa dana Godlee 
to Hor Exohey 
consummations 


would owe enormous sums 


AT THE OPERA. 


First Subscriber (Musical Man). “‘It asTONIsHES ME, HOW THESE SINGERS 
CAN RECOLLECT THEIR PARTS SO PERFECTLY! THE CONSTANT DISCORDS ARE 80 
PAINFUL, AND THE INTERVALS ARE OUTERAGEOUs !” 

Second Ditto. “‘ An—susT 80. THE OTHER NIGHT I DECLARE THEY KEPT US 
l'aREE-QUARTERS OF AN HoUR BETWEEN THE AcTs!!” 


= 














AN UNSPEAKABLE LETTER. 
(Published quite by mistake.) 


Istamboul, 21st Jomada II., 1299. 

RespecreD WILLIAMS Pasna, ; 

: For to address you familiarly thus, in a communication to | 
which, for your sake, I do not wish as yet to impart the character of 
a publie Euro diplomatic manifesto, is, believe me, most agree- | 
able to me. Reapested Winaaams, I have taken up my pen beeause | 
I am most truly anxious to assist you. I hear you are in much per- | ’ 
plexity and a, + :- my —— portion of the mighty a 
you ter, is y given over to anarchy, 
and that a weak and illating Executive has now for eighteen 
months, much to your chagrin and di intment, found itself utterly 
unequal to cope with the forces of the ised disaffection persist- 
ently arrayed against it. To hear this, dear WILLIAMS, grieves me, Ww 
I assure you, very much; and I have been sitting up and drink- 
ing strong coffee with the Shetk-u/- Islam all nigh the matter 
over with a view to —— I can do for you, confess I can dis- 
cover no escape for your difficulty but such as is offered by | 3% We 
om ieumalldte camel Sencha tateoumailen Gaibee the tee of a| B 
European protectorate. And this intervention I myseli am willing to | 
undertake in the interest of international security. 
Rr a eer 

effect g 60,000 of m rthwi F 
need necessarily be permanent ; but I should certainly not consent} P.S.—Ihave just read your latest Manifesto. 
to authorise its termination until a standard of social right, a respect | some : 
for constituted authority, and a general security of life and property, 
such as an enlightened Mahometan civilisation understands these 
things, had been adequately, fully and securely established in every 
portion of the disorganised province. _ | me 

You must not deem me, my Wi1114Ms, severe, when in| 
the face of the continued and ¢ ic disorder for which I am | Your 
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HOW TO EFFECT A GOOD RIDDANCE. 


Scenz—Royal Academy Private View. 


Boreham Jones, Esq., M.P. ‘‘ Au, How v'yE Do, Mas, Tomxyns!? 


So GLAD TO MEET You—a—I——” 


Mrs. Ponsonby de Tomkyns (who thinks Mr. Boreham Jones all very well, but doesn’t want him just as she’s talking to the Duke of Wim- 


bledon), ‘‘Ou, peEAR Mr. Jongzs! 
WHAT YOU THINK oF IT!” 


HAve you skEN Mr. Sopgeiy’s Picture! Ir’s in Room No. 10. Do Look AT IT, AND TELL ME 


[ Exit Boreham Jones, much flattered, to perform Mrs. Tomkyns’s commission, Exeunt also Mrs. Tomkyns and his Grace, in the opposite 


direction, 








THE IRISH FRANKENSTEIN. 


Wuen I found{so astonishing a power placed within my hands, 
I hesitated some time concerning the manner in which | should 
employ it. But the visions of fancy and the pride of power urged 
me onward, and forbade too nice scruples or too prolonged delay. 
Seruple indeed seemed unworthy weakness in the light of so imposing 
an enterprise. The flame of an unholy ambition, whilst firing the 
courage, sears the conscience. What count some cunning sophistry 
of word, some politic ruthlessness of action, in the t tasks of 
conquest or of creation? Life and death — . to me ideal 
own in m 
> . 


bounds which I might set at nought and break y pursuit 
of ——what ? 


How can I delineate the Monster ‘which with such infinite pains 
and care I had endeavoured to form ? had gazed on it when it 
was ——e o—- a ome to my distraught fancy 
i e promise potency of benignant 
i it with an ardour that far exceed 
now that I had finished, the beauty of the dream vanished, 
horror and disgust filled my heart. Mingled with this 
horror I felt the bitterness of tment ; dreams vain, violent, 
conseienceless visions, that had been my food and pleasant rest for 
so long a space, were now hell to me ; and the change was so 
rapid, the overthrow so complete ! 
A flash as of blood-red lightning illuminated the object, and dis- 
covered its shape plainly to me; its gigantic stature and its 
deformity of aspect, more hideous than belongs to humanity, 
informed me that it was the ruthless wretch, the conscience 


demon, the baneful and blood-stained Monster to which I had given 





life. I had turned loose into the world a depraved Horror, whose 
delight was in carnage and chaos: had it not murdered my country- 
men, had it not wrecked the rising hopes of my country, had it not 
branded the author of its being, and the place of its birth, with the 
blood-red, indelible brand of shame ? 


© 7 7 . *. 


Ita hed ; its countenance bespoke bold defiance, combined 
with disdain and ignity, while its unearthly ugliness rendered it 
almost too horrible for human eye. And aay Aye it not my 
Master to the very extent thut it was my Creature? Hideous fatality ; 
inevitable Nemesis of the shapers of ill! Had I not framed it, 
breathed into it my own spirit, pandered to its excesses when so 
seemed to serve my ends, profited by the very villanies which I 
assumed to deprecate and denounce ? And now that the work of my 
brain had got beyond the — of my hand, now that my heart 
sickened, more even with dread than with honest disgust, what 
power of control, of exorcism, of self-emancipation was left with me ? 
Shaken to the soul, I addressed it, yet faintly and falteringly, in 
words weakly expressive of disavowal and detestation. It met my 
late , my tardy denunciation, with mockery and defiance. 
Hid agen bestial, ruthless in its rage, meer be its 
spvenaaiainen, cynical in its contemptuous my authority 
it seemed another and a fouler Caliban in revolt, an successful 
revolt, against the framer and fosterer of its maleficent existence. 








Captaux Suaw, the Fire King of the Metropolis, has been inspect- 
ing some of our places of amusement. His report is so unsatisfactory 
—not much beyond “‘ Pshaw!”’—that he will repeat his visit. This 
is ‘* to make assurance doubly Shaw.” 
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THE IRISH FRANKENSTEIN. 


_. “The beneful and blood-stained Monster * * * yet was it not my Master to the very extent that it was my Creature? * * * Had I not breathed 
into it my own spirit?’’ * * * (Extract from the Works of C. 8. P-mn-Lu, M.P. 
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THE PRIZE RING DES NIBELUNGEN ; 
or, Panto-Miwe anp THe Turez Merry Marpens or tue Raxyo. 


Few men have made more noise in the world than Herr Ricnaxp 
Waener, and if anybody doubt it, let him try the Ring des Nibel- 
ungen ; or, Panto- ime and the Three Merry aidens of the Rhino. 
The Nibe is made up “‘ motives,” but Herr Waenzr’s 
motives are often hard to understand. ‘* Blow it all!” says Herr 
Waener (they have trombones, and they all do it), ‘‘ here goes!” 
Herr Waayer’s rule is, ‘‘ When in doubt, play the drum.” This 

raises a spirit of 

emulation in the 

bosom of the 

mtleman who 

been en- 

pei a 
cymbals. 

they go! The 

' violins tremble 

S\ with indigna- 

NY” tion. Herr Sem. 

waves his arms 

to the ophi- 

cleides ; at it go 

the horns, and 

“Q let us be jaw-ful! ” the singers yell 

in another key, 

to show that they are not to be _ down by the odds against them. 


Half-a-dozen “‘ motives” have going on—if one could only | hours with the brother of Hunting (a t sportsman), runs away, 
have picked them out. : , . and takes refuge im Hunting’s hut. Hunting asks him to supper, 
The Nibelungen opens with a view of some queer fish in an| but doesn’t give him any, and Siegmund, who hates being ed 
Aquarium. Here are the Rhine Maidens with Our New Patent Self- accepts a challenge to settle it next morning after breakfast—that is 
instructing Swimming —— fitted on them, tha to remember | to say, after '# breakfast, for Siegmund’s chances of getting 
that pretty little thing heard last night. They don’t recollect | any ’s wife drives in on her chariot drawn by 
the proper words, so Woglinde sings the tune, which seems to be -black-sheep Motive,” and after letting the 
badly recollected from MENDELSSOHN, to the thrilling words :— ht and left, insists upon his seconding Hunt- 
“Wei a! W ia! ; daughter Briinnhilde backs up Siegmund, though her 
Wallate, wefala wall? > father distinctly tells her not to do so. Neither of the combatants 
ere ‘ . _,, | has the least idea of fighting, and they both die apparently of fright, 
Then “Gin a body meet a body coming through the Rhine.” | in spite of the fact that Siegmund has found a sword sticking in a tree 
Everybody joins in chorus. be which he has been ass will render him invincible; but that’s 
These bodies are taking care of the Rheingold, or Rhino, as it is gene- | the way it happens when Herr Waq¢-wxn is to the fore. The Prize 
rally called, and a bad young man, Panto-Mime’s brother, comes and | King _ are all fighting about is not really the least good to any- 
walle about in the water ; to which these bold young minxes do not all-conquering sword is smashed at the first go off. 
object until he goes up the ladder, which has been incautiously left, then proceeds to have it out with Briinnhilde, who has run 
from the bottom of the Rhine to the shelf on which the Rhino rests, | away to her sisters, and finds them playing at horses, mounted on 
and walks off with the treasure. Then they let off the steam—which, | little wooden animals, to the ‘‘ Siz-to-four-on-the- field, 
by the way, they do on every ible occasion. Before the steam -one Motive.” U Wotan and condemns Bri 
has quite evaporated, and while there is still a good deal of Hot- 
bathy smell about the place, the gauze rises, and discovers about as 
coarsely a painted scene as we ever remember. Here Wotan, the 
King of the Gods, is in a very low state of mind, because the 
Giants have built him a palace and are coming to ask for their 
money. The ‘*‘ Can’t-pay-the-Rent-and-don’ t-know-what-I-shall- 
do-about-the- Taxes Motive” expresses Wotan’s sorrow, after which 
to some root old pantomime music, in come the giants Fafner and 
Fasolt. You know they are giants directly, because it is stated so 
in the bill; though, as a matter of fact, dwarfs, giants, and gods 
are all the same size. To their ‘‘ Now-then,-Guv’nor,-are-you- 


going - to-weigh-in? 
Motive,” Wotan re- 
er - he really | Motive,” but 
sha very muc 
es adh bliged if they will kindly make it ore cores ay ne 
i ; again, @ can > 7 7 ’ 
Pe iran tui, they go, taking with them the hi pera the amon, and, pean to 
ess -a, 80 nam use -the- oly ‘olive. 
she acts sort of plain cook and bakes the apples, which is| Here is some graceful mabites mma The ill-used strings 
all that nugs Gn qu pease. For these gods are in a very bad way|have an innings, and make the most of it, and the flutes, brass, 
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EGOISM. 


**Come uere, Dora! I wants you!” 
**TaHank you, Eric; put I WANTS MYSELF!” 






A BALLADE OF THE ROW. 


THeERzE is nothing so much to my fancy 
As to sit where a young levers uent, 

In the Park, by the of Miss Pansy, 
Who hasn’t a heart—and less rent !— 
’Neath the branches that shade like a tent, 

And watch mT subdued and the slow,” 
The the hot, the content, 

In a penny armehair in the Row. 


Poor Frawx you see at a glance he 
Is commencing at last to oy 
The vows that he ledged i in the dance he 
Sat out with old Mrs. Consent. 
There’s Tom p ne Das cumne So invent 
An excuse for his with F1o, 
Who sings at the — and Kent,— 
In a penny armchair in the Row. 


Old Time makes no further advance, he 
Has not even heart to relent ; 
| He holds daily drill, yet perchance he 
Has a penchant for rib’ and scent. 
The procession of fashion that bent 
| O’er the rails when Beau BrumMet was beau 
Are passed—yet we do not lament, 
In our penny armchair in the Row. 





Exvotl. 
Tuby, an hour is well spent 
In the study of Life high and low ; 
Buy, buy, the show’s but a cent.— 
ake a penny arm in the Row. 





THE Temps suggests the ey: :—'* Whether there are 
insoluble problems, and if Ireland be not one of them ?”’ 
Wanted, a Statesman, to solve the Irish problem. He 
will be required to have first succeeded in squaring the 
circle, and to have discovered perpetual motion. 





yt RaMSBOTHAM says jot ge cook seen egy 
wit! m vine y esteem y some 
the most otinguighed abe -vivants, 

















oboes, and clarinets take advantage of the opportunity. ried’s 
general appreciation of larks has taught him to pone A e lan- 
guage of the birds, and one of them, to the ‘ Second-turning-to-the- 
right-and-then-keep-straight-on Motive,” tells him where Briinnhilde 
is sleeping. He goes, es her up, falls in love with her, and then 
begins the Grand Vocal Competition. ‘* Nice voice you have,” says 
Siegfried. **Oh, do you think so? That’s very kind of you,” says 
Briinnhilde, “ Not in the least. Can you sing A’s?” ‘‘ Certainly. 

Can you? I can sing B’s.” ‘Really! I can sing C sharp, if % 
want to. Let’s see how | we can keep on at it? I’ma little 
out of practice, though. Why, I’ve been here since long 
before you were born!” ‘‘Howstrange! Nevermind. Come on!” 

Advice to those who want to hear the Grand Vocal Seagetiien : — 
Go outside. Use your own my as to coming in aga 

There is one excellent thing t the Gatierddmemerung—it i is the 
last of the series. 

Advice to those who go to hear the oe ea (which 
begins at half-past six) :—See the P pear ye and dine quietly at 
your Club; come back and ask a thioed to you all about Gunter 
—without ‘the ices—and his relations. Here are Siegfried and 
Briinnhilde. He gives her the ring, she gives him her horse. To the 
** Trifle-weak-in-the-forelegs,-but-otherwise-sound- h Motive,” 
Briinnhilde tells her husband to “ uphold him well,” (see . ALFRED 
ForMAN’s ingenious translation of the book). Unfortunately, how- 
ever, Siegfried, having got a ag feed m deal mixed up with all t ie con- 

juring business, forgets that commits bigamy, and is 
stuck in the back, ‘when he isn’t "lsking, by his brother-in-law, 
Hagén, who is pi y business for Christmas, 
as he waggishly directs Si b cltention to a onpio of bards 
up in the air, and then 5 Aha him. The “‘ Dirty-mean-trick 
otive”’ expresses natural abhorrence. Out of forty-five charac- 
ters, forty-one are now dead, so the give in, and with a 
triumphant flourish in the orchestra it’s all over. 

Honourable mention : NIEMANN, voice a good 5 deal gg he but 
good artist all round. Herr Hemrrica Voe nt anes 
actor. Herr very ce Panto 
Mime. If Herr Wacwer’s music is in advance of his age (is he 
twelve ?), his mise en scéne is very far behind it. 





RACING NOTES BY DUMB-CRAMBO JUNIOR. 





He Plunged Heavily. 











A Brr ror Bacxsrrers.—Your friend in the habit of abusing his 
in your presence, is equally accustomed to abuse your- 
self in your absence. 





Proprietor oF Less Troan Noruine.—The Owner of a mortgaged 
estate in Ireland. 
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MADRIGAL IN MAY. 
(By a Very-Much- Married Man.) 
Lizacs are out, but I’m kept 


in; 
The land’s all glow and 
What's that to me who have 
o ** tin,” 


a even a latch-k 
Lambkins may poo I may 
n 


without larks? A 


My wife ‘anécenan gay, 
g chansonneties may 


t 
lhe “Tt is not alwa ys May,” 
It’s generally “ Shaan’ =” 





aa ae article in Tt oan 
League organ) seems 

sates to illustrate the saying 

that comparisons are odious :— 

** The toads are the of alien 
officials who nestle in enug- 
geries of the Castle, like as many 
asps in the bosom of the country. - 


So asps and toads infest 
Ireland till, in spite of St. 
Patrick. And fancy the toads 
all nestling like so many 
asps! How do a A 

the a e 
sion 


it? The fr 
failed in 
attain the dimensions o the 
ox. But in United Ireland 
the toads and the asps, de- 
scribed as nestling together, 
do certainly appear to consti- 
tute something v like a 
bull. Romaskab ®, that 
Land - Leaguers love 
Irish-stew should fede toad- 
in-the-hole ! 





PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 84. 


PROFESSOR BARFF, 


MEMBER FOR Boro-GLYCERIDE. 


CROWNER’S QUEST 
CAUSATION, 
Dee a recent hurricane 
-shaft at Rother- 
hithe was blown A.2. 
sequence, an a an Ing 
he mae 


a slip of the tongue. 
Of course the yy 
mean say “* - 
dence.” Metscpolitan Waoed 
of Works, please note. 





HOMAGE TO HIGH ART, 


the production of the Nibel- 
ung’s Ring may be expected 
to procure Herr Wacner’s 
Tetralogy the compliment of 
a comic version, entitled the 
snes 8s Knock. 


Mrs. RaMSBOTHAM ON A 
CERTAIN, OR A TRIFLE UN- 
aomige 1 oe —** Ah, 
poor dear Gentleman 

may say what they lik 
tim, but nobody can doubt 
his oe ora -ity.”’ 


A “ Mopvus ‘Coral 
Cat-and-dog life. 





Our PRESERVER ! 








- 


A HANDBOOK TO KNOWLEDGE. 
No. II.—Tue Hansom. 
Q. And what is the Hansom Cab ? 
A. fn may best be described as a Practical Joke upon two wheels. 
Q. Is it not also called a Safety Cab ?—A. It is. 
Q. Why ?—A. On the Jucus a non lucendo principle, because 
there is nothing safe about it. 
. Has the any merits peculiar to itself ? 
. Man BA ye practical-joke point of view, which must be 
unde everything cumnestel with this vehicle. 

Q. How = you enter a Hansom ? 

A. From a position immediately in front of the wheel, by y step ing 
on to a slippery footboard of considerable height, and with ing 
but the sp Phoned to hold on to. 

Q. What ozo the afvaniages of this arrangement F 

ant _ ae garments will almost awteinly ae get muddied. 

Secondly our person will most probably be bruised. 
Q. the. latter ?—.A. The driver of a Hansom (who never 
dimenniel if he can help it, save to drink) has, from his position but 
— ores inc over the movements of his animal ; Hansom cab-horses 
peonzecty gaven § to starts, jerks, and bolts, and @ man with one 
foot on the and the other on a sli footboard, whom the 
slightest movement throws the wheel, or precipitates into 
the venigie, is fortunate indeed if he onan contusion. 
b Once ‘mounted, however, is all well 
In the first 


no means. 
doar rs ofthe vehicle yourself, whieh, 
Aa hens, 26 9m, 
iv ie ten — < 
and a 


you have to open the foldi 

on a narrow footboard, and wi 
ty and some danger. 
uncestain nerve, pox ood an umbrella in one hand 
the other, precariously balanced on one leg, hat 
reins, essaying, in a driving shower, to open 
a dancing cab, is a very amusing spectacle | presen 
ne es point of view. 





Q. In whose interest are these little arrangements made f 
A, Presumably in that of cynical humorists—and the hatter’s ; 
our hat — suffer from the reins from the ill-fitting walbu, o 
from the 5 oda y driving. 
Describe the interior arrangements of a Hansom. 

. A Hansom is at once so confined and so exposed a vehicle that 
it i hardly in strictness be said to Aave an interior. The two 
“* fares” which constitute its licensed complement, are crammed 
together in narrow compass on an uncomfortable seat. If the 
be a be dry, the cushion will be dusty ; if it rain, the cushion 

be damp, giving a choice between dirt and rheumatism. If the 
Vindou'te eft up, pg ies wip wih foul oe ee 
about your danger of your eyesight ; if it be 
let a Gown, it will probably — your nose or your hat in its ‘descent. 

hen down, it will somehow keep out the fresh air, whilst allowing 
is a to dees COR At omen: cal ton te acl Sorousd equa 
orse oors y open, an an 
wy window (if down), or the footboard. . When you you Stas Pe the pas 


repeated in 

hw all these fact sti the il i Betery Cab” bestowed’ upon 

vehicle. 

Q. And how fs you commanieste with the deiver of s Hancom 

A. You can beg eer iy ee rie nas os Coot 
semaphore, or by ling trap in the roof, which 
you may or may not be» le to open, as the driver’s many 
wraps, or his newspaper may or may not happen to be over it. 

Q. Is it not within the resources of Civilisation to improve the 
nstruction and management of the British Cab f 
ue Fang fF from oie or eee roy 

ve e in 

al it 4 looking-glasses 


as 
and yet But substant al improvement seems at 
poops borane the effort of vested the hope of the pablio, or the 
purview of the official mind. 


co! 
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GROSVENOR GEMS. 
(Collected by a mere Mortal from the Works of the Gods in the Gallery. ) 











No. 127. 
2.in the Haunted 
yfarmony, by a Whistler. 


No. 77. Portrait of Mr. Gladstone as he appeared, 
after cleaning ms own chimneys, with a soot- 
able expression. W. B. Richmond, 





“Keep it Dark; or, The Ghost 
Coalhole,”” A 


) 

















No. 144. “Take me, take my “Trank. ” By 
Darkie E. Burne-Jones, or ‘* Ty-Burn Jones,” for the 
deadly-liveliness of the figurea. 











SIMPLE STORIES FOR LITTLE GENTLEFOLK. 
“ Be always kind to animals wherever you may be! ’— Elderly Lady. 
No. VII.—MARY AND THE MOOCOW. 


Mary had a new straw hat trimmed with beautiful cherry- 
coloured?ribbons, of which she was very. proud, and intended to wear 
it one morning when she 
was going to walk over and 
call upon her kind Aunt Co- 
i. Seymore, But her Mamma} 
» th t it was likely to rain, | 

and her put on her ol 
Zulu hat with the blue rib- | 
bons, and take the large) 
ging umbrella with her. 
Now Miss Mary was one of | 
those little ladies who fancy | 
they know a great deal | 





she pouted and flounced 
about. And finally, knowing her dear Mamma was engaged with 
visitors, slipped a ede the op in her new hat and cherry-coloured 
me eos rank aon "prow of her finery a thi ki 
e walked b nu wy 0 and thinking 
how it alk sak Still she was not happy, 
pe ea ee Spa pas So anete © me ow, 
where there was a number cattle and horses grazing. Now, 
Many was not afraid omety. but she began to wish she had reached 
the other side, she had not brought her umbrella. 
She heard steps behis her, and she was horrified to see a gigantic 
brindled Moocow was foll art her as fast as it could. 
The poor child stood still, ne ial the hot breath of her pursuer 
on bes cheek an he tank fo Tee heels ran as fast as her feet 
carry Moocow quickened its pace. 
every moment to be tossed high in the air. She stumbled over a 
hillock, and fell, ant 5 then es fainted. When she came to herself 
she found she was unhurt, but di the Mooeow had torn off 
her hat, and was at that moment rending her beautiful cherry- 
coloured ribbons to in a distant corner of the field. It was 
begtaaing te rain fast. Mary had to walk home in the wet: she 
caught a cold, and was sent to bed directly she returned. She 
had to wear her Z ulu, with ite faded blue ribbons, all the summer ; 
and whenever she is inclined to be naughty, her Mamma has only to 
mention the word ‘‘ Moocow”’ to insure her instant obedience. 


Mary expected 





| 


d|both. At any rate, large and chromolithographical. 


better than their elders, so | 





THE SALON IN A NUTSHELL. 
(For Diners-Out who don’t want to cross the Channel.) 


The Bastien Lepage-ists.—Portraits of Newer gros bonnets 
a poil, chiefly the latter, as being more pa and generally un- 
pleasant toGermany. Style new—or at any pry a reversal of the 
old Marshal Macmanon teh for instance, in tones absurdly old- 
fashioned painters would take to depict St. Simeon Stylites ; and 
the President of the Cour de Cassagnation in an attitude threatening 
a cancan to which the Municipal Guard would object. 

Gustave . Doré-ists.—Allegorical or Ses sometimes 
May range 
from an Alpine range to an arrangement in Red Sea fire. Latest 
tendency is to rather affect the scenery line of beauty, just to show 


| that you can do anything when you are pushed to it. But good old 
original devoted Doréists still adhere, without much drying varnish 
however, to the three-yard canvas containing at least the population 


of a German principality variously di 

Pretty Actresses’ Portraitists.—The names of thnne of these | th le 
models, — not always models in every respect—are ion, and 
therefore excluded from our columns. But you may scl say ay that 
the presentment of C£tmve Cuavmont (she’s et eed Ay is such 
an eau forte as to be almost an eau de vie; and the portrait 
of Madame Cfétrve MonrTatanp is remarkable for i its breadth of 
treatment. 

Bonnat-teers.—Mix up Gatwsnornoven and fashion-plates in a 
conversational nightmare, and there you are. Throw in a bit of 
ReMBRANDT here and there if you insist upon being pretentionsly 
exact. And then mention largely the names of M. le Vicomte de 
TRovvILLE, Madame la Duchesse de Z. and the rest of the Alphabet, 
and you will prove as much knowledge of Bunks as of VasaRr. 

Carolus Duranists.—Can make them something the same thing 
for conversational purposes, only pinker and prettier. Also more 
exclusively feminine and fashional le. Great thing, attitude. 

Rollists.—A new ea came in like their eiabusee, on Rollers. 
Subject : Patriotico-Multitulinous. ‘The Feast of Reason, and the 
ee$ 3 = on be —— -_ yer enta Een A the ont Hétei 

‘a éte, when a gentleman has + eg h a 
anatural yearning for somebody else’s; or, the Aj 
GampetTa in 1899. Mem: to show your knowledge Chie anttool 
emphasise the fact that on the chin of the ey ae my in 


the right-hand foreground the wart is @ pene! life-like. 
is . ees of Nature which makes the whole “‘ world ” Sin bat 
not Tru 
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No. 113, Ease afore Elegance.” 
* Isn't this a colourable imitation of 
Penny Whistler's trade-mark ? 





No, 183. A Regular 
Elizabethan Gentleman decidedly in 











No. 31. The Self-conscious Lon; or, 
Seeking for Applause. J. T. Nettle- 
ship. (Oh! Oh!) Led by a cable tow; 


- - + Note the Colour. About as warm as they make ’em. | 
. M. Pager. 

No. 638. H.R.H. Where’s Tower Hill? This Artist’s head ought 
to be brought to the block. It shall be; and we’ll send an Artist in | 





* Who is responsible for the binding of the G.G. Catalogue? The one we have got is all 
after No. 167. And on quite another page No. 167 is followed by 252. And—well—hang it— 


sufficient reserve of language equal to the oceasion. 


No. 89. Not bad for a beginner. 
whose work this is must be more than seven, but we should 
doubt whether he has doubled that age. 
man Hunt.) It illustrates the poeem— 


Mary had a little lamb, Wherever Mary pulled the string, 
The lamb was bound to go. 


The talented young Artist 
(Master W. Hol- No. 48. To be completed in a few more 
Bittings, by J. M. Whistler. 


No. 62. Lady rehearsing Portia in Trial 
Scene. J. Collier. 


black and white to do it. ‘‘ Off with his head!” What’s his 
name? His’name is Warts, R.A. 
No. 124, Section of the Beanstalk sown by Jacx. 


No. 177. London Chatham and Dover. Mr. 8. Forpes in the Chair.* 


anyhow. Page 17 follows No. 75 comes immediate] 
lelavave oat i 2 7}! 


we haven't got the time, nor a 








WAGNER WAGGERIES. 


| fancy, 
Or course it is utterly bad taste to declare that we would far rather | idly iddly tad 
in than the whole of the Ring | 


hear The Flying Dutchman or Lohen 
des Nibelungen. After four nights of the Ring, with the Ring of it 
still in our ears, — which 

makes us look and feel quite 
savage,—we deliberately say, 
“Never again with you, 
Wotan, Siegfried, §& Co.!” 
It appears to our untutored 
and uncultivated taste that 
the Ring, taken as an “‘all 
round” work, is just what 
might be expec from an 
impulsive musician after see- 
ing a melodrama and a panto- 

: mime for the first time, and 
struck by the happy thought of 
combining the effects and set- 

ing them to music. As to 
‘*Motives”—this is no marvel- 
lous creation of genius, as in 
every pantomime or ballet of 
action there has always been a 
ival of : ey ehaeee, to atte — 
arr every character a marked individuality. en | 
the Giant enters in Jack the Giant. Killer, there is the Giant Motive ; 
and wh Biunderbore is ‘‘ heard without,” this Motive recurs. | 


Vog’l-isation ; or, Der Hooky-Walkury- 
Motive. 


pantomime knows 


pear, and 
when Old Mother 


the music when a fairy is 
+4 -handled 


: going to a 
ubbard is about to enter with her crute 


stick, also when Pantaloon is coming, by the conventional ‘‘ hobble. 


” who has been to a Christmas| 


motive.” Nay, in a “~\ there is a recurring Motive, we 


f invariably a rum-tum-tum-tum-tiddly- 


Motive for the entrance of Clown. Of course 
nuine pan may be as the highest form of 

matic Art; and this view must be seriously held by all Wagner- 
ites, with whom in this instance we are inclined to agree. 

n melodrama the music is suited to the action throughout; and 
the repetition in Act LI. of a strain that first occurs in Act I. is so 
invariably as a connecting link fora train of thought that, 
on hearing it, the spectator can positively say, ‘‘ Here she is again!’ 
or ‘‘ She ’s thinking of the parting with her lover in Act I.” 

The Story of the Ring could be easily told in three, or, at the most, 
four Acts. As it is, several moderate ‘cuts’ have been found neces- 
sary. How the audience brightened up whenever there was anything 
resembling a “tune”! How delighted they are when Herr Voor 
acts and does something ; and how pleased is everyone to get a laugh 
at the D: ’s expense | 

Our recipe for a Festival Play of this sort is :— Give a Composer 
plenty of and any amount of brass. We could do it ourselves if 
we only brass enough; and we at once acknowledge that our 
Leading Motive would be the Pecuniary, or ‘‘ Chink Motive.” 

There is a greater chance for the Drury Lane German Opera, 
= a mag last week Ray — * ~ ey = 

etstersinger is advertised ay; Wepen’s Luryant 
for June 6th, and Waower’s Tristan und Isolde for the 20th. What- 
ever the Wagner Motives may be for appealing to the British 
Public, whether ‘der chinken-motive” above-mentioned, or simply 
artistic, or a reasonable combination of both, we wish our musical 
Cousins-German success, and a blessing ‘‘ on both their Houses.” 





. Look for the woman 


A FemMatz is at the bottom of conspi 
her in O'Sura! 


in the Kilmainham Treaty Mystery, and you 
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WHICH IS THE “ C’RRECT CARD” Pp 





‘LAYS OF A LAZY MINSTREL. 
PEACE IN THE PADDOCK. 


No, thank you. I’ll stay in the Paddock, 
And hence I decline to de ; 

I care not the skin of a 
bout either Finish or Start ! 

In the Ring or the Stand is a riot ; 
There ’s dust and despair on the Hill ; * 

On the Lawn or the Course is no quiet— 
Oh, pray let me rest and be still ! 


I know nought of “‘ layers’”’ or “‘ backers ; ” 
To me no good “tip” is revealed ; 
I don’t meg why folks should ‘‘ stand 


crackers, 
Or why they should “‘ lay on the field.” 


The Paddock is pleasant and breezy, 
And leaf-music lulls me to sleep: 
Tis better to take matters easy, 
(I have but a “‘sov.” ona “sweep” !) 
To add not an ounce to life’s burdens, 
But bask in the afternoon sun, 
And gree a8 Be oem Sp Daten, 
And wait till the Derby is won! 
We lunch at the Derby’s conclusion— 
I’m faint and exhausted with thirst— 
This waiting ’s the wildest delusion, 
Oh, why can’t they take luncheon first ? 
I think ’tis high time to discover 
That ‘‘ cup’ worth poetical praise, 
The opaline egg of the plover, 
The lamb, and that grand mayonnaise ! t 


Are they off? Has the Start been a blunder? 
Or are they now running apace ? 

And what is in front now, I wonder ? 
And how will they finish the race ? 

| Tis over, as I am a sinner, 

I hear a loud roar from afar! . 

| I trust something ’s proved a good winner— 

| I’ll light just another cigar ! t 


* Despair. Evidently no one would give him 
luncheon. In such a case cynicism is pardon- 
| able.—Ep. He So 
| + Evidently ideal delicacies. Alas, poor 
| poet!—Eb. 

t The luncheon has come down to this! He 
| will light another cigar. He does not say he 
| has done so. Had the metre permitted, the Poet 
| would probably have added, “ When somebody 
| gives me one.”’—Ep. 











Preasant Dersy Saxines. Toa Member 

2S >> of the Victoria Club.—‘' Certainly, put it 

Oo |down to me twice; but I wr you were 

‘the man who was warned off the Heath 

| during the Second Spring Meeting for using 
| foul language.” 


| 
| 








ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


Tuesday Morning, May 16.—Captain O’Suxa long suspected of 
being a born Diplomatist. To-night turns out to be a great orator. 
Has been threatening a speech for some time. Whenever Treaty of 
Kilmainham has turned up (and it’s always turning up), O'SHea 
rises and says, *‘ Perhaps I’d better take the opportunity of stating 
the particulars.” Everybody waits, and the gallant Captain sits 
down, looks straight before him, or lounges out of the House. 

By the way, interesting discussion to-night among Members near 
me, as to the grammar of the thing. When we ask, ‘‘ Who negoci- 
ated the Treaty of Kilmainham?” should we answer ‘‘ O'’Saxa,”’ or 
“O'Saim?” Of course you would say “‘ he did it,” not ‘* Shea did it.” 
Therefore, O'Saim, though unparliamentary, seems, Lindley-Mur- 
rayly, preferable to O'SuHea. Must consult the Speaker. 

aving missed many convenient opportunities, Captain O’SHea 


unexpectedly turns up at one o’clock this morning with the explana- 
tion. Rather long, but delivered with jaunty manner and fluent 
speech. O’SHxa takes great credit for never baiting Forster. He 
was in times past cruelly baited, he admits. ‘‘ Now the bear is 
loose,” O'Smea says, and House roars with laughter as it looks 
towards the corner where ForsTER sits, leaning forward, with 

bent, presenting interesting, but shagsy, foreshortened figure. 

The Bear gets upon its hind legs, and paws around, with one for 
Mr. PaRne.t, and two for his late colleagues in the Ministry. 
Forster can hardly stem the rising tide of tears when he mentions 
his colleagues, partly because he loves them so much, and largely 
because they are so hopelessly wrong. thing about the 
‘* being loose” is that he seems to carry in his pouch all documents that 
might ibly be wanted for particular crises. Last night et 
out full text of ParnELw’s overtures, out of which a passage 
unaccountably slipped. Now (half-past one in the morning, when 
we all ought to be in bed) produces memorandum of conversation 
with O’SHea, and reads it, to the unspeakable delight of Conserva- 


tives. 
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THINGS ONE WOULD WISH TO 


Enamoured Youth. ‘‘Oa no! Pray co on! 





Musical Maiden, ‘‘I nove | 4% NOT BORING YoU, PLayInG so mucH?” 
I—I'D 80 MUCH SOONER HEAR You PLAY THAN TaLK!” 






| arn ot 
ye 


HAVE EXPRESSED DIFFERENTLY. 








Forster had a bad time of it in the House for two Sessions. The 
only demonstration his rising created came in form of cries and yells 
from Irish quarter. ‘‘ Like that engaging young person Woxps- 
WORTH unaccountably loved,” says Epwarp CLARKE (s0 good a 
fellow that he oughtn’t to wear that dreadful suit of Tweed)— 

She dwelt among the untrodden ways 
Beside the springs of Dove, 
A maid whom there were none to praise, 
And very few to love.”’ 
Now Forster is madly cheered by the Conservatives whenever he 
opens his mouth. Rawporrn had better look to his laurels, or he 
will find Forster wearing them when he comes back. 

Mr. Wanton collecting subscriptions for a snuff-box to be pre- 
sented to the Ex-Chief-Secretary, with suitable inscription. M.P.’s 
subscribe a shilling: Constitutional Clubs, half-a-crown. 

Business done.—Arrears Bill brought in. 


Tuesday Afternoon.—At it again, hammer and tongs. Sir Srar- 
FORD brought Hd ge in the forefront of the battle, held up on 
either side by Lord Jonw Mawwenrs and Mr. Grason, whilst he fires 
away. Mr. PaRwELL judiciously absent. Mr. Forster sitting in corner 
seat behind gan + > Ay peng wearing that air of mingled meekness 
and resolution which is so affecting. Pockets suspiciously bulged 
out. Evidently full of papers— Cabinet Memoranda, or otherwise— 
that may be brought out at any moment. Curious to see how House 
watches him. A throb of interest whenever he puts his hand near 
his pocket. None can say what the next document will be. Only 
Captain O’Suea calm amid the turmoil. Keeps his eye fixed on 
Forster. F. pretends not to notice it; but wriggies uncomfortably 
in his place, and tries to get his back round. The terrible O’Smxa 
Tevolves as on a pivot, and always manages to keep his piercing optic 
































jot down O’Sxa’s words, but cannot reproduce the air of withering 








contempt with which they were uttered, nor the loud cheering with 
which they were received from the Li . 


Sir WaLter Baxrtrecor up, shouting at the top of his voice, and 
emphatically booting the air first to the 


lar; 
” 


right and then to the left. 
y made up of two phrases, One is, ‘I 
e other, “‘ Let me go one step farther.” 


wooipaaieniyiiiat 


Sir WALTER’s 8) 
am not one of those ; 





on an prosperous person. Gladstone Baiting. 

At len at end of sitting, the redoubtable Captain rises. Does| These repeated with great emphasis on the shorter etelies, are 
not make a long there being, in fact, as he observed, with one | exceedingly convincing. Draw forth loud cheers from Mr. Wanton 
hand in his pocket and a contemptuous glance towards the| and Alderman Fow zr. To-day, Sir Waren, excited by the elo- 
unfortunate Forster, “ ing more to be said to a gentleman who ce of Joumw Manwens and Mr. Grsson, starts at highest notes, 
is disloyal to his old friends, malignant to his old enemies.” Can Hon. Members near him. 


ens 
“ Let me,” he roars for the fifth time, “ go one step farther.” 
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THE WAY WE LIVE NOW. 


‘* Wet, Op CHapriz, WaaT DID THE Doctor say ?” 


**On—sarp I was TO GIVE UP TgA, AND TAKE PLENTY OF REST, 
AND ALL THAT. MEAN TO.’ 


‘* Bur WHAT DID HE SAY ABOUT Bio CiGarRs AND BRANDIES-AND- 
Sopas IN THE MORNING, AND ALL THaTr?” 


os On—pipy'T MENTION IT. FAacr I8s—NEVER ASKED HIM!” 








“* Wish he 'd make it twenty,” said Colonel Maxins, who sat 
underneath, “‘and get quite outside the House. e ’d hear him 
just as well, and far more conveniently.” Business rl —None. 


Thursday Night.—Mr. Gison, sometimes suspected of losing his 

nationality, associates too openly with Saxons like Srarrorp NorTH- 
core, Georerz Hamitton, and Jemmire Lowrner. To-night, tri- 

umpbantly proved - : any. Speaking of the duration of new 
Coercion 
aloft, 2 lifted voice, — 
said, on’t let us have 
any more of these eternal- 
temporary bills.”” Eternal- 
temporary is good. 

Business done.—Preven- 
tion of Crime Bill con- 
sidered 


Friday Night.—Serving 
on Private ittee to- 
day. Takes up a deal of 
time. But Co first, 
the rest nowhere, ject, 
Regent’s C ilway 
Bill. Found old friend 


The Sly Derby Dog. 
A. M. SuLiivaN, formerly 
“the eloquent Member for Louth,” as GiapsTone called him, now 
in wig and gown, as Parliamen’ counsel. Some = 
Witnesses here. Allegation on one side that if something is done, 
will save fifty per cent. of horseflesh. 
“What do you think of that ?” Chairman asks Witness. 


** Well, Sir,” 5 a Witness, ‘I’ve known the nt’s Canal 
horses, man and boy, for forty, years, and I don’t ie omg there ’s 
fifty per cent. of on them,” 


usiness done.—The Sunday Opening of Museums! 








ON THE HILL. 
(May 247u, 1882.) 
(Tennysonian Fragments picked up near the Grand Stand. ) 


ta stand of t he—treiam ke ows how many—Derby Brigade |!— 
the hill, up the hill, drew to of Britons, 
r ousands of Londoners drew to the crest—and there stayed ; 


For the scarlet and all sorts of “ ” would soon thunder by, 
And the points of the Bobbies’ black helmets broke in on the sky, 
And they cried ‘‘ Clear the Course!” and the mob stirred its stamps 


and obey’d. 
On the hill, on the hill, hundreds of toffs and of touters, 





Big-wigs and be betting-men, ers, plungers and prigs, 
Smart serene swells, eaco gh and shouters, 
Kid-gloved devourers of kic noisy-voiced Nigs 
Oh, how they cluster verush 

Sally and r 


Long odds and shi short ones lay lustily, gaze on the gush 
Of + i: eae champagne from the glou-glou-ing gelden-neck’d | 


abate fick, 
er pk rummagem B shout themselves hoarse, 
faa to one against! Force! 


And there’s Jemmy and Starry with hands lifted, eager to bag, 
And just look at that drag 
WVhere 
\s he pours out the frot the fez, 
ind the mune Mossoo ? fs. antenta mon ami! What, 
you fickle ? 
enemas! rocethar'we 'll make ¢ goad beck end dear Tawerx tl 
y 
And we’re Settle te ule; ‘ 
And 4 none of your grabbings, my man! we’ve no Turkish 


And I'don't ‘think this salad and cham. will agree with you quite. 
Who's that ancaking the bottles down there?” O Only WotrF! He’s 


Bat he collars the emptios and bolts with the ‘ dead-men,’—no 


Cheer, 4g "But yon Bounding Brothers, elastic and bold, 

Watchful Wiitiam and Joacuim wary, though ‘‘ out in the cold,” 
What of them ? Miching Mallecho, e Like that cynical chap 

’ and squirt P Well, 


With his ‘*‘ scratch-back his foe seems to care 
not a rap ; 
All unlike to that woe- begone Welsher who’s heute off the course ; 
What is it vam, Poe shouting, his worriers angry ont hoarse. 
As concerning his none-too-square game with the favourite, Force ? 
he favourite? Is he, indeed ? 
he carry the money? Succeed ? 

[s staying the course the strong point of the cracks of his breed ? 
What says Weary WILLIAM, who’s sombrely standing at gaze 
In the midst of the noisy crowd, 
Grey-faced, heavy-browed, 
Like to one in a dreamy daze ? 
What to his Punchius true, 
Whom scare never frightened or threw ; 
Who stands by him there in the fray, 
Steady and still as a rock 
In the whirl of a stormy day ? 


—* Witt, friend, what is o’clock ? 
[t is time you should. up, Sir, and say. 


oo much hedging and scratching won’t 
In stakes—or fing one tal 


* Of course 
I must make the running with ‘ Force,’ 
But ’tis ‘ Conciliation’ my Stable has confidence in, 
Tis with him that I stand to win.” 


And the nags gallopt by with a shout and hoora 
From the mob that pn ont waver'd ond pone 
On the hill, on the hill, on th Out of 
Who shall the winner be ? Sey! 





*Qurre o Kay.” 


* One of the Lower Class Po the | Comensnniten, Lott Mreus bereeford 
Justice Kay’s Beresford 
Toren. Prince Betihyang). oe on of ie what's ‘a statement 

ree ae “Why, what we calle—a lie!” 











neil in betting-book, tipple and tottle. 
rothers there | 





Morro ror Hantay,— 


** He was the noblest Row-man of them all.” 





d team roman wes can o pope gueses what he says, | H 
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IE HILL. 


‘ORR CION’S TO MAKE THE RUNNING; BUT I STAND TO WIN ON CONCILIATION.” 
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MODERN LIFE IN LONDON; OR, “TOM AND JERRY” BACK AGAIN. 
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TOM, JERRY, AND YOUNG LOGIC GO TO THE DERBY. 


Ovr heroes had just polished off their breakfast one morning in| when “The Back Slums,” masquerading among the 
May, when the following note arrived from Young Boz Loaic :— coders, Hee Dae y ee seen such a seething mass of low life, ras- 
My DEAR oLp Cocks, ete Sanne ve d deceit, so many shy coves, hk men, and 
You are on, of course, for Tae Dersy. The road is B Legs. It is. very curious, my dear Jenny,’ said the Co- 


* played out,” so I propose to go down with some gommies by Rail. RINTHIAN, *‘ that altho the Horse is one of the males of animals, 
The Station is WATERLOO, where, as the ‘Midshipmite said of the | he contrives to make all those who have much to do with him the 

oy ” meanest of men. These Hrppro Cowrmsts are all very well, but 
—s island h e visited, * Manners none, customs beastly ;” but I when the Peer and the Parliamentary Orator are as anxious as 
will " Grep im * on yon, and we will - the crowd together. the Lze to Jay their blunt, we at once see that a great many shady 


6p, The Albany. Yours hugely, Bos Loic. | tansactions must take place, which show the seamy side of Lire IN 
A Ly oo letter,” said the Conrnruran to his Coz, Jenry.| Lonpos.” ‘“ You may well say that,” answered + 7 Logic. 
“Tn our ® oe men did not write in that fashion "to their| ‘ There isn’t a man in the Crowd who wouldn’t ‘ 
elders ; ok have myself written many a flash at like that to| mother over a race, if the old lady wasn’t fly ; and rt sll pe you what, 
Bos’s Papa—the Oxontan. I am very fond of oop & oe ome — the a bet just as much as we do nowadays, and get precious 
myself, and you, JERRY, are good at judging a prad ‘ tips,’ ‘*Dear me!” said the Corrwrmian, “I should 
and see this time-honoured race, as proposed to us. “At any = A — or a lady would have been above such a thing, but the highs 
shall see Lirg, mix with the Goxzs and the Shady ones, and find | and the lows seem so mixed nowadays, that it is impossible to distin- 
chgracten, which is the target at which we shoot,” guish them.” 


On the eventful morning Bos appeared in a stylish overcoat, with one Trio obtained a carriage with some difficulty ; and, as is often 
a race- glass | slung over his shoulders, and Tom and Jexry, havin g | the case on this line, it deserved to be stigmatised as a foul-smelling 
duly ‘‘ got into their togs,” the Tero proceeded to the Waterloo DEN. ‘There were one or two coves in it who were evidently on the 
Station. It was indeed a motley sight, and, as the Conrmyrran | flat-catching lay, and showed our heroes some curious tricks with 


remarked to his Coz, ‘‘ there was life enough in the assemb to | three } wo seemed vey much to interest an elderly gentle- 
furnish materials for a SmoLLETT and a Hoganra,” By the side of | man like a farmer. sported his blunt, and won, and os 
the platform there was drawn up a series of trains, the carriages| asked the ContnrHIan to “ put a bit on.” This was done, 





full of customers of the Railway mpeny, bat none of them seemed | Tom and Jerry in old days had been “ had” by the ny A coves at 
*‘on the move;” and, as JERRY sai way that neglected the cunts, Sey ware were “fly” to this little trick, ” col een tee ir money 

interests of its ‘patrons in that way, ould hardly expect to succeed, This put the Horere is © gre ina great rage, ‘and, as the CoRINTHIAN 

But the scene on the ‘orm was rich in all forms of life, There oad, they had better | for pigeons, ” while young Loerc 

was the nob, the , the cad, the dodger, the nigger, the cadger, asked them if they supposed he and “* ls were ore te ise Zz first 

the sham KA the the canny 5: Scot, the orange-woman, the roguish, the | the tricksters seemed inclined to ‘‘ show eke,” co 

e 





schemer, the Sly cove, the mug, the sharp, the flat, and | who was found to be in the swim, but they «thought cs hotade of f it,” 
the boaioeshers ail jostling cs gpa near the Booxrve-Orrice, while | and soon left the i finge quite crestfallen 

the Swell was also in the crush, and could hardly ‘ hold his own.” | On arriving the ting . ; Tx10| proceeded to the Grand 
For what young Bos called Tue Rovex was there in ‘ ‘ great force,” | Stand, and ae to “The Ring, apes Sar garee © their yaad with 
and, as the ConINTHIAN said to his Coz, more disreputable ‘‘ speci- | one or two of Loarc’s js Rog ’ Beem smiled do and 
mens of humanity” he had never seen. ** Who the Co einer hg Tia hod ther it hed 


are yer a shoyin’ on?” was the exclamation of 


ee the shouts and yells 
one of these oly-faking coves to young sore, fae the “ e’s”” deafened their ears. tien 
as the Trio their way through 


—, the eat race, and as the horses swe 
- Tatfenham Corner, and 


mo: toy, asmorablage, = our mag te he a f rg and came up a 
e, ane wate Ss wa ea u vente @ roar wen 
The Co , too, was “all there, my ber from the miphiy mulitude Like the sound of the 


Fae’ followed ¢ on their heels, but not "before 
a little Prie whose head must have been 
screwed on the right way, use nabbed his 
pocket-book, while fas trokey also disap 

with ‘the pAslosoph or hi Cog soaked 
wi e a who “ not 
been had,” A 


sea upon a rocky shore. “’Twas indeed a 
stirring moment,” said the Coxrrraray, “ip 
that minute many a poor fellow ‘lives a life- 
time "for he does not know whether he is to 
win or lose. Our ‘little bit’ does not matter, 
but it is a terrible affair when a man is ‘hard 

that sartain persons had been “ too hit.’” So after luncheon and a pleasant out- 
many” for Jerry. The CoRINTHIAN was heard ing, ae. ag and Loerc, went gone on the 
further to declare that even in the old days “Sharp ’s the Word.” evening of «Derby D Day.” 
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“THE BLOCK SYSTEM.” 


Affable Old Lady (to Ticket Clerk—Morning Express just due), ‘‘No, I’M NoT GOING UP THIS MORNING, BUT ONE OF YOUR PENNY 
Trmx-TABLES, IF YOU PLEASE; AND CAN YOU TELL ME’’—(Shouts from the Crowd, ‘‘ Now Tusx, Mum !”)—‘‘1¥ THE 10°45 sToPs aT 
DriseceTHoRr JUNCTION, AND 1” SHANDRY’s Bus MEETS THE TRAINS, WHICH IT ALWAYS DOES ON Market Days, I KNow, 'CAUSE 


my Marriep Sister's Covsin, As 18 A FARMER, GENERALLY GORS BY IT. 


Bor IF It pon’T come o' ToosDAY AS WELL AS WED- 


NESDAY, | SHALL HAVE TO GET OUT AT SHUNTBURY AND TAKE A FLY, WHICH RUNS INTO MONEY, YOU KNOW, WHEN YOU 'RE BY 


YOURSELF LIKE. IF YOU ’LL BE GOOD ENOUGH TO LOOK OUT THE 
On no, I'm iN No HURRY, AS I AIN'T A GOIN’ TILL NEXT WEEK. 


TRaAINs—AND CHANGE FoR Hate A SOVEREIGN, IF YOU PLEASE. 
Fixnt Morn——” rings, Position 








A DRAMATIC DESCENSUS; 
UR, WHAT IT WILL MOST PROBABLY COME TO. 


Tuts being the fifth Anniversary of the establishment of the New 
School of Dramatic Art, and it having been rumoured that important 
action, affecting the future of this singularly unfortunate Institu- 
tion, would probably be taken on the occasion of the a 
Ann Meeting, there was, as had been expected, a very large an 
influential attendance. Among the distinguished company present 
were the Marquis and Marchioness of Brisrot, the Marquis and 
Marchioness of Hzaprort, the Countess of WHARNCLIFFE, Viscount 
and Viscountess Barrineton, the Hon. Mary Bor ez, Lord Rowror, 
Sir Joxrvus Bewexpict, Sir Percy SHe.iey, Colonel Farqunarson of 
Invercauld, Mr. Paterave Smcpson, Mr. Conner Grary, Colonel 
Hvuenes-Hattert, Mr. AtFrep Austin, Mr. Rovrteper, Mr. Ten- 
want, Mr. J. L. Toorz, Mr. Gzoncz Grossmrru, Mr. Nevitxz, Mr. 
and Mrs. Kenpat, Mrs. Srreuine, the Rev. Srevart Bepiam, 


and others, who, it may be remem had all kindly given their 
valuable sanction to the a. in its louse stage, 


some years since. 
Letters were also excusing their absence, from the Proprietor 
ini Messrs. Crossz AND 


of Eno’s Fruit Salt, the Anti Minister 
BLAcKWELL, the Chairman of Isle of Wight Railway Company. 
Burlington Arcade and 


Mr. Atrrep G. Vancer, the Beadle of the 


other_earnest and enthusiastic supporters of recognised Dramatic | born 





gave him courage to proceed. The story, however, was a very 
simple one. The three pupils—and he reflected that all the immense 
advantages offered by the excellent Institution now in‘ articulo 
mortis, had succeeded in attracting only three pupils (loud laughter), 
had all turned out badly. (Renewed laughter.) Their double-first 
class man, the holder of the Barnes Aluminium Medal, and D'Oyly 
Carte Scholar of his year, had been hooted off the stage, sien = 
Sunderland, and was, when last heard of, he regretted to say, g 
the checks at the pit entrance of a well-known East-end Theatre. 
(Loud laughter.) e other two Students, though both anxious and 
qualified to oppe as Hamlet at one of the leadin g houses, had not 

et succeeded in getting even an engagement. It a , there- 
ore, that dramatic genius could not be implanted, all, by the 
same sort of process useful in inducing a mastery of vulgar fractions. 
A Voice: ** You’ve got it’) It was a humiliating confession 
ut he was bound to admit that the most eminent Professors seemed 
to have failed to impart to their pupils any instruction 
whatever. (Cries of ‘‘ Oh, oh!” and laughter. 

The Regius Professor of Eccentric Attitude (Mr. Invi) here rose 
and asked the noble Chairman whether that remark implied 
tion on his own personal efforts. He insisted that he had had great 
difficulties to contend with, owing to what he must ch se as 
a ribald article in the Nineteenth Century, ad : 
aspirants for the Stage to matriculate in Christmas Pantomime. B 
this, he contended, a morbid ambition had been developed among - 
novices to fill the réle of Clown. (‘“* Hear, hear!”) Gentlemen 

prepared he to 


— ing the proceedings, Lord W CLIFFE, who isibl pn Hep ~ AYE. = from the double side-rally 
no HARN' who was visi elu any comic Dusiness W er, 

affected, said he had a very peinfal task to perform. (“Hear /”) He| as utilised by him in his ‘Romeo, down to the window-shutter leap of 
had to announce to the assembled company the final dissolution and | his Othello, stopped there. He considered that the Professor of 
Cenppeatance of helz, leng-eriiias stheme. In sweet, the | Eisution was Go egitimate exponent of the meaning and 
unhappy and ill-starred of Dramatic Art was no more. a pow necessary to an effective “‘ Here we are!” (‘‘ Oh, oh! 
(Loud cheers.) He thanked them for that’ manifestation. It cheers.) 





























May 27, 1882.] 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


251 














BALLAD BY A BETTING 


AnoTHER year I’ve lived to 
Once more a Derby Day ; 
Self-questioned, “Is it well with 
me 
Can I make answer, “‘ Yea” ? 


Do I, with steadfast hope imprest, 
Believe I’m bound to win, 

Feel conscious of a mind at rest, 
Experience peace within ? 

Am I persuaded I have got 
Leacalattine 

From one who what is 


Ww ; 
A seer who cannot slip ? 
1 trust I’ve made my book aright, 
And cannot come to grief ; 
Else, peradventure, now I might 
Turn over a new leaf. 
Besides, I’ve hedged—the wary 


course 
Is oft the wiser plan ; 

There’s oft no getting at a horse : 
No nobbling e’en a man. 


But having reckoned all my bets, 
he winner in the end, 

On losers | up their debts 
O dear, may I depend ? 


Them nought but Honour can 
compel, 
The Law won't force, to pay. 
And shall I find that all is we 
In sooth on Settling Day ? 





Preasant Dery Sayrines. Zo 
“I want to k 
your horse, and will, if you will 
tell me honestly and candidly 
whether you intend him to try 
to-day, or not.”’ 
ee aenegtgp must con- 
gratulate you on the appearance 
of your animal; but really is it 
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butcher or bowie is not yet cer- 
tain—as, before this, she took to 
the revolver. 


Donnybrook Fair? 
An Irishman all in his glory is there ! 
With his Yankee revolver, 
And knife up his sleeve!’ 





Preasant Deny Sarinos. Zo 
a Backer.—‘* Well, yes, on pa) 
your book looks wond 

but I suppose you’ve 

the man who laid you that 
1000 to 30 four times is broke? 
Arona ag Ra from Boulogne, old 


4, 





7 











true, what everybody is saying, “ TR 9 0 a Jockey.—“ that 
that you yourself gave him two MR. “ BRUCE” BYMILL. bridle ’s strong, Laddie ; it would 
buckets of water before he came es 1G . be a bit awkward for you if it 
into the paddock ?” Gorne ! eet se 6 ew eS broke opposite the 8 ” 

Mr. Hamittonw Aipfé here rose. He said he had not long since | Lord WHARNCLIFFE _= “4 emotion). No, Mr. Grary, I regret 
entered himself at the College, desirous of taking his degree as Pan- | to say—none! (Loud laughter. x 
taloon. Yet he had been expelled. He considered such treatment as| Mr. Diow Bovcicavutt here rose, and was about to give the noble 
@ gross ou (Uproar.) He repeated it. He had been uncere- i his ial su when one of the door-kee an- 


moniously ‘‘rusticated.” (Laughter.) It was with a generous 
— to swell the number of students, if only to the extent of one, 

so to enable the Institution to make a better show to the public 
when walking out two and two, that he had enrolled himself for 
instruction; though, he admitted, he had done so quite as an 
amateur. (‘ Oh! oh!” 

The Senior Warden (Mr. J. L. Toote) interposed. He said there 
appeared to be some ‘‘most extraordinary” mistake. ‘‘ Rustication” 
merely meant a turn in the Provinces. (‘‘ Hear, hear!) He felt 
sure no offence was meant to the honourable undergraduate, by 
sending him down for his little to Lyme Kegis. Honours at 
Drury wi come later. Perhaps. eg ope The last 
speaker should remember that whatever he had been once, he was 
now a “‘ professional.” (Cheers. 

The Rev. Mr. Beptam said, that asa ‘‘ professional” of very old 
standing himself, he concurred heartily in what had fallen from the 
worthy Warden. And he would like to put ina word here. It was 
this. Amateurs were the bane of this question. (Applause.) What 
did a set of dilettante meddlers know about the British Stage ? 
es mae | (Loud cheers.) 


LFRED AvusTIN (with warmth), I am entirely of your opinion, 
ir. (Loud wy see : 

Mr. Connery Grain wanted to know whether any replies had been 
received from the 
furnish full 
ment of the 


Foreign Governments who had m asked to 
petoie = to the working of State aid and endow- 
ational Drama. 





Chairman cord 

nounced, amidst indescribable confusion, that the brokers | 
an entrance, and were already in possession of the premises. Up 
having this not Sapee unexpected piece of intelligence w 
pered to him by the Lonp Mayor, whe bapgenet to havi 

at the Meeting casually in a quite f y and unofficial manner, 
the noble Chairman, who seemed to feel the ful position of the 
Institution very keenly, after a few moments’ conversation with 
Council in a corner, withdrew hurriedly with the archives to consult 
a solicitor, and the proceedings terminated. 








el 





“BEARING THE BELL.” 





Great Pavu. Anoruzr Jumno—“ Pauizy Haviey!” 
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RACING NOTES BY DUMB-CRAMBO JUNIOR. 
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Was Beaten on the Rails, 














) 
f 
Archer's Mount. A Bad Third. Patent Adjustable Rack for Elongating Won by a Neck. 
- the Necks of Race-Horses. 
‘ to K illi by ing. . 
BEHIND THE SCENES! ing William Street to see alout the Booking. Must go at once 


(Impatiently.) Never so annoyed in my life! But I will hear it 
“Mr. J. L. Tooun, the well-known comedian, was entertained on Thurs- | 8°08—Yes, very soon! (Heartily.) Any day you like! 


| day last at breakfast by the Paumten.”—Daily Paper. Mr. Gladstone (disappointed). 1 am omer you can’t wait. (With 


. q pride.) It’s called Miss Brown's Little Wreath of Forget-Me-Nots. 
Scent—A Parlour in Downing Street. Mn. GLapstone discovered| Mr. Toole (astonished). No! (Heartily.) Capital title! Capital ! 
up to his eyes in official papers. Enter Mr. Toor. I must hear it! Oh, yes, I must hear it! And in Ten Acts, too! 


Mr. Gladstone (hurriedly leaving his work). My dear Sir, I am | J¥st 4 nice length. 





| heartily glad to see you! Mr. Gladstone (apologetically). It’s only in Nine Acts ; but if you 


Mr. Toole (shaking hands warmly). “Pray ’scuse my glove.” | Culd do anything with it—(eager/y)—I could put on another 
(Coughs apologetically.) Don’t you remember—an old catch-word | . Mr. Toole (heartily). —_! r And I will hear it after you ’ve done 
of mino.of the Gaiatr? (Concldering, eotth hie hand to hie mouth.) |: Good-bye ! So sorry I can’t wait! Never so much annoyed in 
It must be ten years ago at least—now, mustn’t it? How time runs|™Y life! But must attend to the Booking, don’t you know? So 


on, to be sure ! annoying ! See you soon at the theatre? Yes! That’s right! ; 
Mr. Gladstone (seating himself, and pointing to the table). Shall | [Exit hurriedly, and meets Eminent Tragedian on the Stairs. 
we ect te werk? Eminent Tragedian (languidly). Ah, Jounwyy, is the PRemreR 


Mr. Toole. Well, I don’t mind if I do. ‘‘I’ve only got a’our| alone ? -, . 
for m dinner,” as I used to say in Jonn’s farce. You know | Mr. Toole. Yes, and waiting for you. Tell him, from me, that 
Jouw Hottwcsmean ? (With conviction.) Why, of course you do | | You're the very man to consult upon the matter we were discussing ! 


| (Comfidentially.) And how are you? All well athome? (Heartily.) [ Disappears in a hansom, and drives off furiously. 








| That’s right ! (Senpeteneniy:) But you’re looking pale, a| (Scene closes in upon the Premier and Eminent Tragedian closeted 
in 


little out of sorts, not quite the ? Ah! Just so! 

Mr. Gladstone. 1 have been much worried by recent events, Mr. 
Toots. The altercation about the letter of Mr. Panwext, has caused 
me serious annoyance. as 

Mr. Toole (with sympathy). Ah, I dare sa ! Just so, just so! LIGHT OUT OF DARKNESS. 

Coming out by bits,eh? Yes. Says they, ; y didn’t you 8a ‘The duration of the eclipse of the sun on the 17th of May,” says the 
so at first?” Says you, ** Cos you didn t ask me!” Of course, | Times, “ was about seventy seconds,” 

see! Just like Spriggins and the Major! By the way, | shall yet , 
Ici on Parle Francais up at a Matinée at my Theatre, by-and-by. | SEVENTY seconds —no more, eager Savans '/—seventy seconds, no 


together for many hours.) 











Ye t and t. more ! ; 
Mr Gladstone, I shall certainly be present at the initial perform- Yet ase be he se tell of the sun, eager Savans, that ne'er was dis- 
ee to ou here, an me, Mr. Tooxe, ore f . ‘ 
a to ent ea upon Cpt oem of very great een, " | It seems but a twinkling of time, eager Savans; let’s hope it may 
Mr. Toole (smiling). So you have sent Hexpert out for a half- tell you, oh! lots 


holiday? Ah, to be sure! Quite right—‘‘ Not before the boy,” eh ? | Coneerning Corona and spots, eager Savans, concerning Corona and 


’Seuse me—only an old of mine. }__s spots. . z 
Mr. Gladstone. Yes, Mr. Tooue ; 1 think it advisable to say what | With Light against darkness, long time, eager Savans, has Science 

I have to say without a witness. I am sure Hersenr has perfect | maintained a good fight, 

confidence in me—— | And now she must utilise Darkness, oh, Savans ! to throw greater 
Mr. Toole. So he should! As J always say to him, ‘‘ Keep your | light upon Light. , 

eye upon your father, and he will pull you through!” You want to Seventy seconds of sunlessness, Savans! Well, much has been 

have a little chat about the Egyptian Question, or the Budget, eh f managed in less ; , : 

‘Gratified.) I am sure I shall be only too glad to do what I can. | 5°, here’s wishing you luck and success, eager Savans /—here’s 

Always. At any time, don’t you know? Pleased. Honoured, I am sure. wishing you luck and success ! 


Mr. Gladstone. I knew you would. You are always so very 
obliging. But it’s not exactly about the Budget or the Egyptian 
Question. (With hesitation.) The fact is, I—hem—I want to ask| Pxieasant Dery Sayinas. 7 the Owner of Second.—‘' Poor old 

our opinion—upon— hem —(approaching cupboard)—upon something | man, if your Jockey hadn’t made so much running, or hadn’t made 

have here. ( luces enormous pile of MS.) The fact is, it is| such a waiting race of it, or had had the pluck to take his place 
a farce, in Nine Acts, which I have ked off in my leisure | coming round Tattenham Corner, or hadn’t come at such a rare bat 
moments. i : 2 . .__, | Found the Corner, you would have won to a certainty.” 

Mr. Toole (starting to his feet). Delighted to hear itat anytime!) To Everybody from Everybody.— What, didn’t I tell you all 
Yes, at any time! But just now, don’t you know, |’ve got to go! along?” 
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SOME PEOPLE GET SO SOON FAMILIAR. 


Snookson. ‘‘Utto, Monty. How are you?” 


Lord Montague Brabazon. ‘‘ PRETTY WELL, THANKS, AND HOW ARE YOU /—AND 
—A—WHAT Is Four Name?” 








“ ROBERT” ON BILLINGSGATE,. 


So we ’ve got trayters in the Camp, have we ? 
Objecshun I see is taken to one of the wery sacredest of Charters because it’s 
a matter of 500 years old. As if a wasn’t like Port Wine and got 
betterer by age, aye and sacreder too. 
| Them low East Enders must be tort better manners, and grater reverence 
for age and authority. There’s nothing like sufferin in a good cause, and if 
|, they does sumtimes feel just a little h , and their little ones two cos they 
can’t git no Fish, let them console theimeal ves with the refiekshun that the 
owes it all to the far-seeing Pollysee of the late King Eppaxp the 3d, and 
| reverense his memory akordinly. 

Luckily for their old Charters, the Copperashun has plenty of warm defenders 
of ’em in their own Court of Common Consul. For instance, a man with a nice 
| little bit of propputty near Billingsgate, that he wants to sell, or another with 
| @ nice large bit of propputty that he wants to have improved in wally, or 
| some fishy Salesman who’s making a jolly good thing of his fish, don’t they 
| just prize the old Charters! Won’t they just fight for the rites of the old 

Copperashun, peel as they includes their own wrongs. 

| _ Brown says he had a look at the list of the Common Counsel woters that 
| time tother week when the sacred Fish Charter was only saved by a majority of 
| One, and he found among’em Fish Salesmen, and Fishmongers, and Poultry 
| Salesmen, and Fruit Salesmans. 

Why of course he did. Wasn’t they alla sticking up for the old Charter ? 
| and if they hagoeed to be a sticking up for their own interests as well, all 
| the better for t and all the wus for the mbling ignerent Public, who 
|, acshally can’t be e to why Fish that is sold wholesale at less than 
|, three ha’pence a pound can't be bought retale at less than sixpence. 

|) But the Lower Orders always was and always is and always will be hignerent 
of Pollytickle Ekonermy, or they ‘d bless their lucky stars as they gits their 








Fish at any price, considering what a demand there is for 
it among my patrons the Copperashun, the Livery Com- 
, and the rest of the tener Classes. 

Epparp the 3d must have been a grand feller at 
i a bad idea to sell what he hate 8 mot to 
6 x 

wunder how much the Co un had to stump u 
Se, coed Fok Gener gn 
sa says wery propperiy, We 
= a title as we a bought 


love, Billingsgate! re- 

y character and its powerful 

much fish as can cram into that 

cram may but not another 

i our sacred City. 

quarter as big as that they wants 

grumbling cal alt = ~Ray By hn 

y outsiders wants more 

( Spas 22 Set Ham, ot Bae. 
, or any other 

it’s 7 miles off, ee 


many good things for the 

ance now eo A yd oon 
Ludships to decide is, whi 

to maintain a Sacred Charter 

than 500 years old, or to increase 

commonest kind of fish for 


Rosert, 


FABLES REVERSED. 


No, I].—Tue Fox anp THE Crow. 





to try. 


and sl 

Resolved his flatte 
He felt that, if he did but 
a Sele boon could have the 


And so he did! 


For when his 
Had rather gone beyond a 


laugh ; 

And when he told the black one that he 

Was equivalent for Patri, 

And asked him just to try his voice, 

The Crow perceived he had no choice 

But to assert himself; and so, 

Fis doped the che ~ ele d’s head 
rop e cheese on Reynard’s head, 

And naturally killed him dead. 


Monat. 


Would you make your flattery stick ? 
Do not lay it on too thick. 
Compliments, however hollow, 

May be more than one can swallow. 





Directions for Making an Irish Stew. 
(From the New Birmingham Cookery Book, Edited by W. E. G.) 


Taxe one large Irish Agitation; add one part of 
Conciliation Butter to three of Coercion Powder. Stir 
gently. Then take one Radical Land Act, one Peace 
Preservation, mix well and stir briskly with wooden 
Irish Secretary till it boils. Flayour with Kil- 

inham Treaty Kelish, New Brummagem Sauce, Dillon 
pickle, and serve quickly. Thus e, the dish will | 
remain hot for any reasonable time. : 

Another and a Shorter Way is—to make a hash of it. 
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OR, SEE THE CONQUERING ENGINEERO COMES! 


ST. GOTHARD’S TUNNEL ; 





‘‘Rest anp BE Tuanxrut!”—No more Steepiess Nicurs at 


| Windsor Castle and Marlborough House, as the Quzen and Princess 


A Bigh after the Cyclus. 
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A WARNING. 


BEFORE THE CYCLUS. 


AFTER THE CYCLUS. 











THE MODERN DEUS EX MACHINA. 


Scene.—The Alps in the vicinity of the New St. Gothard Tunnel. 
The Modern Engineer discovered:dominating things in general ; 
the more than Manfred—in check dittoes—of the scene. To him 

y > unperceived the shades of the Carthaginian and Corsican 

st. 

_—-. Great Carthaginian, a greater than either of us stands 

there 

Hannibal, What, that unheroic-looking 
and billycock, mightier than the Scourge of 


of Europe ? 
. Saeen. Well, not he himself, perhaps, but what he represents, 
if that which endures and progresses ter than that. which 
flames and passes. Science, guiding the ing-machine and the 
locomotive, eclipses the fame of “Genius wielding the sword and 
“ae the ~e- 
annibal, True, Corsican. And yet—well he does not look even 

a Marcetxvs, and one of my Gauls could have swallowed him body 
and boots. It seems to me that your vaunted Science dwarfs the 
Hero, and magnifies the Dwarf. 

Napoleon, Ah! 

** Jupiter livre le monde 
Aux Myrmidons, aux Myrmidons!”’ 

as Béranorr chanted. So the Colossi are apt to think. But Science 
has now ‘the biggest battalions,” and can arm them best. 

Hannibal, You mean she is the modern Providence. 

Napoleon, And the i the modern deus ex machind, 

Hannibal. I do not somehow feel impelled to bow to your new 


Divinity. 
Napoleon. He doesn’t look a Cloud-compeller, eh? Less imposin 
than Yourself, for instance—as History drew you. — 


Hannibal, Or you—as Davin painted 
Napoleon (oniy)- 
on the 


rsonage in broadcloth 
me and the Conqueror 


you. 

Poor Davip! Wonder he didn’t mount me 
once. Asa matter of fact, my Pegasus was a 
mule. . mon ami, that, after all, we “‘ heroes” have been not 
a little indebted to the ‘ pe ? of History and of Art. 

Hannibal. Could yonder complacent-looking person have taken a 





host of Africans and Spani or of Frenchmen, across the Alps as 
they were in my time or yours 

‘apoleon. No; but he can enable an army of tourists and of bag- 
men to cross, themselves, in safety and comfort, without logs of life, 
and with little expenditure of—shall we Sad vinegar ? 

Hopeleon, Better porbuye ‘he the world t work at least 

‘a ter perhaps—for world’s mt work at least— 
than your gigantic Gauls and bellicose Numidians. 

Hannibal, Ah! I nina gon you are right, Corsican, and that we— 
to use the idiom of one of your bagmen—are “ not in it” now with 
that mighty Demiurgus, the Modern Engineer. 

( They softly and silently vanish away—like Boojums, 





Electric Lights. 


Hieu runs the price of each Electric Share 
scarce a moment in the market lingers ; 
But wise men have been oft heard to declare 
Electric lights will burn investing fingers. 





BLACK AND RED! 


Iv any compact be made between the Government and the Irish 
—— Ld should not be written in black and white, but recorded 
in 





“I xwow,” said Mrs. Ramspornam, “‘there’s a wine grown in 
Kent as well as hops: Let me see—what’s the name of it? Oh, 
yes, I remember ; it’s Chateau Margate!” 





CaNnzoNET FoR THE Kueptve.—‘O, Anant, dear Anant! ”— 
Oberon, C. M. von Wesrr. To be arranged as a Canonzonette for 
Military Bands. 





Ay Annitee Penste.— The Arrears Bill. 
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COURT AT LAST! 


| A few remarks on “‘ The Parvenu; or, the Match-Making Mother 








and the Magie Match- Boz.” "Also on“ Lili” at the Variétés, 
and Parisian Theatres generally. 


Crecomstaxces towards which we stood in an attitude similar to 
that of Mr. Panwett the Ultra-Land- inasmuch 
as they were beyond our control, prevented us from seeing The 
Parvenu till one night last week ans we believe, it was close upon 
its fiftieth representation, and ore carried by a ze 
out of reach of the deadly guns of cfiticiem. We two or 
three enthusiastic notices on its 
. first appearance, and since then 
had received Sistved tavoureblo reports 
from fairly trustworthy sources, 
so that we were pre for a 

piece which, if not a a 
sok of dramatic genius, sh 
be at least well worth hearing 


and seeing. 

Its first and chief merit is that 
it is not taken from the French ; 
Y and therefore the French authors, 
% who have not been particularly 

successful on their own ground 
lately, will not reap any ad- 
vantage from Mr. Goprrey’s 
Parvenu. 

As to its being ‘‘new and 
original,” it is about as much 
that as any piece can be in 
which such remarkably new 
and materials are em- 
ployed as are 
= hon but wi 


resented by a 


Anson defying the Liste. 


himself to be one of “* Nature’s nob. ;” the inevitable © 
artist’ in love with and beloved by t e heroine ; and the heroine’ ; 
comic confidante, who is a relief to the sentimentality and has to pair 
off with the “ Charles, his friend,” of the piece, call lied the “* Honour- 

able Charles Tracey »_this sort of conventional character being 
usually an ‘‘ Honourable” and a ‘‘ Cuan’ ’ and brought in to act 


the t of a chorus, sa _ whatever Bead ings may oceur to the 
Author, and make himself generall 
We had heard this piece dese ri as Robertsonian ”—and if bya 


* Robertsonian play” is omen a piece - of inconsistencies of 
character and improbabilities of situation, of dialogue so broken up 
as to sound like spasmodic efforts at conversation, of opportunities 
for smoking on every possible occasion, with one Act invariably 
devoted to wearing evening dress, with a deal of out-of-door 
life in the limelight, with love-making, sentimental and comic, then 
is The Parvenu Robe and its Author a promising fourth-form 
student of the Robertsonian School, as well as of Ours and Society. 

The story is as simple as it is uninteresting ; the dialogue is at Mtg 
best when serious, 
and at its worst 
when flippant. 

Mr. Awson, in a 
part similar to the 
one he played in 
New Men and om 
Acres, is very g 
throughout. The 
Author has called 
this miullionnatre 
tradesman, ‘ Mr. 
Ledger,” a style 
of nomenclature re- 
minding us of the Little Lottie Venne and Great Lot o’ Clayton. 
names in the comic 
; ate of a pectenis, ¢ t.e., Butcher, Mr. SPaRerrs ; 

Mr. McKexrez ; , Mr. Mowernac ; Clerk, Mr. 

neem, and so forth—and i. sont him ‘M.P.,” which at all 

— - ould be some kind of guarantee for his being a trifle less 

ignorant of the ways of Society—a Society in which, from the 

necessity of the plot, he is bound to move—than he appears to be. 
Kidieulous he should be, but not improbable. 

scheme, «lady of rank (by mar mother, « van of Sowell, 
a schemer, a Jady of rank (by on, is simply im- 
possible. Miss Gusher, or some i" Tt writes to inform her 
that a Notlemen incog., is visiting the neighbourhood. An Artist 


} 
| 





appears, who aeppene to have in his pocket this Nobleman’s silver 
fuzee-box, on which are engraved its owner’s crest and monogram. 
On the strength of such evidence, this match-making mother, this 
woman of the world, concludes that the Artist is the Nobleman in 


disguise, forces her daughter upon him, invites him to -— in the 
house, makes no inquiries tever 
about him, does not &. husband 


—a very g old man—to make 
any, and breaks the engagement be- 
tween the miliionnaire and her daugh- 
ter. 8o a motive does well 
enough fora farce like The Wandering 
Minstrel, bat it would want all the 
working-up of situation, individuality 
of character, and way 43°- a 
characterises She Stoops to 
(which is the merest farce in qt to 
raise it to the rank of serious 
as we understand the word in English, 

It is well layed, decidedly well 
played he round ; though Mr. Clayton 
1s not suited oe Gerke his friend, and 
Mr. Forses Ropanrsom, the emotional 
Artist, talks like an Archdeacon in 

di . Miss Lorrre VEwne as the 
Fre of Mr. Ledger, is capital in 
- hing she has to do. It is a sort 

aomt Tighe part, which, in the 

palmy days of the Rebettornian drama, would have fallen naturally 

to Miss Marre Wrox, at the Prince of Wales’s Theatre, where 

-_ lay, with Mr. Bancrorr for drawling “ Charles his friend,”’ 

oHN Hare as the Baronet, and Jonnny CLarke as the Parvenu, 
ca have been suited to perfection. 

There is only one Scene for the three Acts, admirably painted by 
Mr, Perxrixs—but monotonous. 

In Paris, a few days ago, we saw Mdme. Jupic as Lili. She sings 
and acts ¢ ly throughout two Acts. But, in the third, where 
a strong demand is made on her histrionie powers, her acting is not 
equal to her singing. 
She has to represent first 
a grandmother, then a 
r| granddaughter. . The 

change is very rapid, to 
the detriment of her 
make-up as the old 
woman, so that she sim- 
ply appears as Mdme. 

UDIC fa a white wig, 
her face as youthful as 
that of the ingénue, and 
her one idea of conveying 
a notion of age to the 
audience bein age = 
rently stooping 
walking with a pom 
and quavering like, a 
Pantaloon. Such a con- 
ventional imitation is 
= unworthy of Mdme. 

a Dorvis was at . SS 

from first to ides bi 
inst, and LassoUCHE ex- The Doleful Lovers; or the Irving-Terry 
cellent. They all have Movement. 
the great French fault of taking the audience into their confidence 
over the footlights; and Baron grossly exaggerated a small, and 
not very part, in order to extort ) 

The piece is 4% unadaptable, thank 
situation is about as y, immoral as it can be; and, all questions 
of the Lorp CHamBERLAIN’s licence our Judic-ature apart, it 
would be hissed off the Stage by an English audience. It is ap- 
plauded to the echo by a French audience. 

At the Francais, Les Portraits de la _ ery by M. Ocrave 
FEvILLeT, was a failure ; so, perhaps, we shall not hear of its being 
purchased by an English Not even fuss assy lite DavBRaY 
can make anything of such a all piece as La Brebis Egarée at the 
Palais Royal, and there is searcely anything worth seeing just now 
at those ‘retchedl -constructed, miserably uncomfortab -venti- 
lated buildin ed, in Paris, "Theatres, and considered by a long- 
suffering publi 0 as places of entertainment. 





Lady Macbeth—only Larkin, 





ess! as its chief 





BILK AND WATER. 
Ir 142,000,000 alice f London water contain (as they doubtless 





do 20,000,000 gallons London sewage, how man 
eon wa ne found on emaltatn, in 142,008, 
of London milk 
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“GIRL GRADUATES.” 


“A novel feature at the meeting of Convocation of London | 
University, was the appearance, for the first time, of Female | 
Graduates in buahenied ons tume.’’—Nature. 


Grat Graduates! They realise 
Our Tewnrson’s old fancies, 
And winning Academic prize ze, 
They scorn seductive 
M. De S, 


Aor op sc tein coct 
, ript ons with such ease, 
The ** ed Doctors.” 


Who write iptions 

And here are those who won success 
In fields su: ely classic, 

Who read of Nzonvute’s dress, 
Of Horace and his Massic. 

Here female rhetoricians tell 
How useful many a 


And men will learn, ee bt too well, 
If girls are all foams, 


How s to some folks it must seem, 
This modern Convocation ; 
ASPASIA rules the Academe, 
Once man’s exclusive station ; 
And those who bow beneath her yoke, 
The strongest men and sternest, 
“a try to think that she’s in joke, 
d her quite in earnest ! 





NEW THEATRE. 


Is ‘‘ Pandora” a good name for a theatre? In one 
sense, yes ; fora = where “all the gifts’”’ are assem- 
bled must be as remarkable as a Government of “‘ all - 
talents.” Such an Company 


itself a success. But the word taken in another ng 
“= ate All-Gift Theatre,’ would rather —— to a system 


‘* Orders,” or Free-Gratis-for-Nothing Theatre. 

y dh THomPson, under whose management this house 
of entertainment is to be, is fond of ‘‘ pans,” having 
started a journal called Pan, and having looked after the 
Panorama of B va in the same building, which he 
has now re-christened the “ Pandora.” If he opens with 
a comie opera, libretto by Mr. PorrinceR STEPHENS 
(Author of Billee Taylor, &c.), he will have ——— pene 
the Pan’s business by going to Porr. Absit omen 





DENUNCIATION. 
From the Land-Leaquer’s Point of View. 


Ex? Isit denounce? Shure I’m filled with surprise. 
’Tis an Irishman’s ‘‘ point” to anathematise ; 
And, except cudgel-twirling and enemy-trouncing, 
There ’s nothing on earth he so loves as denouncing. 
What more about outrages - a Pat say 
Than that, for the moment, they oaiieerded t pay ? 
On maimings and murders his judgment won't vary, 
They ’re mal a propos, and most unnecessary. 

language, bedad! When 0’Fiywws and O'Graprs 

Stab innocent men, or shoot delicate ladies ; 
When masked t murderers, twenty to one, 
that one out of malice, or ‘‘ card” him for fun, 

What sterner rebuke can such foolishness meet 
From an Irish M,P. than the term “ indiscreet ” ? 
When that Irish M.P., in a saturnine mood, 
Makes a ee all sedition and blood, 
That aad oe one trongly y impugn 
Than by ae, ieee it’s pais tnopportune ” 
And es aw pm chet “y- the b podthiirsty Saxon, 
So in laying the blame our poor backs on— 
He such ‘‘ denouncing” no better than shamming, 
And swears that our game is to praise by faint damning ! 


? 





that Orange Free State 





A ComREsponDENT ae 
would not be a bad Sir Frepenick Lrerenron’s 
Phryne at Eleusis. 





How to “ Spom THE Eerprrans.”—Let them have 
‘their own way.—Yours, Luttasi P’sma. 


RIGHTEOUS INDIGNATION. 


Impulsive Country Cousin (vehemently). ‘‘1 pon’r wWoNDER AT THE Ixisu 
Discontent, I sHOULD BE WILD WITH A GOVERNMENT MYSELF IF 1 WERE AN 
IRISHMAN, AND SAW MY COUNTRYMEN ‘ SusPEcTs,’ AS THEY ARE CALLED, 
PARADED ABOUT LONDON IN THEIR Convicr’s Dress, WITH THEIR SenreNnces 
ON THEIR Backs.” 

[He was soothed on its being explained to him that the unhappy men he had seen 
were only Mr. Wyndham's 8 perambulating Advertisers in their ** Fourteen 
_Days'” ¢ ” Convict’s dress. 








THE WEDGE AND THE WORKING-MAN, 
(4 Short Way with a Sabby.) 


Tue Working Classes don’t want—indeed they object—to have Museums 
and we open to them on Sundays. 


h 

Seam they are afraid the opnornant of attendants and other officers or 
servants, as a commencement of Sunda: » Wo if legalised, end in 
ms riving them of their seventh day's — — believe it would be the thin 


of the wedge 

Has not the t thin end of the Or what, if aanesee sieendy— tases the thick 
end is not yet driven home? Or if not the thin end of that wedge, did 
the workpeople call the legislation Joint-Stock Companies free to run 
excursion trains and con meh ye y-makers by steamboat on Sundays ¢ 
Your industrious classes o objecting to the the al of the wedge, were bound to 
on to eal But they didn’t—and they don’t. 

ey oug 

bes = certainly. They onght. Rather. For what would be the Sunday work 
of a few caretakers and supervisors on duty at a few Exhibitions, standing or 
sitting still, or walking up and down, to the strain of body and mind ciottan 
the severely laborious occupation of vm, pes and stokers, and railway signal- 
men and oy vom on all Railroads? Now, this has been going on for many 
years, ye it on long ere now to have resulted in robbing the 
poor te. bad 0 Fhe ns = ~~ BR — it hasn’t. And = Working Classes 


every. . Wouldn’t they 

wise frequent Vollectises af Ast tend Natural History, if enabled to’ They 
me ee want? Yes; gy Sora don’t know and can’t learn the good of them, 
for want of opportunity. onourable Gentlemen would very soon find that they 
did want admission to Cistieatione for pre ae wig a and intellectual culture on Sundays 


if those institutions were commercial and, equally with Kailway and 
| Steam Navigation interests, represented in the House a Commons. 
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ACCURACY. * 


‘*AND WHAT THEN WAS THE DATE EXACTLY OF your PooR Husspanp’s. Deatu!” 


We, iv un’p A Livep TO WEDNESDAY NEXT, HE'D 'A BEEN Deap Taree Werks!” 


‘Ler ME RECOLLECT MYSELF, Ma’am ! 





x = — 


= — ~ = 





« ARREARS.” 


Anrrars! It would seem there is sought, but arrears, 
Overdue from the bad, black, and blundering years, 
The dragon-teeth seed- ground of militant hate, 
Unwearied as Vengeance, relentless as Fate. 


How freely, how gladly we'd hold Sot | the hand, 
Ay, sow with our gold the bare wastes of that t land, 
If only love-prompted largesse had the power 

Our Danaé to win by the aureate shower. 


With joy how ungrudging we 'd proffer the gift, 

If it t- Pht but avail _ iehihew to in” 

Which broods like a blight, oak whieh clings like a curse, 
And the best spells of hope hath the power to reverse. 


That Shadow ! Dahentihed, unlaid, it still lurks, 

ees hate is pone, and base deeds yen om works ; 
ith its pestilent presenee 

Is a thought beycnd hope, io mal peeks of 

Arrears! Yes, it may be arrears yet remain 

Of justice, of right, r though our pte og is a-strain 

‘These long years with the effort, as earnest as strong, 

To slay ancient hate and to right ancient wrong. 

4 in! A last message of peace, or it seems 

e last effort of patience. What thrice-weloome gleams 

Of fair promise will greet us—the sole best reward 

That we seek for our love, that we ask for our hoard ? 


Restitution? Not wholly ; not ours all the blame, 
All the burden of wrong, ail the blazon of shame. 
Time will write other verdict on history’s page 
Than that stigma of faction’s unqualified rage. 


What matter to-day? For to-day ’tis eno 








ugh 
That the hand is held forth. Must it OM rebuff ? 


Pure pity kills wrath, anger ’s stilled by 
Shall ous meet in peace ? There is time for it yet. 


But the Shadow must pass, and the sinister brood 
Who have wrought on a much- Ree nen people’s mad mood. 
With free help in sore need we would count but love’s gains. 


Then what room for the Terror whose foot-prints are stains ? 
Sure it’s welcome you are. coll Hapanien ox 
If it only avail that foul Shadow to ot, 


From the meadows and mountains rE Erin’s 
The hate from her heart, and the blood from 


land, 
hand ! 





THE HURLINGHAM HUMANE SOCIETY. 


TaLx about sport! What Tage Fa of Livy 3 to the sport 
which “ Furnam” of that i ee the Times, disparage as 
“Cockney sport.” ‘ Furmam” ently no sportsman. e = 


describes db vesalised the shooting by which the Hurlingham Club 
has acquired a celebrity :— 

“We kno deed little of the delights of to kill tened tail- 
less slante ey many yards! whet ey do know i that the wounded birds 


flutter daily on to our roofs and shrubs, and possibly linger there 
vered for days; last year one was picked 3°= sa inie skeleton, a fortnight 
after the last shooting-day of th who seem to 


e@ season. 
the t besides the actual shooters Chose ie ots of roughs who 
cre dally tae seen wr: their | betters by celing the Sounded 
What then? Are as guinea- or even as 
= mice, oneows a of Sense Ar Pik" iariineham 
u! ete os. a mt wi 
Suen vic etem seers Wea 
of Vi 
al the sanction of silence. Yet 


how, allo 
Ynoor ‘Anil Viviesotionis Pigcn-asing tho motion of nae” Ye 
pigeons could be shot under chloroform. 





A Representative InvertesRatTe.—The Baron De Worms. 
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‘" ARREARS.” 


Par. “IS IT A GIFT, YER HONOUR? SURE, WE WANT IT BADLY, SORR!!” 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


Tuesday, 4 a.m, Hay. —No one would think, to look at Srarrogp 
Norracore as he si ts spectacled and benevolent on Front 

what depths of duplicity there are in him. last 

. with anxiety to discuss Arrears Bill. Conservative party 





- arm spasmodically sutented ; right feebly making play with 
Mr. Wurtiey’s watch-chain. Cound Sonal gnome 
thing about ‘‘ agricultural inten centage © his arated Tipe 
then Mr. Storer Scale, and Divison taken. Par- 
liamentary Debate watched with great interest bon * Baten 
Business done.—Arrears Bill read a Second Time by 20 269 votes 


Wednesday Afternoon .— Rumour about jo-dey that Dick Power 
has been ioe pines of Junior W Not likely t be true. 


ing with same . All very well for Giapsrowe to| In some respects too good et desire 
pase Gne SIGNS wipald da Sep lye Gybate. A week would scarcely Members must have Whip, andi would be cult for any man to 
su One night ridiculous. succeed Dick make himself acceptable to the House. 
This came out at early hour this m ; but the} As Mr. Ricuarp PEDDIE says, ‘If, in the House of Commons, a 
way Starrorp Norgrucore and the rest bled | man’s called ‘Jack’ or ‘ Dick,’ be sure he’s a good fellow.” Cer- 
the evening, really ap er peaieetiee tainly holds good with respect to Dick Power. And, look you, it’s 
Benches —y * Debate. nearly collapsed. Difficulty | not an easy for a man to be Whip to the Land-League Party, 
in keeping the House sitting. Score of Members| and be Y popular on both sides of the House 
yawning t i exhilarating discourse of Mr. Gre-| Met BA in the corridor leading down to "back of Speaker's 
GoRY, and some profound philosophical reflections | Chair. t I’d ask him, as he knows everything. But O’Suea 
from Sir Joserpn McKenwya. Ministers and House | in a terrible . Got another ne tion on hand. 
‘ ge y lulled into security. Expected Division “Dear boy,” he * the all come to me when 
Prevention of at every moment. Then Sir SrarrorD comies in, | | wanted. Here’s Josern GILLIs goes 
Crime ° throws off the mask, and discloses the true condition | \ a fool, of himself we ~_ moonlit arbres of 
land) Bil of his mind, burning for further disoussion on the the Champs El > pee Case of chops and tomato sauce 
Bill. Ministerialists rage; GLapstone storms: but no use. The over again, with a pair of high- ay A a fourteen 
wily Conservative Leader, with hands meekly folded, and s es buttons thrown in. Case going to Co Then they 


a = og with kindly emotion, bends his head to the storm. 

Sails taken in on both sides, lee-scuppers stowed away, and all 
made taut for yond weather. Mr. James Lowrner does violence to 
his natural feelings, and flings himself into the fray. GLapsTowE 
catches him by the hair, and worries him. Ciavp Hamrvron rushes 
in, and declares readiness to sit for twenty-four hours. Mr. 
MACFARLANE, with proud recollections of his feat on the opening 
night of the "Session, when he camped out in Palace Yard with a 
noggin of whiskey and an — cake and was first in his place, 
says he will sit for twenty-five. Mr. Lewis declares he is good for 
twenty-six. Sort of Parliamentary auction. ‘Going at twenty- 
six! Who says twenty-seven?” 

The Auctioneer hesitates. Mr. Henrace knocks Mr. Craprty 
down. CHapLin said that he 
said that Lord Ricnarp Gros- 
vENOoR had said—mark me, 
Moor! rs no | mn was 


—S 
‘No Sites. ” Mr. 


Eases ,~w.. honest in- 
cignation ms mantling his brow. “ 

a ri ght to say what no 

Hon. Member has not said.” 

Thunderous cheers, though, on reflection, axiom seems a little 
dubious. However, can’t stay to fathom it. Trish Members rush in. 
‘* Are we going to sit here night ?” Mr. Drtiwyry says, with his 
poe on one side, and a general air of putting a conundrum which had 
to him after severe Opposition guessed it imme- 
diately. “Yes!” they roared. Mr. Dinuwrn subsides, to think 
of another, and ecb more difficult. Whilst he is cogitating, com- 





The Carriage Tax. 


come to me. erever there's a difliculty, as TaL- 
to Wh h di fice il z 
LEYRAND said, ‘ chercher?’ O'Shea!’” (Which mot, | 
informed him, Mr. Punch applied last week. But O'S, 
= AY pe fi read anything but letters.) ** Fancy shall 
it off an = oe new compact.”’ Ni siaiae 
great Diplomatist is overworking himse 
= Evidently in in a ihghl -strained nervous condition. 
ane out pocket-handkerchief just now, he 
was to produce a document, 
ala ~-F- Tan done.— Debate on Arrears Bill. 


ought I was going 
ny a very pleasant tea this afternoon. Ditiwrn 
gave it. e had Jacos Buient, Peren, Wiiratd Lawson, and 
ane Hy = great “~~ Everything done % eM style, 
expense. Muflins a little over-bu ut 
tea excellent, and cream of tot make. After tea, looked 
ifito this Prevention of Crime Bill. Can’t let Grapstone go on in 


this way. 

. Must t him down,” Dittwrw says, with his mouth full of 
muffin and true Liberalism 

“If he’d been little more careful in his selection—thank es, 
I will have a seventh cup,” said Peren—“ in his selection U nder- 
secretaries, it would have been much better for him and the Country. 
What is wanted either at the Colonial Office or Board of Trade, is a 
- honest , with a turn for 

figures, and some influence in the 
Country and below the pansy mse 
We decide to draw up ial, 
and send it in to Grapstoyr. Go 





& 
romise arrived at. Government decide to take the Bill again at| Barkshire will some da proud of 
a: Sitting, and Members go home. All this comes of SrarPonn | its Member. ’ 
Nortucore dissembli Davin DAVIES a little rude in 
Business done.—Motion for Second Reading of Arrears Bill. speech. hat do You mean,” sa 
Tuesday Night.—After all the fighting last night, turns out no|he, in the English of Machyalleth- 
one had an particular to say in continuance of debate. Yes, | atte- by caterwaul 
Mr. Greene hea: and when Mr. SctaTeRr-Boors’s Amendment is| ig in @ tea-room es lot of old 
negatived, Mr. Stoner rises. Just ten minutes to seven: barely| Women at a Sewing Meeting? If 
time to divide on main ion, as Sitting is ed at seven, | you've anything to pe] why don’t 
Tremendous howl 1 oki is placid A ge oise as if it were | You uP in your place out with it, 
feeding-time at the Gardens, and Srorrr the toothsome of Gotsing, exatten over pad The Jatest Moonlighters in Ire- 
ated tea, and making e to be - (As seen by Mr. T. P. 
‘ Exovedingl . ek Mr. SrorERr. Lest man likely to meme when y Kel, x a 7 ) 
oa g e this. Stands timi surveying the ragin ouse. a - " 
Minister bawling at hin. + ene oe Davip then proceeded to give interesting particulars as hg bw 
core not dissembling his wrath. Sir Ricwanp| Dumber of men he emplo weekly and nee the 8 
Cross evidently about to sentence him to three other details, Can’tstay. Must ee on Slate. 
imprisonment with hard labour, accom-| Business done.—Got into 
by a few remarks on his moral turpitade.| Friday 4 .— Going off for the b hae ak Not very 
r. Alderman Fow er deafens him with a roar of|long; but Worry, Witrmip Lawson, Asean Baktiert, 
“Divide!” Baron de Woums nudges him in the] others, cannot start without stock of information. Packing their 
. Colonel Maxins tugs at his left coat-tail. eet oy and bags ea to starting. Only 
should Sesoe fan ---* lng wren D on ¢ ony ounedl ae Nothing —4 t of 
pérte- er. up Hamiuror, g van ELKE on wi ot out 
a Sapna Bill, of her p= a higher level, grapples him round the him. Then W. E. G. comes with long sper, ignifying 
and ae * Wo down. SToRER begins to| nothing. O’Donwext aptly says the only difference bet Dix 
wish he were on another store gan CF BE and GLADSTONE the and 


or steals over age Be 


bu! 
t is momentary pralzod. Ua mary bine i stoale ove © 


glare with a 


oe 
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THE IRISH DEFECTIVES. 


Tese gentlemen have amused the 
Public for some weeks with imaginary 
*‘elnes,” and have probably spent a 
small fortune in telegrams and cable- 
grams. They have caused the arrest 
in various parts of the world of a 
number of i who 


in a few 

after accounting for their > 
The newspapers have Somnien Ga 
efforts in a most admirable manner. 
Every “‘ clue” has had the honour of 
sensational t and assertions made 
in one number have been duly con- | 
tradicted in another. In one case the 
assertion and contradiction a 

together, though scarcely with the | 
same prominence. New York has 
been worked with great activity, but 
has Dublin been overhauled in a/ 
workmanlike manner? The “slums” | 
have doubtless been exhausted, but | 
this was not a crime of the “ slums.” | 
The men that are “ wanted” eat, | 
drink, and make merry, and are pro- | 
bably treated every night in some | 
place of amusement, as Hawran | 
would be treated in a London Music 
Hall after one of his victories. 











Mostc in Hyde Park from Five to | 
Eight p.«. on all days in the week | 
except Tuesdays and Thursdays, | 
when the plays in Regent’s | 
Park. Hooray for the -in- | 
London Rational ove- 
ment! And one cheer more for the 
Duke of Atpany, the President of 
the Sunday Band Society! Sabbata- 

must be 


rians ont geoetsl, =~ * 

or we be having a “ People’s LSE SSeS 
Garden ’’—such as the weak-minded 
Emperor of Austria allows under 
the windows of his Palace. A café 
a aes Snes 
and people y en - 

Dreadful! 


selves on Sunday! 


~ 


) 
Rye” OVEN ay 
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SIR MICHAEL COSTA, 


Our Licutyine ConpvucrTor. 


PUNCH THE PROPHET! RIGHT 
AGAIN !! 
Our Fancy” Portrait last week of 


Mr. Rymitt mounted on the 
Bruce, with an A 


5 


owing to us— and there 
eal owing to us—the 
them have become milli 


Rymill-tonnasres — by the 
AL! where is gratitude ? 


‘*My Brother-in-law,” said Mrs. 
RamssoruaM, “‘ came back from the 
Derby so sunburnt and red, that he 
re me of Jutius Czsar after 
he had crossed the Rubieund.” 








Sueerstep SyYNonrM FOR THE 





Lieut - HRADED SpEcULATORS, — 
The present buyers of Electric Shares 
at Stock Exchange prices. 


S SS 
=~ SIS 


s6wN 





A Royat Sropi1o.—Her Majesty’s 
Drawing- 











THEIR NOBLE ANCESTORS ; 
OR, WHAT IT MAY COME TO AT LAST. 


Scenzr—The Smoking Room of a West End Club, a.v. 1982. 
Descendants of Suita, Brown, and Jones, discovered dis- 
cussing the newest batch of Baronets. 


Smith. Well, I call it a downright degradation of the great 
hereditary principle! (Takes up evening iper.) Look here. 
Here ’s a set of fellows to have the right to tack * Bart.” on to their 
_ = pe ).¥ - ied 

rown (in disgust), Fancy MoLLusk—a wretched, plodding ’ 
who has merely spent forty-five years of his life i researoh, that 
has revolutionised the whole five centuries of European 
science | 

Jones. Yes! He’s bad enough; but Ocravo is worse |—a scribbling 
cad, whose name is known wherever the English is spoken ! 
By Jove, who would ever have thought we should have come to see 
the dey when they throw mud over a y by ey it 


couple of Crusaders, I’ll be bound! Then look at ‘‘ Sir ManmapuKE 
Oscar Cocxre!” If the Cocxrxs didn’t come over with 
Conqueror, I should like to know who did. 

Brown. Yes; and I shouldn’t wonder if ‘‘ Sir Henpent DE Peans, 
Sir Humpnrey Hottoway, and Sir Ricnarp Recxitr” didn’t trace 
bask te ET con Lncw then bey to bane up taotiguiay otc title 

‘ones. ! they knew then how up a " 
Rather! They never conferred , he had done his 
country some distingui and splendid service. That was the age 
in which you had to be a B. an Extis, ora Freaks, before you 
could ride the high horse above the heads of your fellow-countrymen. 

Smith, And, by the way, what Fe mp and distinguished services 
did Freaxg, Exuis, and Bass do their country ? 

Brown. Be hanged if I remember! But you may be sure that 
whatever it was, it was a cut above “ Science, Literature, and Art.’’ 
They hadn’t quite sunk so low as that a hundred years ago. Take 
my word for it, they understood what they were about in 1882, 





THE GREAT PAUPER COUNTRY. 


ey "i'be dragging it down to Art next! oa ys InzLanD is to have a clean slate, ana, as at the | 
Smith. Next ! Why, they ’ve done it! Here ’s Easet down for one, | chiefly of the British Taxpayer. t patient Jackass is to be 
too! Only think now,—a fellow like Easet being made a Swell of | *#ddled with another burden. The the Irish t 


aepeme Se ae has seen nothing like his work since Trrran went 
0 OOKS 

Brown (with warmth), Titles are going to the dogs—that’s about 
it. psuaaiag cosy the pages of the cory latest edition of ** Burke.” 
—Why, the good old names will blush to be in such company. 
Take ‘em at random. (Reads.) “ Sir De Mowpray PLawtaGEnEt 
Forrzscuz Eno, F ” Dare say his ancestor, now. 
was at the battle of Bosworth. Here, here’s some more crea 
= = yr same oy. me Nee ie 

ones (re o.% ”).—“ Sir Ssymoun Bravcnamp 

Swan,” ders'es Ino old ane aot - 

Smith. And here’s another, “ Sir Aruetwey Huon Epear.” A 


the expense of the lux 
blessing as Davitt, but 
The pauperisation of Ireland 


Race-y Sayrnes. Jo an Outside Ring Bookmaker.—“ I suppose 
it’s all right ; here ’s the fiver; but do you 
long ago, when you wore a 








remember, 
red hat and a blue coat, and were thrown 
into the river for welshing at Hampton?” 
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OUR BOYS’ NOVELIST. 


BEING STORIES OF WILD SPORT AND STIRRING ADVENTURE, FOR THE AMUSEMENT AND INSTRUCTION OF 
THE YOUTHS OF ALL NATIONS. 


~~ ~ 





BOB SUDDENLY CONFRONTED BY HATCHU MUTCH. 
-<O-(-—— 
WET BOB; 


oR, 
THE ADVENTURES OF A LITTLE ETON BOY AMONGST THE HOTWATHA CANNIBALS. 


(By the Author of *‘ The Three Young Benchers, and How they all Got the Woolsack,” 
** From Back Yard to Yard-arm,” éc., &c.) 


CHAP. III. Bos dashed forward, picked it up, but the 
‘oti. 7 UNDER THE CASTLE man had disappeared. ae 

men eager mead i Sehiy joined by © cample ef |the tooe which wes, ash poh ue bad om 

P E was quickly join vy a couple e which was not what they sup- 

pes rdw ge may beak gw 2G dignity College chums. These were Warry Bicous, posed, but a box, in which the mysterions 

near the fireplace. a son of Sir Tauwnprrw Bieeun, the Welsher individual might still be hidden. 

“Find my abducted daughter,” said the Baronet, and Ivey Cuttanp, a nephew of “Jack in a box,” exclaimed Warrr. 

Provost . Lord Perstptayne. Both were Eton youths ‘P’raps it’s a Jumbo Tree,” suggested 

“T wi 

hurried out. 





to Bos. i ae 

’ . * who loved stirring adventure. Ivey Cuttarp, “ lift the trunk.” 
ll,” replied Bos, simply. Then he In another minute all three were prose-| The voice they had found led them to this 
. cuting their exciting search for the fair Pur- tree. 

The approach of the Fourth of June has aroured kussian in the deepest recesses of the Home| “I thought so!” exclaimed Bon, trium- 


hag insired Novelist to a sense of hit duties. He Park. They whistled. Someone seemed to phantly. ‘The voice did go inside the tree. 
has returned, after an inexplicably long absence, | send them an answering note. Dutaids it was a whisper, inside it’s a hollow! 
Fa tase him up in a room with a bottle “Hush!” said Bos halting suddenly | Suivez moa!” 
os ae to has, quite online "Seon ae ‘There ’s someone under a beech-tree.” | They understood French, having studied 
oung rascal, you don’t leave the room till you've ‘Hush! He’s tapping! Keep up your Osanporr, and went after him. In « 
inished that?” rough the keyhol bas | woodpecker ! ” second they were miles below the surface. 

rl ‘ oie e Das . ° 
vowed that the thrilling romance shall be completed The man shouted. Then evidently fearful The three boys saw their opening. They 
1 one more Number.—Ep. of being overheard, he dropped his voice. dashed through. 














a A a A em 








| 


| college chum. 
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An ap alling sight met their gaze. 
With pa hands ee Oe the | _pered to each other. 
staple commodity of the apartment, the fair | 
Perkussian was hanging in awful suspense. 

A dark figure in a pot hat and Eton jacket | _— desi 


“The Hotwhata Cannibals!” they whis- | 


These last were characteristically occupied. | touch-hole, whek. es 
Some were sharpening tattooing needles, | oriental figure bounded throug emaestey 
ing patterns on 


The fair Perkussian shrieked with horror. 
| Box had scarcely applied the match to the 


other’s and interposed himself between the 


stood before her. frames. ‘fas, crewel work, but they did sight, and the now trembling form of Haps1 


In one hand it held a gleaming yat-agan. | not seem to mind it. 
In the other a ladle of boiling lead. 
The three boys at once recognised their | Underground Torture C 
B saw that if a 


It was Hans Nourr! tempted, no time was 


CHAP, IV. 
IN THE TORTURE CHAMBER. 


\ rvorTHER glance disclosed to the re descend with 


hoys the appalling | character of the scene be- pounder, and hold a lighted match to the 


was but 


fore them the chamber they now touch-hole, 
seconds. 


sticed a score of savages. 


| Norr. At the same instant, the thirty-six 


They rightl cnaiattaped pea hey were in the | pounder went off witha loud’ report, but the 


new-comer, executing a dexterous pirouette 
rescue was to be at- on one leg, caught the ball in his left hand. 
to be lost. He con-| ‘“‘ Who, and what are you?” asked Bos, 


sidered his whereabouts. ‘‘ This,” he said,| greeting the curious feat with a hearty 
“must be the Round Tower. Then I have|* Encore ! i 
only got to square the sentinel.” 


**I am,” replied the stranger, ‘‘the Persian 


To rush up a secret staircase to the battle- Ambassador at the Court of St. James’ 8, and 


a loaded thirty-six | 1 am the maternal uncle of Hapui Norr.” 

‘Then you must be—— ? 

“You are right. Iam Hatcav Moutcs!” 
(To be continued.) 


e work of a few 











A HANDBOOK TO KNOWLEDGE. 


No. I1L.—Taz Streets or Lonpon. 


2. What is a Street ? 
A Street is a thoroughfare designed for the recreation of 


| roug a the diversions of Vestries, Gas Companies and Boards of 
We rks, and the amusement of Advertisers. 


(2. Are no other sections of the public possessed of rights and 


| interests in our Streets ? 


| A, Secondarily and u sufferance perhaps; but their claims 
| a re ce subordinate to of the classes first specitied. 
Are there not various sorts of Streets ? 


t. Many. 
Q. How rl you classify them ? 
A. No known principle EB peaiteation would apply » om in 
the . entirety, but several of Streets may - 
. The Street which is never repaired, and is stems Ai ie 
impassable. 
2. The Street which is always being repaired, and is therefore 
always equally impassable. 
3. The Street which leads nowhere. 
1. The Street which always leads back into itself 
5. ~ 3 aed desire to a —— ba s! 
whic ~~ a, to ean 
always blocked 
6. The Street with 08 — a iectenis that a wayfarer adven- 
turing therein is exposed always to inevitable dirt, and | 
generally to imminent danger. 
7. The Street whose footway is always so crowded by costers, 
roughs, and loiterers, that the wayfarer who would make 
progress is compelled’ to walk in the gutter. 
8. The Street of exceeding narrowness, into which Cabmen from 
all quarters | will continually and eagerly converge, as a 
“short cut,” remaining there — many minutes in the | 
vain but inveterate hope of saving om 
%. The Street where the Shopkeepers ~ ae the bulk of their 
wares on the pavement, or on poles, &c., outside their shops, 
so that you are likely to eo your hat dislodged by a fiap- 
ping carpet, or to stumble over a coalseuttle or a pile of 
crockery. 
. The Street which is a sort of unchartered Alsatia, and given | 
up wholly to drunken women an roug 
. The Street which is all oyster-shells dirty children. 
The Street which is no Street at all, but only a noisome cul- 
& -sac, beginning with a beerhouse, and ending in a dust- 


ee Station, | 
ch consequently is | 


ea 
Q. H = Ao you account for these several specialities of our 
St - ets 
They are the result of the varied and uncontrolled humours of 
the ye wags—called Builders, Contractors, -makers, 
Municipal and Parochial Boards, Constables, &e., &e.—who are 
charged with their construction, su ion, and guardianship. 
Q. What would you consider to be the most general and striking | 
characteristic of a don Street ? | 
A. Dirtiness. 
Q. Are any provisions made for the cleansing of our thorough- | 
fares ? 
A. Many ve | 
> How pros toms mm app ae ? } 
Either quite capriciously, or upon the principle of being least 
a when most vice versd. | 
¢ Mention some of the results of this s 
That, im fine weather, ene, Sipest ee 
Sahara, the next as swamped and sloppy as a fish-market. That, in| 


| when one Metro; 
ially os ocanoes that one other Bridge sh 


wet weather, most Streets are Malebulges of mud, in one or other of 
its two conditions of glutinous slime and gruelly slop. ge after a 
heavy snow-storm, a London thoroughfare furnishes worse travelling 
than a Yorkshire Moor in midwinter. 

Q. Next to their dirtiness, what should you say was the most 


obvious peculiarity of London Streets ? 


A. The frequency with which they are “ up.” 
Q. What do you mean by a Street being “ up” P 
A. It is the term colloquially applied to that condition of teaeal- 
tuous and perilous chaos caused by the operations of paving, 
age, and the laying or repairing of gas and water mains. 
Q. What appearance does a Street present in these ciroumstances ? 
A. That of a combination of Builders’-yard, 


Cemetery, and 
| Gaetan, which has been subjected to the action of a local 


earthquak 
Q. On wi what principle oe _Oos various operations performed by 
wy several bodies responsibl 


for their execution 

On the principle of “ One down and t’other come on,”’ with a 
ie apparently, to making the condition of chaos as chronic as 
possible. When, for example, the r or footways are not 
repaired, the sewers or the gas and ya are. And, again, 
litan Bridge is ‘‘ up” u allalso be pretext, it is care- 

Rup ” on another. 

What further strikes you as regards our Tondae Streets P 


A. The extent to which the London ‘‘ Rough” monopolises their 


| advantages, and subordinates the convenience, comfort, and even 
| safety of the General Public to his own profit and amusement. 


Q. In what does his profit consist ? 
A. In violently appropriating the property of the Public. 
2. And his amusement ? 

In annoying the Public by all the devions of lumbering 

nahn foul language, and brutal h pany 5 
Q. Is no provision made against his too free "indulgence in these 
enj —— ? 

. The Police are—by some gentle optimiste—su to * keep 
an >. ” on him. But that ‘‘eye” being generally very “* far? 
indeed, and, when “ near,” chiaty, oe pease Me threatening honest 
flower- ‘girls "and commanding sm h is most fre- 
quently and in most places master ft t : fran and free to act 
out the favourite Street-drama, known as ‘‘ The Three Stages of 
——— 

. What are these three stages ? 

. Brutal skylarking, drunken bestiality, and homicidal violence. 

Q. Are no restrictions placed by Au ority upon the use—or 
abuse—of the ~y thoroughfares 

A. Many. For example, an inexperienced stranger pausing to 
look at a passing show, a girl attempting to sell a bootlace ora 


bunch of violets, a homeless outcast trying to snatch a short sleep on 
| a little-used doorstep, an innocent wayfarer fainting from privation 


or disease,—all these are extremely Liable to be “‘ moved on” with 
churlish indignity, or ‘‘ run in” with indiscriminate violence. But 
there are certain classes who are the chartered libertines of the 
London Streets. 
2 Name some of these. 
A. Exceptional privileges appear to be reserved for the following— 
1. The Bumbledom that blocks and bemuddles, 
2. The Ruffianism that revolts and endan 
3. The flaunting Vice that obstructs and demoralises. 
4. The carelessness that befouls and imperils. (As instanced by 
be be at, idiots _~ cast orange-peel, and more objection- 
upon the pavements. ) 
5. Pporsd =r in these days, oy least—the ‘‘ colossal” 
Advertiser, who disfigures London from end to end with his 
abominations, making every an eyesore, 
and every street-corner a public nuisance. 
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MODERN LIFE IN LONDON; 
iy ALLL MD 188 S) Psp. 


OR, 


TOM, JERRY, 


‘“‘ WE shall be quite game to go to the Theatre, my dear Bos,” 
said the CoRINTHIAN one morning, when young Loeic suggested tha’ 
they should patronise a Temprte of Tuxspis. ‘‘True in old da 
iene end, 4 only took an occasional glimpse at the play at ‘Old 

pong Be at the Stage at Covent Garden Theatre ; but since 
our 0 ees is ‘life and improvement, we will accept your invitation.” 
ART young Bos, rather nonplussed, ‘I think I can 

hops play, but I am not so sure " about improve- 
l ’ said the CormnTHIAN, “ 80 long as there are gay 
pn “a be ‘merry as a marriage bell ;’ but have you no 
KemMBLE, Kean, or Macreapy to interpret with ‘histrionie skill the | 0 
genius of SHAKSPEARE, and render the Bard of Avon truly sublime ?” 
“*Oh,” said young Logic, “if it’s SHaksPEARE you want, you must 
ade to another shop, and not to the theatre I am aiming at. Fact is, 
on’t you know, we consider the Bard quite played out, nowadays. 
Give you my word that those fellows who write burlesques can beat 

im easy; and hang me if I think The Farren or The Vavenan 
would condescend to play in him.”’ ‘‘ You astonish me, Bon,” said 
the ContmntHran. ‘“ then is this theatre, the players at "whieh | y 
are above SHAKSPEARE; I am quite curious to see it. ‘‘So am I,” | co 
cried ed | agree with my (Coz, and though I never read 
SHAKSPEARE myself, we had a large copy at Hawthorn Hall, and I 
have always heard my father say, that though he did ‘ get into 
trouble’ for poaching, when a oy, he was a most meritorious 
writer.” 

‘There is m.. one theatre in London,” said young Loaic, 

A a pot e ‘ Boys,’ and that is the Gaiety. It is managed | ‘ 

. Jouw HoLiinesmeaD, better known as Practical Jomy, and 
BY i is = a remarkable man. He is equally at home at writing an 
article, or wnditing a letter to the ne pers, in chaffing the ‘ Board 
of Works, or introducing the Electric Light to London, and he 
would at a moment's notice undertake to do the work of the 
AxcupisHor of CANTERBURY, or the Lorp ad. or assume 
the Con the Channel .” Bless me!” cried Conre THAN 

‘ you amaze me such a man is thrown away on a theatre ; he 
ought to be ‘ serving country’ in Parliament, and not leading a 
Mv¢-cutting Com 


.’ Thus, when the time arrived, Tom and 


Fi : 
to the “folks in the Stalls. These 
seemed chiefly young men, with very = 


‘Coming out”’ at the Gaiety. 





“TOM AND JERRY” BACK AGAIN. 





AND YOUNG LOGIC AT ped eset. 


solemnity were 


teristics, and though ey 
+ | seemed to be enjo 


charac 
fie , they “* took their pleasure sad] , 
if life had — a ay ey one more pun, = more F meen fh and 
one more burle Hvuxtey would have found a 
many the Mims # to th the Monkey, and a Darwin wo have 
=. oo curious, Nin its way, as an example of “Lire in 
ey erate and Lea's geod doa deal of the = pe 
ue- a ormer, 
oy ot ttle of the latter in it, while it seemed to the uninitiated eyes 
ony gue fame to be a series of scenes of which they could not 
or But young Loeic to know all about 
it, vd award them i was uit the et Ehing oy while the solemn 
young to enjoy it as much as they could . appreciate any 
‘bit of f life.” The was a Ty | one rob men as 
Terry and Royce were to Jozy Munpen, iter, Liston, 
or Hager, while several young women danced with grace, and some 
oes with spirit. Misses Fane, vapenax. and GILCHRIST were, 
ace ae Pointe out, th herinc show,” is one he said he 
all gg ye to be the 
opinion of bg lh 
was "yaad ” — the gee, Sane i 
, though, as Tom it had to be distributed over 80 
many adorers, that’ it would round.” ‘* We have seen 
Miss Trex, Madame Vesrzis, a | Mn OR: O’Nzt., and heard Miss 
KELLY, and Miss SrepHENs, my dear Loeic,” said the ConrnTuray, 


‘and we are te see your beat’ idéal of the acting of the 
pe DF it is infinitely Pavetilea, and let us hope it will expand the 


The most curious “‘ bit of life” seen that evening was, pure, yet 
to be experienced. ** Let ’s go round to the door,” ys 
Loerc,. “and see the girls come out.” “ rtainly,”” said the 
ConmyrH1an, who had observed that young Logic was a great 
admirer of ‘air sex. ‘* You have friends, I presume, among the 
cope de ‘le. “* Oh, dear, no,” said young Logic, ‘* but it’s ‘ the 
iat ’ todo, and some of the fellows know that dark girl in the 
t row, She ought to play Juliet, she ht. I’m sure she’s 

h.” So the Trio went round to the 
was a crowd 


ung men wateh 

aes youths, Tom 

= bg ob- 

ped | his Cousin would not catch 

of pynaine f from the burlesque.” 
hich they offered as the 

b, At ‘oughams drove away 

or Povey, and the mon 

ne this very © aie 


Lonpox. 


Lizz, or To _ 
net ee ‘oe 
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““LATHER-DAY SAINTS.” 


(FRoM THE WELL-KNOWN MeEpizvAL Murat DecoraTIVe ADVERTISEMENT BY 
Treape Marks, R.A.) 


AT THE HORSE-SHOW. 


_ Te Horse-Show at Islington is a peculiarly British institution, like tall hats, trial by 
iery,, and the morning tub. For we are a horsey ple, and on the Continent every 

1 an is su to be a judge of horses, although he may happen not to know 
fetiocks from flower-pots, and pasterns from pevese-cnchers. We are indeed very fond of 
horses, although we have not yet, as Catieuta did, made one a Magistrate, although we 
aeanee utilise donkeys for this office, even in Middlesex. Three great rides have been 
oele 








animals were 


by the presence of 
It is scandalous that ing-reins 
be permitted at such an Exhibition; and 
the Judges should promptly disqualify any 
appearing before them with one on. 
Leave the Cléture in any form to the 
manipulation of Coachman Wittam of 
Westminster. 

Tinder-Box, whose rider had received 
instructions to strike only on his own box, 
—and then not too hard, said an Iris 
as the animal’s “‘tinder,”—won the 
ot mn ag pase bi lea) ¢ ot 

oreign gentleman, visibly on 
commie being asked why he wept, repli 
with sobs, that he was forcibly reminde 
by the horse’s colour of a beautiful river in 
his own native land. ‘‘ The Roan, of course,” 
exclaimed one of the Judges, Sir C. Pracorr, 
who immediately explained to Mr. Hanmer 
Bituineton the difference in spelling 
between the horse’s colour and the river 

one. 

‘** Very good,”’ observed Lord LonspaLEz, 
and then asked, “‘ Is that your own ?” ; 

‘*No,” returned Sir CHARLES, readily, 
“* and it’s not your roan; it’s Mr. Heap’s.’ 

‘Thank you,” rejoined the owner in 
question, ** but t don’t boast of it. To quote 
another Heep, ‘I’m so’umble.’” So they 
a him the rosette, and he will live 

ily ever . : 

r. Levy Lawson took a second prize 
with his Safety, or, In medio tutissimus, a 
clever telegraph-wirey bay steed. Happy 
Thought.—Capital name for a Tur 
Horse of that colour, The Bey. 





A Verse to Home Rule, 


In Westminster Palaces 
We bluster and foam, 
And say, if it ’s humble 
There ’s no Rule like Home. 
St. Stephen’s is charming, 
St. Stephen’s is fair, 
But it’s not the St. Stephen’s 
We long for elsewhere. 
Home, Home, sweet Rule of Home! 
There’s no Rule like Home Rule, 
No Rule like Home! 





Tus from the Times of last Thursday :— 


“Prince BrsMARCK has just presented to the 
Botanical Garden at Diisseldorf a tame wolf, 
which was given to him some time ago by a 
Reene Sane, The yaya — is now 
rapidly improving, am is expected to return 
to town shortly.’ 

At first sight the connection between the 
improvement in the Chancellor’s health and 
the dismissal of the wolf is not evident. 
No doubt the wolf worried him, and a mere 
lambkin like Prince Bismarck is easily 
worried to death. He foe 


celebrated in immortal iy and verse—those of TurPrx, Mazeppa, and Gilpin ; and where| When you can’t keep the wolf—a tame 
is the man who does not feel for the latter, seeing that all the time he was careering up and|one, of course—from give him 
down, his dinner was being spoiled. Now, the racers and hunters of the day may lack|away. There is now, we nd, some 


the vates sacer, and only live in the memories of bookmakers, but still we eg a 
Bw to — +t ~ though we cannot all be ALEXANDERS, we can at 
we ucep > 

‘The Horse-Show, then, represents the national taste, and no wonder it is so popular. 
It is graced ooury Fase Oe the presence of pany © and last week the Prince and Princess of 
Waxes, and two of their daughters, went to see the leaping. The ponies were much admired, 
especially Mr. Dupowt’s li black y,, Lady Jumbo, a Circassian, which is more like a 
rat than anything else, being only thirty inches h. This mite took the fancy of the little 
Princesses very much, and was — yy when it leapt a tiny hurdle. One thing must 
be noted, which it is to be hoped will not happen again. Many of the animals paraded 
before the spectators had tight bearing-reins, a fact which we commend to the attention 


lac 
fondly 
fancy 


considerable chance for sa’ 
settlement of the Egyptian difficulty. 





the Caghivarhoud of the Cathedral, obeetved 
e 

that “the bell would make a dickens of a 
noise.” “‘ Dickens!” rejoined his com: 
catching at the word. ‘1 wish, i of 
Great Paul, it would turn out to be little 





Paul Dumbey.” 











wa 


(4 


ra 
ar 


tir 


ee £2" Ho 


° 
c&B 


BS &o¢ 


we BS 88 


OF Ee 


a6 Ss 


— 
 — 





lea Be PS SESE E 








Jung 10, 1882.} 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 











ULTIMATING. 


(A good old Farce revived, but no Money turned 
away at the Doors—quite the contrary.) 


British Admiral (meeting French Adm:- 
ral). Enchanté, Amiral. Quite des—des 
5 sic =) ere the dickens is 

-Captain? He’s the only fellow 
- who can manage French subj _ 
tives. Don’t know that there o 
be a subjunctive there. hey 
friends, Amiral. 

French Commander. Yes, we have met 
before. Trop honoré. 1 think the first 
time was—was in 

British Admiral. Ly © = 
demonstrated about ry bis 
outrage, you remember ? 

— Fan oat Par, pieeat. inf 
my or su uen' uting an 
dining the authors of of the Rum Chum 
outrage was eighty thousand francs. 
Cheap, hein? considering the fact that we 
got a treaty out of them, and you didn’t. 

English Commander, Oh, yes we did, 
but as they broke both, it doesn’t much 
matter. Some old business here, eh ? 

French Admiral. — vieur jeu, pomens 
a dit Shaquespere. -Captain, 1 ang 
sos if ig's tans bo open e sealed o 

British Admiral. Acting in concert, quite 
— and Midshipman Uneasy, bring me up 

y sealed orders and the Greenwich time. 

“Seana Admiral. Absolutely united. 
{Opens Orders. Aside. Must not let 

7 land whatever happens. Perish 


e first. 
igi Admiral (opening Orders. Aside). 
concord and anything you 
ike, but if the French land a Marine, or fire 
—well, remember Brxa. ( Aloud.) 
0 pe rfaitement d’ accord. 
an at Mast-head. Another revolution 
lured th Honour. Haran Pasna just col- 
the National Exchequer, and is a- 
trying to negotiate the National Bonds 
ich is all he found in it, with the ladies of 
the harem, who have all got money-boxes. 

French Admiral, A revolution ! — the 
fourth in six da Then I ought to inter- 
fere. Pardo onsieur, allow me. 

English Admiral, I ‘must demonstrate 
now. Monsieur, but that’s just 
what I can’t do. (Aside.) I do remember 
Byrne—it was a horrid question of bang ! 

French Admiral. We are thoroughly 
cgreed. But you can’tland yourmen. We 

it as a casus belli. 

"alan at Mast-head. ee wo revolution. 

reassians massacrin 
pale Admiral. Oh. patel agreed. 
ed | land even a purser’s assistant, 
reluctantly compelled to torpedo 
teeter lot of you. 

Khedive. Somebody eome and 7 me; 

‘— nd reigning eek to Turkey). I 
enc im wt 
think you had better come all. 
aeriet Commander (same busines) —~ 
it’s in Treaty, so you_may as we 
produce that Because you 
see We can turn on you, and lick you 
ren if you don’t go right. 
h — sows, nite so. And now, 

" Englih Admiral. Well, I rather think 

RABI—— 

French Admiral, Well, I thought Tewrix 

as sound a g as anybody. 

Manat "Mast-head. Killed all the Connels 
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The Rector (to Irish Plasterer), “ Taat MoRTAR MUST HAVE BEEN VERY BAD.” 


Pat (with a grin), ‘‘ Paix, YB CANN’T EXPICT THE LIKES 0’ GooD Roman CIMINT TO STICK 
TOA PROTESTANT Cavugrog, "SoRR Sg 


WM bONL:/ \\ 
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BIG AND EARLY. 


From an evening contemporary last week :— 
“ A strange story comes from Shetland of an encounter that a crew of fishermen had off the coast with 
an extraordinary sea monster, said to be about 150 feet in length, and which was supposed to be a 


species of giant cuttlefish or octopus.” 
Evidently the monster was brought up close to shore by the Whitsun holiday-tide, and 
dared to show itself when the coast was quite clear in the a of Parliamentary Intelli- 
mee. If Egyptian and Irish affairs should grow dull, we shall look forward with in 
e report of a “‘ earful Struggle with ‘a Gigantic Goose 
Sea-Serpents and others will accept this intimation, 
any information as to their movements will be thankfully receiv 





o Mrs. RamssorHam AND a my ¥y- Davenoqeyy the knows all Gost it, and , got 
rrectl idea,” she exclaimed, *‘ of a person called Toornasuz Pasna 
35 he'd give oul. I should have him out or stopped at once.” 





























| tion of three days’ holiday over. House back 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


Thursday Night, June 1.—Exhilarating but qnauiies dissipa- 

in to work. pt 
and Ire’ to start with. In- 
teresting to watch ASHMEAD- 
Bartiett during the peppering 
of Ministers with questions. Sir 
Starrorp Nortucore footing it 
on light fantastic toe amid an- 
cestral P drinking a toast 


to the bride, Blessing-you-my- 
children, an a other 
of those fri y and father) 
duties which better wi 


his kindly nature than leading 
Ranpotrn, Worrr, Warton, 
and the Alderman into battle. 
In his absence Cross cross- 
Gladstone with the Irish Nihilists and oe aba “en 

the Egyptian Nile-ists. oath,” he says to Sir CHARLES 





| Druk, by putting his head on one side and facing the guilty 


| thus removed from his mind. Its powerful ma- 


Under-Secretary with magisterial air, ‘Take care, Sir, take care, 
he says to the Premrer, by putting his spectacles on to bring him 
under closer supervision. 

Half-a-dozen others follow, then AshmeaD- BARTLETT appears on 
the scene. W.F G., older in habits of deception, manages to conceal 
his emotion; ).t paper held in Droxe’s hands visibly and audibly 
trembled. li: ke tries to put A. B. off in old style ; but not to be done. 
Thanks to recent elision (for which see Gazette), 
A. B. has been able to learn his brother’s name off 
by heart, and retain it in his memory. Great weight 


chinery now entirely reserved for foreign affairs. 
Up again with fresh question, prefaced by same im- 
placable fixing of eye-glass. inisters may deceive 
Cross and Surrn, and even Drummonwp Wourr. 
** But,”’ as the Poet somewhere o 

“But Asumeap B., 

He sez, sez he, 
You must get up de bonne heure to get over me.” 

A man who represents Eye At to see as far 
through a ladder as most mag ASHMEAD- es oe 
BARTLETT does. 4 

Got early into Committee on Crime Bill. Mr. Parwett returned 
with his most ed manner. Evidently nothing gives him so 
much pai, as to “om anything or anybody. His urbanity eon- 
tagious. Even Mr Ly agrees that there may be something in 
views that he does not agree with. ly 
JosErH GILLIs untameable. 

‘“ Woman likes me not,” JosEPH says. 
‘nor Man either. All things are vanity.’ 

Smiles more or less scornfully at Par- 
NELL’s placidity. When things are 
on allright, when the Land League fame 
own with the English Lion, when 
reigns o'er the troubled House, 

osrrH GILLIS rises in his place, and, 
a propos des bottes (fourteen buttons, price 
35 frances), he calmly advances the theory 
that the murders in Phenix Park were 
planned by the Irish Landlords, and exe- 
cuted by their paid emissaries. This said, 
Josepu feels he has done his duty, and is 
panty discovered with his head upon his 

reast, sunk in child-like sleep. _ : 

Business _—~ rama of Crime Bill 






. 





Mr. Biggar removing his taken in 
Block—— 


(The second syllable can Night.—Discussing Crime Bill to- 
be supplied by the night. pers and newspaper writing 
Reader.) coming up, UkT takes opportunity of 

saying ing to his experience, 
everything that appeared in a newspaper was not necessarily good 
and was rarely true. Committee listens with respect always 

to man who t on subject of which he knows something. Few 

men not in the profession written so much in newspapers as Har- 


| court. Ought to know what he’s talking about. 


Business done.— Committee on Crime Prevention Bill. 





Mars. Ramssormam says that “ Irritation is the surest flattery.” 


Mr. Briteut, at Birmingham, praised Bancrorr without men- 
tioning Mortey. This was highly appreciated by Bawcrort of the 
Haymarket. 





Apvice To THe Satvatiow Army.—*‘ Begone, brave Army, and 
don’t kick up a row!” 





RACING NOTES BY DUMB-CRAMBO JUNIOR. 





Taking up the running. 








THE ADJUTANT’S HORSE. 
(From the Diary of a Militia Training.) 


First Week.—Got a new charger from the cab-yard. My last 
*s mount is now ay engaged churning clay in a brick- 
. Present ani his faults—gone in the knees, hollow back, 
and Roman nose. Still, he is as gentle asalamb. Good pedigree, 
too. Cab-proprietor says that Staggers (my horse) had a cousin 
who once shared the same stable with a half- Arab. Found 
Staggers a little awkward at starting at first. However, my orderl 
su t if he made a noise like the slamming of the door 
an omnibus, and called out sharply, “‘ Higher up!” the charger 
would move on. Orderly perfectly right. 
the music of the band, and always walks on his Ls the 
Regimental March (‘‘ The Vagabond”) is played. erly says he 
remembers him doing that in a booth at a country fair twelve years 
ago. On the whole, am fairly satisfied with my bargain. 

Second Week.—I_am afraid that Staggers must have led a very 
chequered career. He is always noving embarrassing reminiscences 
of the For instance, the other day, when the Regiment was 
en in a “march out,” we met a 8 imme- 
diately quitted the battalion, and took up his place at near-side 
leader in front of the hearse. Again we are te ome te 
this year, and often have some skirmishi ill on the sands. 
Staggers, noticing a bathing-machine one morning rather far out, 
ae, ve n the water to it, and into 
shafts! We could not get him to rejoin “ Ours” until he 
it out. Again, on passing a common w ioni 
joying themselves, he took up his place amongst some 
strikingly resembling himself, under a bearing th 
a seally gual ride for one penny!” All this is very annoying, 
and I am continually being ren oe ae ‘reasons in 
writing” for my ow eccentric ar in oui 

Third Week.—Too s to target-practice. went 
anil the Leal thal wus tent las, aaron turned round rapid 
three times, and then fell sown, proenenns te beSeae 
says he remembers him doing very sugee Shing & 
years ago in the Battle of Waterloo at Astley’s. y man added, it 
used to be his “cue” to recover when the offered him “a 

lass of sherry wine.” As we had no means at hand of iving 
fis ** cue,” we were forced to leave him on the 

driven home subsequently by a harnessed tandem 

a donkey. With this little exception, behaved admirably 
during the whole week. 1 have nothing i 

custom of invariably taking up his place behind the last vehicle 
when we pass a cab-stand, foree of habit. baaylg mpteysy 

i as my position as Adjutant on the mareh is in rear ef 





battalion. However, 1 wish he wouldn’t do it! 

















, i te tee et ee ee ae i © hb od eee ie oo” 
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Fourth Week,—Really, I have got through ‘my training very 
leasantly. Staggers was not quite satisfactory at the Inspection. 
had to ride him in blinkers to prevent accidents, and to spur him 
vigorously when the battalion was passing a public-house. After 
the inspection, hard at work in the Orderly Room, and so did not go 
out. On the last day, having returned to Head Quarters, trotted 
Staggers back in mufti to the cab-yard. All the cats in the neighbour- 
h followed me. Surprised at this, until cab-master (who lives 
next door to a knacker’s), suggested that perhaps the cats were fol- 
lowing Stag s, because thought I was going to kill him! 
Said he own it fore. Cab-master promised me the 
retusal of Staggers for next training, subject of course to the 
consent of the Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals. 
Hope I shall get him, as he is certainly the best-looking animal I 
have ridden for many years! 





LA DAMALA AUX CAMELIAS ET LES AUTRES. 


OF course there are some English plays to be seen in London, but 
the “ other people” for the most part are to be found listening to 
French at the Gaiety, German at Drury 
Lane, or Italian at Covent Garden, 
where most of the company are Bel- 

ians. Such is life on the English 

. The event of the day—that is, 
of the Monday last week—was the 
return to London of Madame Saran 
Damata BERNHARDT, accompanied by 
M. Saran Damata BERNHARDT. SARAH 
was welcomed by a brilliant Salle. 
She was warmly received with five 
bouquets. What became of the other 
one—for they ought to have made up 
the half-dozen—is not known. 
Adrienne Lecouvreur was chosen for 
the limp, languorous, and lackadaisical 
mr Ny she was determined to spare 
nothing to attain success, perGoniey 
the paint- box. Why do Frenc 
actresses ‘‘make up’’ so badly? Why 
does Madame BreRNHARDT put on her 
lips enough vermilion to last an 
economical painter for three weeks ? 

The tail of the comet is far from 
brilliant. The ocnaeey indeed ap 
to have been chosen with the benevolent 

onoured name, who, we idea of reconciling us to Eng 
hepe, will stay among us, Players, and of exposing the — of 





‘* After Darkness.” First ap- 
pearance in London of a 
young Actor with an 


though he’s “bo for the belief that everything is in 

Farren parts.” Paris. Things are better the other side 

: of the Channel than they were when 

the members of this company were disporting themselves on the 
stage ; for their absence must raise the average of Art in France. 

A Baran Damata did not appear on Monday. He.was probably 

learning his lesson ; 

but on Wednesday 







s introduced by the 
Principal of the Estab- 
lishment as Armand 
Duval, of the Maison 
Duval, in the Dame 
aux Camélas. The 
prize pupil is best 
when he to stand 
still and say nothing. 
They are that way 
sometimes. He is, 
however, ‘‘getting a 
big boy now,” as 
the Poet sings, and 
will soon be a 
<n i his teacher. 
What do you suppose 
the Times calle the 






















nauseous original of 
tn. ‘dye ” La Damala aux Camélias teaching the Young 
Woe chall maxt’ lock Idea how to act. 


to see Nana described as “‘ this most exquisite of pastorals,” and 
LT’ Assommoir as “‘ this most delicate of poems.” 
Hats off to Herr Racurer and his band | They played Brrr- 


| 





HOVEN’s Fidelio superbly, and a public which has not been educated 
up to the musi and other zoological curiosities over the 
way in the Nibelungen,tlistened with delight. The peculiarity of 
the performance was the’demeanour of the Goaler, Rocco, who could 

















































































Fidelio. Hard-as-a-Roceo, or Jack o’Lantern, the Gaoler, with Chorus of 
Suspects, and the different keys for them to sing in. They ought to have 
come on ticketed “ Fourteen Days.” 


not for the life of him make up his mind whether he was a hardened 
villain with a cultivated taste for murdering his prisoners, or an 
amiable creature who looked on his charges quite as a little family. 
As for the Meistersinger, the shock of hearing it for the first time is 
too much to make criticism ble 

till the listener has pulled hi 
together. There are tunes in it! 
THERE 18 A waltz!! Hooray for 
Waener Waltzing! ‘“ His First 
Waltz,” companion to ‘‘ WEpEn’s 


cumstances? The sort of fight 
for the stage is cukalane tear eset 
it their wey Se and specta- 
tors prow perverse lest the wrong man 
should win. When there is not a 
considerable uncertainty as to the re- 
sult of the combat in Richard III, 
in the duel-scene of Corsican 
Brothers, and in the bout between 
Hamlet and Laertes, d upon it 

the Actors don’t know their business, and the success of the piece is 


a 2 
adame Paviine Lucca, at the Royal Italian Opera, has un- 
ny pny left some of her top-notes behind her in Germany, but 





The Air-Apparent (for the first 
to) . =. aw bnew 
agner accompanying one o' 

his own tunes — actually 


tunes — on Meister- 


Singer’s Machine. 


she is an Arti as such is welcome. 





RACE-COURSE SAYINGS. 


To the Owner of a Winning Horse.—I congratulate on the 
easy manner you won, I ou are prepared wills wteiedens 
Eh? Oh, ha et vy y, a member of the Jockey Club 
has just told me, Pe Stommays aso going to have gem ne, te 
explain the in-and-out running eo . Of course i lnow 
you are innocent; but I may as tell you that popular feeling is 
very much against you. 

To the Occupants of a Regimental Drag.—Thanks. Capital 
lunch ; wine perhaps a trifle too wweet, and {am sorry I was 9 te. 
Really, you know, when saw this drag, you on it, I took 
it for the turn-out of some local Volunteers. Ta! ta! 

To a Mistaken Backer.—Yes, (ll have a glass of the Boy with 
zon te Ses See met Veter. Thanks. Health! Very good 

ry, indeed. » you asked me to take you a 
C : x a mistake it was to limit the 
price! I was a bit late in the Ring, and the best offer I could get 
was 1000 to 80, so I did not put a penny on for you. 

To a Lady.—Your dresses are always charming; but what I 
admire even more, is your economy. It is not everybody 
who can discover that e dress you are wearing to-day is the one we 
all admired at the Oaks so much. 
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MODERN ATHLETICS.—A DIPLOTRIBICYCLICAL QUARTET. 


How THis DRAWING WOULD HAVE ASTONISHED Ovk Reapers TwENTY YEARS AGO ! 





























HOLD ON! IGNES FATUI. 
“ ‘tion ?— Vide 0, Few great scientific discoveries have escaped the clutches of the 
An awkward yes even dangerous position.””— Vide Uartoon. bs Stock Exchange. The Electric Light is now the victim. A rickety 
Hotp on! This bridling Behe- Perchance the plan of riding/ bantling in its scientific form—an infant essentially in a state of 
_moth ouble — pupillage—it is not yet exactly the one entire and perfect chrysolite. 
Is a stiff business for you both; | Began, or complicates, the trouble.| And yet every morning sees the creation of a new ‘‘ Will-o’-the- 
This double mount, That cayman’s blind Wisp” Company, formed to acquire rights that have no existence, 
On such a knife-back’d, hard- | Who chance of mischief doesn’t|to promise fabulous dividends, and the regeneration of the human 
__ mouth’d brute, spot race, and to steal the capital of the greedy fools who fish in phonten 
Not either rider seems to suit, When he perceives his riders not | waters. The light that is destined to turn night into day will 
By all account. Both of one mind. survive this degradation, as its twin brother, the electric be ae 
As headstrong as the nonde- But, Jonny, youcan’t afford to fail; ived « — attack, but the struggle wa & weed will 
script Held by the head or by the tail, be long ond hard. 
O’er which good MaLapror so The saw-toothed Saurian 
, ript, | Youmust contrive torule and tame From H.R.H. to the Mayor of Leicester. 
This thumping lizard : (Or—earn barbarian scorn, and| (bout the excited person who wanted to shake hands with the Prineess. } 
And if Leviathan will swerve | blame ’ 
And plunge, firm seating to pre- | Of the historian. My dear Mr. Mayor, Sir, of Leicester, — 
serve As to this I do wish you’d made less stir ; 
Probably is hard. Hold 3 then, Joun! and bear let him off, as we feel 
. at *twas only Zz 
Yet all the same it must be done: | That “‘ when two ride one rides r did mean to molest her. 
Men don’t ride Crocodiles for fun, | ind,” me agers 
But, mounted, if the reptile ings | On alligator, as ous 
sult, moun 1 e re © Tin, n ,» 28 On horse, 
Its riders, why, "ware _ That rule holds good, and so, of Flagging Enthusiasm. 
which things course F Tus announcement in the Globe's list of ‘‘ to-morrow’s” doings, 
Are allegories. You’ll—hold his head ! a few days since, rather startled us :— 
om < Army Guild of the Hely Standard, Annual Mosting in the Trophy Boom 
of St. Paul’s Cathedral, 2°30.” 
CPTEES 25D CET wREeS. This sounds uncommonly like a Salvation Army announcement. Is 
Tue Dramatist who dramatises his neighbour’s Novel against his| it possible that the Dean and Chapter have enlisted, and that the 
will, is less a Playwright than a Plagiary. Canons are going to be utilised in the Artillery of } 
troops? By the way, why doesn’t some one start a Salvation wit 
and commence with a Salvage Crew in connection with r 
Tue Cur Dreecr.—The New Cut, Lambeth. Tell this to the Marines, and ask their opinion. 
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‘HOLD ON!” 








“ AN ALLEGORY ON THE BANKS OF THE NILE.”—Mas. Mararnop. 
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OUR ACADEMY GUIDE. 









































No. 618. Paul Pry’s Practical Joke 
with the Piano. Carl Schloesser. 
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‘\ 
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pace IS 
—4 pt 
No, 512. No. 522. No. 851. Phe Commencement of 
“Set Fair.” G. D. Leslie, R.A. Sur le Tapis; or,‘ Just a-goin’ to Begin!” . HE. H. Fahey. Dr. Birch and his young Friends ; 
Walter C. Horsley. N.B— the picture, and or, Let me Whip him for his 
you Will see the sequel. Brother. Walter 8. Stacey. 











REMARKABLE ROMANCES. 


_ amp SEE Coles Us picemsery chehaties Gao eeeataed. be ante 
bind ore preparatory education was completed, he wo cer- 
No. V.—Tue Carric. tainly have gone to one of the two leading Universities. This 
Mr. Carrfonter Pataas, of Peckham Rye, was born a man—no, I provoki had he honoured Oxford with his choice, 
mean, a baby of letters. His father knew, the moment that he gazed f ; ; inasmesh 
upon his abnormally developed head, that i i 
CHIFFONIER was destined to become a 
Macavray, a SHAKSPEARE, or a SAMUEL 
Jounson; but his mother secretly in- 
clined to the belief that she had brought 
into the world a future Bishop or Dean 
of the Established Church. Thus it 
was that almost before he could speak, 
Currronrerk knew that he was te 
be a Great Man. To do him justice, 
he at once realised the responsibilities 
incurred by his position. Instead of 
wasting his time at pasties, he 
gender over the cardboard globes in his 
ather’s study; while other boys were 
indulging in cricket, CHIFFONIER was 
delivering a. orations to his little 
sisters in the garden ; and when his 
associates were making the air hideous 
with penny whistles, Jew’s 
he was practising the Triangles of Euclid, or studying | di 
8 Horativs Fraccvus, P. Ovinrus Naso, teo vulgar an incident for my drama,’’ replied Cuis- 


ire,” cxntiqnel bie uncle, “why your characters 
i “it’s blank verse!” 


te,’”’ snorted the Philistine, 
the world with its i to-morrow.” 


th 

it must be set down to the fact that they were of 
earth, which furnishes - - 

Gnam, geke prcgan m bri . i i IFPONIER Was om a 

occasion 4) ~~ -— i Pees pA ed ay 

in his diary. : i to « fellow clerk, ‘‘ was not 
great service,” he would say to himself, ‘ when i 
» experiences come to be recorded in the Boyhood of i took Drury Lane Theatre?” asked the other. 


studious, he was, however, by no means plodding, for he i ile pursuits, he did not abandon hiestrivings 
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ECHOES FROM ASCOT, 


Wuyr am J here? Why, 
my doctor ordered me quiet 
and change of air. So, after 
we have finished our fourth 
peg, we will just toddle round 
to the Ring, and see what they 
are doing about the Cup. 

I can assure you I only come 
for the dear girls’ sake. They 
would have been so disap- 
pointed if Ihad refused. Yes, 
thank you, I will take a little 
Mayonnaise of salmon, and 
mind you put A 
the champagne |! 

Mamma will be dreadfully 
angry if _ don’t go away. 
She’s looking at us! Take 
out your note-book—quick! 
Yes, Mr. Pennywise, my size 
is small sixes ! 

Allow me to introduce: 

‘**General” Boora—Cardinal 
MANNING. 

My dear Bishops, I think all 
of ye know Mr. Irvine ? 

consider Ascot the pleas- 
antest meeting of the year. 
Yes, I shall be at Tattersall’s 
on Monday. Shall take it on 
my way to my banker’s. 

Always think Ascot beastly ! 
’Spose I shall be at Tattersall’ 5 
on Monday. Shall have to 
look at my banking account 
first, though ! 








“TemporaA mutantur,” as 
oe School-Boarded Railway 
Porter observed, when a Tra- 
veller had just missed his 
train in consequence of having 
trusted to last month’s Guide. 


Aw Inisn SoLvrion oF THE 
Eerptian DirFicuutry.— 
“* Ana-BI Aisy!” 





PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 87. 





SIR JOHN BENNET LAWES, BART. 


Tae AGRICULTURAL LAWES, THE NEW WHEEL-BARROW-NBET. 
Morro, ‘‘Lavus zr Honor,” 


STUDD AND TEAM. 


Tae fashion in evening 
dress of wearing a solitaire in 
the shirt-front will now be 
given up by all Cricketers 
out of compliment to the 
three Stupvs. That the Strupp 
Brothers have made a pro- 
found study of the noble art 
of Cricket may be gathered 
from fact of their having 

between them 

over 


bow! ! 
Here’s their hovith And 
another to battering-Ram- 
Gan = vo ee 
AMP — no, on, we 
mean Lord Hargts—“only but 
for his manly letters signed 
sooptical Pri et di didn’t oa 
sce : - 
lieve there ‘waa - "t no aoe 
—, , of course there 
Ten't he evidently a mem- 
hee of the Harris-tocracy ? 
How’s —_ Umpire ? ot 
out. Over! 





Mr. J. L. Toore, writing to 
Mr. W. E. Gtapstong, in- 
he ene that, asa of send 

e en approves of send- 
in ‘Sealed Orders the 
Fleet. He has himaclt Rs ted 
the idea, and is now sending 
“es Sealed ers ” for 
theatre to all the naval sta- 
tions. he P enclose t 
specimen to REMIER 0 
** Signed and Orders” 
for apy night, but “ V.B. not 
admitted after seven, 
evening dress indispensable. 
— my glove. Love to 

Hersert, Yours ire 


, Spar pict! 
we hak. 











‘after stage-effect. He even descended from his lofty ag and 
a dese 


gallantly bombarded Manage as man 
"eats could tell, were they 


rs to no 

pigeon-hole and crammed waste- 
gifted with speech, with comedies, farces, and bur! ues. He fre- 
quented the society of Actors, and at himself e to a so-called 
Theatrical Club, where he sat up night, casuisticall and causti- 
cally pointing out the obvious demerits of the pieces then running. 
Here it was that he made the acquaintance of one, Froats, the 
Manager of a Playhouse, and of Grusier, the Editor of the Griffin. 

Now it so happened that Froats, having six successive 
failures written by six eminent Seanetiste, & and having by him a 
French play which he wanted cheaply and speedily rendered into 

English, under the influence of — aX brandy-and-water, 
intrusted the adaptation to Currrowrer. The young man felt that 
the time had come, and set to work at once with the ardour 
reer me ee oy hm | a Napotgow. Not unsuccessfully, he 
ee et 

umour, and w’ pe ng 

og eek other ingredien 


them into Lords and 
of we er yo pte oye hey take use of 


Setanciiy eunien legal 

at 8 impro 81! 
meee but it is unlikely that a 
the Seventh Commandment 

FLoats was provided with a Seventh 
spectators stoned the play to death, and 
upon the corpse. 

CHIFFoNIER felt on on sorrows of Jon and 
flea-bites compared with six he 
pa t doleba d Ied he ad ie that his dissol 
craving as it were 
did not come, he ventured back to and marvelled 
to find that no one even wt his 
effort. Sohe plucked up his 


rted | days. 





stout, and let his tongue run loose with the satiric freedom of former 
At last he and Gruster, the Editor, were left at cock-crow 
with no — companions than empty glasses, cigar-ends, and two 

wning waiters. 
m Te seem to talk a great deal about what you on understand,” 
said the Editor. ‘“‘ It strikes me LF re just the man I want. 
ef fom critic is leaying me; would you care to have a try for 

T= Lal ’s feet swelled in his boots, and a button flew off his 
waistcoat, at the offer. He even forgave, in gladness, the un- 
com limentary 2 a sad 

« Goad! seid the other." There’s an Original Comed 

4 e san 
— & to-morrow at the Peristyle. Let me see what you can do 

i 

. did this with it :— 
= the specie A ee ny A 

ounger, c for 

tne ‘orm have scarcely — . & 
t which is at once agreea 1 
mingreacaye goer, and to the more eclectic discrimination of the 

ritic. be Art, must be Art and not Artifice. The hedge- 
WF, {or dowsive the valgn, but ie ean no more obi 
salmt caleulated to deceive ye vee but i => 
with connoisseur as lan or beceafico, than 
Street ‘ pot-boiler’ .~ wh eae for a 
Rosens or WILLIAM RD TURNER. 
aguphe, am though enth thusiaaical pomeees Se S say the least of 


w don laghing i «statin or joke, when we remem 
al ecm seis Se Wares 


is about its only original attribute. arb err 
be original, must strike us with the freshness of a 


tt 


i 
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BARTER. 


Visitor (who could hardly get into the Studio for Packing-cases). ‘‘ HULLO! WHAT THE DEUCE '3 THE MEANING OF ALL THIS? Movine?” 
Artist (with some embarrassment). ‘‘ No; Fact 1s I—I—you KNOW THE ACADEMY TURNED OUT MY¥——” (Friend answers by a glance 
of indignant sympathy.) ‘‘ WELL—AN AGRICULTURAL PARTY WANTED IT, AND I TOOK HI8 OFFER—FIVE-AND-TWENTY POUNDS AND 
THIs Two Tons oF CaTrLe Spice! Bur”—(noticing his Friend's look of dismay)—“ 1’ VE Gor RID oF 1T, Otp Fettow. Expxcr THE 
WAGGON EVERY MINUTE. BusINESS Man—FRIEND 0’ MINE—AGREED TO TAKE IT OFF MY HANDS FOR A TEN-PouND Nore AND THE 
REST IN Bacon! More vUsEFvL, y’KNow!!” [ They light up. 


combination of colour, ten © bright or sombre, or of that indescri- his native land, and Gauster has cheerfully paid the damages and 
bable tint, which is so hard escribed, yet which is so easily to | costs incurred more than once by his Critic's oo of Pax 
be rooognised by those true Reriplen whose artistic perception is not |CHIrFoNTER can now afford to look down upon his uncle and his 
dulled constant contact with the gaudy atrocities of the Great | office. As his parents, and doubtless the stars, foretold, he isa Great 
Uneultured.” |Maw. Has he not fulfilled his highest ambition a 
= This will ‘do,’ ” said the Editor, abruptly folding up the manu- —_————— 
—s * Just what I —_ . ret you ——— —_ ?” he ae 
HIFFONIER, who rought his own effusion, and was now beam- | 
ing like a fail ao. ARMA VIROSQUE. 
‘I can play the flute a little,” he answered. 
‘*That’s enough,” cried Grusier. “ Try your hand at this Comic | 
Opera, which comes out to-morrow. It’s from the French. Been a 
great goin Paris. Now be off.” 
This i is what CurrronieR did with the Opera :— 
** Last night, at the Ambiguous Comic, was produced one of those 
—s operatic gems which the may carers of this popular little 
eatre has from time to time caused to be repolished for the English 
stage. La Petite Cocodette, as originally produced in Paris, would 
doubtless have been too strong for our insular palates, and accord- 
ingly M. Barney, the adapter, we might almost say Author, has 
tted it with the pointed di dialogue and exquisitely turned lyrics 
for which he is so renowned. Some of the a notably the oft- | 
mess ey, te ode y= to King Saccharino, ‘ ou see the point of 
the spectators to shriek with “ hter, while the 
tenor vealed or Cleopatra’ 8s Needle Dwindle,’ the comic song 
* Bing ! Bang: ! Bong! am I Going Wrong?’ ‘ The Knight's Shirly 
Chorus,’ and the exquisite chansonnette,‘ When Pussy Mews upon 
the Tiles,’ are morceauz which will soon be the quupenty alike of the ; 
drew -room and the barrel-organ.” New Kwiouts—Tasz Oce mm Armour anp Hanson's PATENT, 


more. e. He was satisfied. fot —— me 
in li rand arias crle He has condescended to ‘‘ arrange” | Mars. Ramsnornam writes to ask us where she can obtain a 


several ‘oreign for friendly Managers, he is con-| Tabular Razor. She is anxious to make a present to her Nephew, 
scents cnpeced ter aed seclily sige tan tothe dramatic growth of | who is just beginning to shave. 
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MATERIA MEDICA. 


American Physician (to English Ditto). *‘ Now 1x VIENNA THEY 'RE 


FIRST-RATE AT DIAGNOSIS; BUT THEN, 
MAKE A POINT OF CONFIRMING IT BY A Post-MorTem !” 


YOU SEE, THEY ALWAYS 








A HANDBOOK TO KNOWLEDGE. 
No. IV.—Tue Warren. 


Q. What is a Waiter ? 

A. Ap Atjentent aa ago one has to wait. 

Q. Was that the original meaning 

A. No; it originally signified one who waited upon others. 
that sense of the word is almost o te 

Q. How is this singular inversion to be accounted for ? 

A. In many ways. Among contributing causes may be men- 
. The spread of that particular sense of dignity which mani- 

fests itself in cold abstraction of gaze and lofty indifference 


which used to be described as 
may now better be described as 
aiters—viz., horse-raeing. 
3. The faseinations of female converse. ; 

. The expen the at, mae particularly in respect of 


m - ’ 
Q. What is commonly the first effect of calling a Waiter ? 
us development of stone-d 

_is this singularly sudden affliction 
A. By his gazing at you with 
numerary serviette 
Q. lf you raise 
A. His rapid re 
Q. On what errand ? 


A, None. ; 

Q, What should be the would-be diner’s next 

A. That depends upon hi 
possess an unusually pow 
summons, several times repeated, 
one slowly and reluctantly to his el 


i) 


. The growing ntact in 


ae ion A rapeed immobility, 
citously folding a super- 
eocked 


follows 
er end of the apartment. 


proceeding ? 
sical gifts. If he should happen to 
voice, an imperative and staccato 














small, or should he object to public declamation, his only course is to 
} patiently until Waiter chances to be strolling again in his 


Q. When again within vocal range, what is usually the Waiter’s 


next qesceeting ? 

A. To blow down the back of your neck ? 

Q. What is the reason of this action ? 

A. Research has not yet discovered whether it is a mystic pro- 
fessional rite, or a subtle form of vengeance. 

Q. But what if you remonstrate against this annoyance P 

A. He does it again, under cover of an a ° 

Q. Are all Waiters subject to this di 

A. Not in this precise form. Some simply snort at you, others 
ray oa confidentially and odorously im your ear; others, again, kick 
the of your chair, or ruffle your back-hair with their elbows or 
table-napkins; but all these are shrewdly supposed to be varied 
symptoms of the same disorder, “a malady most incident to”— 

aiters, the roots of which are to be found in clumsiness combined 
with self-conceit. 

Q. What is the Waiter’s next proceeding P 

A. To perform the ceremony known as ‘‘ taking your orders.” 

Q. In what does this consist ? 
aw in prolonged interrogation and ingenious miscon- 

etion. 


ri prphis rorpecting Waiter will the ing of 

. No self-respecting Waiter ‘our 
commands without many repetitions of is shibboleths, ” Hay, sk ,” 
and ‘‘ Wotsy, Sir?” or Pg dR pert mes fo that meaning, 
carry them out without such modifications ions as com- 


perversions 
pane themselves to his independent judgment or his sense of 
umour. 

Q. Havin Sperninataly realised your desires, what does he 
next soosnell to do? 

A. Bring you what you have—or have not—ealled for, in instal- 
ments, at intervals as long as possible, taking care, for example, 
that the potatoes shall by no means accompany the meat, and that 
the peas shall not come until the potatoes are cold. 

Q. What does he do during these intervals ? 

A, This is a mystery that cannot be solved with certainty. It has, 
however, been conjectured that he may occupy the time in composing 
epics, or travelling in foreign parts. 

Q. What other specialities of the craft can you mention ? 

A, There are many, including those common to the class, and 
those peculiar to the individual. The Hotel Waiter, the Restaurant 
Waiter, and the Waiter at public dinners have, each of them, 
peculiarities, manners, and mancuvres of theirown. There is the 
stolid and stony Waiter, afflicted with chronic stiff neck, who 
obeys your behests resentfully and under protest, suggestive of his 
being a high-minded Seraph in temporary subjection to a Tong 
proud Philistine. There is also the effusively confidential Waiter, 
who hovers about you like an affable bluebottle, softly buzzing 

atuitous advice into your ears, strongly counselling you to refrain 

rom the dish of your choice, and pertinaciously urging you to “ try 
jest a leetle bit of ’ whatever you have decided to . Again, 
there is that highly obnoxious Waiter—common at public dinners— 
who comes round to you towards the end of the repast, and interrupts 
the conversation between you and your neighbour, to ask in a 
severely tip-suggestive manner, if ‘‘ there is anythink more as he can 
do for you, as he is hoff.” But perhaps the most unpleasant pecu- 
liarities of Waiters come out in connection with the heavy o 
known as “ Settling.” 

Q. Mention some of the salient peculiarities of this process. 

A, There being no fixed rule in the matter, you never know whom 
yan ane Se pay—the Waiter who has s attended ™~ or Fg other 
solid and superior personage summo ee or purpose. 
In the former case the Waiter will most probably affect shortness of 
memory, and question you closely as to ‘‘ Wot you’ve ’ad, Sir,” 
correcting you sharply, however, in case of lapse or error on your 
part. He will pony by persist in shouting aloud the prices of 
the several items and the amount of the total, especially if you have 
a companion whom you do not wish to be informed on these points. 
In the latter case, you are subject to a stern and suspicious cross- 


examination, w inspires you with a ionate desire to make 
lethal use of the —i-~e ky Finally, oy the great “ tip’’- 
torture. 

Q. What isa “tip” ? 

A. An undefined quantity of coin of the realm by 
voluntary compulsion, upon one Waiter for doing his office ‘ 
upon another Ee oat doing any office ot oll, an--ap-le quanccument y 
the ease—upon both ; producing in you a sense of being abominably 
“done,” and in the Waiter, or Waiters, ingeniously-varied ex- 
pressions of dissatisfaction, derision, and diaguat. 


iane profess irati a 
sonanes thay hase kened thet whos ase fn tant be is onde celinn! 








@@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether MS8., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanied 


by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. 


Copies of MS, should be kept by the Senders. 


/ 


oh 1) o> 


hl 


ee iw i. Dawei Mae | 


hi-tech) 
















June 17, 1882.) PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


The amusements of Seville {al ways suention bull- 
fights) are rather melancholy. Spanish dancing appears 
to be a fading art. Lopez pe Veea wrote four thousand 
plays, but they seldom represent them. Mosquitos sting 
ou in the houses, and beggars pester you in the streets. 
—, can omen with ae in the public exhibition 
curious and 

















with 7 evidently 

ine, let us do a Sues to 

the brighter side of ital pron You mix with a people 

sober, polite, and orderly, You are in a city of flowers. 

is no smoke in the air, for there is not a fire-place 

or a chimney-pot in Seville. Gardens run along the 

and orange-trees grow in the few little Public 

squares. Dark-eyed Rosinas peep at you like caged 

birds from windows barred with iron-work as delicate as 

On every side—in every nook and 

the Moorish past. You turn aside 

ms that is older than 

ered. You can 

sit by the side of a cool fountain, ai iiies « dncum of 
the Arabian Nights. 








PRINCEDOM FOR PREFERENCE. 
Arn—‘*‘ The Pope he leads a Happy Life.” 


I wou p not change my mean estate 
To reign a Despot e’er so great, 
ier sven Om chair, to own 

The greatest s or Kaiser’s throne. 


Foe Mi that 5 chonld lead in Greed 
OF daggers, 4 


. Ro ene 4 
se till death, SS IOTRT aay, 
Wp Fxtocaiom fo pes lo tee 

Would rather 
But such a Prince must i weight 
Of pomp and ceremony and state. 


Beer’ 8 some open, day by de to lay, 
Geme pase to open, y day ; 

Some public dinner to d, 

NOT WHAT HE WANTED. See etl oP bores no ood, 

** Warren! Syurr-nox!” 


“SxurF-nox, Sia! No, Sim, Sorry 10 say I've nor, Sin. AND I'm He has to “‘ show” at many a play, 
AFRAID WOWE OF OUR WAITERS DON’T TAKE SNurFF, Sin.” — Pg ~ keep oun: 
uble princely ran entails ! 


—I’m glad 1’m not Prince of Waxes. 


FROM A SPANISH SUNNY ’UN. The only Prine I'd cae tobe 
Tag back-yard of the Englishman is the palace of the Sevillian. | He retires Eaioge Bie Trine: 
from the sun on the ay —s down b oorish predecessors, and lives half Prine 4 ee I 
Cryctal js a ne male court , like the a mre Court at the E'S bo the > e Sema-e. 
alace. aaeray is dedicated to the public, For his domain, and li, 
that little is scrupulously clean and sweet. > Semen en ies ents a = at — 
almost kiss each other, and the blue om - = en it ie is Whilst loyal subjects love the reign 
turned to fire in the summer, is shut out by awnings drawn They pay no taxes to maintain. 
from a aeet te roof. The oe ¢ Se om orange aged, is in the Sinee Monte Carlo’s Table pays 
> t mised 
ot, on Fe — to be sought efter to he What revenue he needs to 4 4 
The government of Spain is a mixed monarchy, con- Your conscientious scruples blow ! 
sisting of the King and the Bull-Fighter. In Madrid, the Would I were Prinee of Mowa-co! 
ide ae oamp a ro Nae f i bargain ; — in Seville the Bull-fighter 
is decidedly triump! e holds is court in the narrow streets, in the Goop = 
= neue places. In some of the shops the people bend the knee to him if heis aoe tS “_ ~~ o- oflice of Whi a. 
sen ir 2 his tribe, and Ch iatatiors | in the ring chew him this mark of homage. | the Land League Party. Not the first sign by any means 
he Span wou a charmin t ly al Land- Leaguers lc 
me If some one would teach the ther Bey aiey the ler = ‘the a. = = ee 
as they are popularly supposed to pla 4 Pehey would be less disap; 
to the Briti traveller. Their national air, anthem, or march, is a melancholy FISHING PROSPECTS. 
production. It is the tune the traditional cow died of, and no one can blame 
the cow. Their bulls (and horses) die to much more lively music, selected from 
the Casinos of Paris. 























The economical arrangements of Seville are of what may be called a Sethe 

character. Fvod, as a rule, is sold in the public market, and nowhere else it 

a sold & a iy ho early —_, and at no other time. The prices are fixed by the 
m 





Town Council day today. The prices are not moderate. The poor and 
sae» Hidalgo must have a bad time of it. No wonder the proverb says, his 
reakfast-table consists of very little meat and a great deal of table-cloth. 

The shops in the narrow streets and alleys are chiefly devoted to the sale 
of fancy articles—mostly French and English. The mantillas appear to come 
from the neighbourhood of Tottenham Court Road, and to be made of lace that 
is intended for window-curtains. _The barbers are as numerous as gin-shops in : - 

England. They are not Figaros in liveliness, but they know how to shave. ‘* A Salmon taking a Fly.’’ 
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THE BELL OF THE SEASON. 








To the Right Hon. Mr. Fawcerr, Postmaster-General :—‘‘ We 


“Tae Eoeyprian Drrricutty” is described by a holder of Unified 
pause for a reply ”’—post-card. 


as a Question of the Greatest Interest. 
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LUCID! 


Dear Old Mrs, Mopples (who takes such an interest in the Werkmen). ‘* WeLL, SMITHERS, WHAT ARE YOU GOING TO DO THIS MorniNa ?" 
Smithers, *‘ Wet, M’um, I’ve sUsT UNSCREWED THIS 'ERE UNION, TO THREAD If, AND I SHALL SOLDER IT UP WITH ANOTHER 
WASHER, CONNECT IT wWita THE Down Spour ON RETURN FROM THE MAIN, LOWER THE BALL TaP THREE INCHES, AND STRAIGHTEN 
THE Lever, SO AS TO PERWENT THE TANK FROM OVERFLOWING, AND THEN——" 
Mrs. Mopples. ‘‘ Au, yes. THAT's QUITE RIGHT, SmiTHERS!” 


[ Exit, satisfied. 








THE WAGS OF WATERLOO AGAIN. | TO SIR WILLIAM THE OPTIMIST. 


Ir is not very startling news that last week Ascot Races were held.|. W may recommend the following slight alteration of an old song 
Mest ple knew the date beforehand and made their arrangements | to the serious and immediate attention of the Seldom-at-Home 
ingly. Not * the Wags of Waterloo. Late on Monday night | Secretary :— De 
one one of em must have seen a newspaper contents bill with If a Saky ame ~\ 4 
words ‘‘ Ascot Races” on it, when possibly the following Bod N Lp Be pe sat SE that body— 


oceurr: ’ 
Literary Wag (bursting into — Manager's room). I say, 1 Heed a Bobby ery?” 


believe Ascot Races come off to-morro We know that Sir W. V. H. is a firm believer in the perfeotibility 
Traffic ey at Gomingt). No, seals. (Blows through tube.) of cficieney aay rises “ng Convict Prisons and Industrial Schools to Police 
me soa “7 pre Times. Arcadian state of the Metropolis. He can no more 
If it is so, I suppose we ought to do something. ove i the di pons aoe eg Noor one - two ywe pospee die ev pos 

Trathe ‘Manager (sternly). Leave that to me. Do you know, sir, |in Le lentes hn lieve in the 


that there is now a train from Sh ton which does the distance, of the Thames Sakeent. ca “Bluebook just published, w ich 
eighteen miles, in one agg age eerearee enemas states at ee othe. last five yours sy the Metropal thousand bodies ‘hove 
ary Wag. Come! come! you’re chaflin y Pay em 

Es 5y Manager. No! fact, upon my — | (Sporting Times one body a day, 
ube} Bet bce all gexe! Ascot Races a to-manvew | Blows Grong Pore or ors, is dou op: siren ay be be ra og Aye ken to represen t 
e re trains. ake eve Seldom-at-Home 
me , he fare Blow the season-ticket holders, cad steve all rie fat me, be told to the Marines. 
a ‘ares. 
W rf hat ah . | Thames Embankment, which was meant t toe an el teens 

wel We Wee (going). Wen one ul man! What a head for busi turn into a 


mT his is what we suppose = have occurred, or otherwise we porte b 
cannot understand the hopeless ane of unpunetuality and discom- his eyes, th 
fort into o Teral heme the —s aterloo Loop Line was | 


during “‘ 
“Kwee prus Unrea.”—Dr. Murenmap Lirrte has done a big 
thing. He has publi lished—or rather he has written, and Lonemans 
Tave Sportine IntEeLLiceNce.—We were right again! Bruce | has published Little man’s book—a work on La ap of In- 
won the Grand Prix. What did we say about a Rymillionaire? | Knee without operation—the only cu ry 
Didn’t we advise all our readers to put their money on Bruce for the | being the wood-cuts which illustrate the subject. isa 














Grand Prix, and back him heavily? Well, if we didn’t, we meant to. | indeed to all friends in-knee’d ! 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


Mownpay Night, June5. House of Lords.—Lord Reprspare fast 
asleep in the Chair at the table, at which Lord Sarispumy stands 





Taz Protaan ENTERTAINER, OR, How DID HE Do IT? 


To celebrate the Queen’s birthday, Mr. Gladstone gave two full-dress dinner 
parties on the same evening ; one as Premier, and the other as Chancellor 
of the Exchequer. Afterwards at midnight he went down to The Durdans. 
How did he do it? With @ couple of “doubles” after the Corsican 
Brother fashion ?— 


making pleasing 
GLapstows’s rela- 


WELL. Interesting but 

tion of noble Lords distracted by the 
dangerous position of Chairman o 
Committees. His head fails on his 


left shoulder ; 
and it is only by a 
brings himself up. 
pa supposing he 
iis ~equilibrium ? 
Chairman of Com- 


body sways over, 
desperate jerk he 
What would hap- 
failed to recover 
No precedent for 
mittees being dis- 





covered at full length under the 
Table, or between the legs of the 
Leader of Opposi- tion as he is ad- 
dressing the House. On the other hand 
no precedent for — 4nd then went down “doubled oie Chairman 
of Committees a to Dame Durdans? or “ig in the ribs and 


u - 
alone did he do it with “trick Excitement deep- 
wigs,” two disguises, and a when Lord Kepes- 
dummy ? “Grand old man!” which brought the 
heart of every noble Lord into his 
mouth of long descent, awoke, and glaring round the Table, making 
Lord CorrgesLox tremble in his short jacket, cried ‘‘ Order ! order !’’ 
Business done.—Dead horse of the Kilmainham Compact flogged. 
Commons discussing the Prevention of Crime Bill. 


Tuesday Night.—The O'Kelly shell burst to-night quite unex- 
pectedly. Mr. Forsrer the slow-match. Been away for a few days 
in places where Mr. Heaty ceases from troubling, and Chief Secre- 
tary at rest. Came back to-night, looking as ruffled as ever, Mr. 
Baran, who regards him with despair, says the time when he put 
on his own coat, brushed his hair, and wore a collar to fit him, 
was exceptional, and not likely to recur. Now Forster goes his old 
way, puts on the first coat he tinds at hand, and only has trowsers of 
tolerable fit, because these are ents not usually found lying 
about the Cloak-Room at the Club or the House. 

Mr. McLa@an began sniffing round as soon as Forster entered ; 
felt about in his pockets to see if me bey J ering. Nobody 
took any notice of that. These Chairmen of Fire Insurance Compa- 
nies always gay! Fire. The O’Ketty sat nearly opposite 
Forster, with arms folded, brow lowering, and chest protube- 
rant. ‘* Wisibly swelling afore our werry eyes, like the Fat Boy at 
his meals,” says Lord Epwowp Frramwaveices. : , 

Still, nobody notieed the . Slow-match burning steadily. 
PaRnELL commenced by an attack on the long-suffering Forstxr, 
who of course must answer it. Then Mr. Hopwoop on the 

maarening as if he were Master of the 
NELL snapped back at the learned jadge, who 
evidence in Cignified silence. 
up again. Very sorry; Mr. P. 
Mr. is rig 


so waking him. 
ening in intensit; 
DALE, after a lure 


ForsTER t hon. 





the | man’s eye practically Bo 
Land- . whilet 
; is impessible to stand more than 


abilities. But the balance of a judicial mind not to be disturbed 
by personal considerations. Having Mr. Pamwect to order, 
the learned judge must really do the same to Mr. Forster. Every- 
body howls upon the | judge, who reseats himself with grim 
dignity, and prepares to go on with the charge, presently to be 
delivered to a rapt jury. 
« Slow-match steadily burning all the time. The O’KEtty swells to 
rodigious size. Never taken his eyes off Forster since he entered. 
f F. would only tell him why he put him in prison he might simmer 
down. Has asked the question. Has indeed put it several times. 
Forster always declines to answer. Unsatisfied curiosity works 
terrible effect in The O’Ketiy’s mind. Slow-match nearly burnt out 
now. Forster on his legs again in style reminiscent of days 
on the Treasury Bench. The O’Ketxy begins to heave. 
of fire somewhere,” says Mr. M‘Lacan, 
with the ss. 


‘Sure there’s a smell? 
trying to recollect whether the House is insured 
oof ! bang! The O’Ketty’s off! Springs to his feet clamorously 
indignant for order. “ er” The 
O’ Kexty’s first law. In exemplification 
of which axiom, protests he “had 
enough of these infernal speeches.” 


ja a F = 
0 e O’KEtL1y pic up, hea 
together on a bench. | Words to be 


taken down, and The O’Ketty to be 
taken up. Hubbub for ten minutes. 
Then The ‘O’Ketty, temporarily put 
together again, reappears, and, with 
subdued mien and wistful look—“‘ like 
the fat boy when he found he couldn’t 
eat any more,” Lord EpmunD says— 





Mr. O’Kelly’s “infernal” ma- 


proclaims his regret for the untimely chine! of Mr. Fors- 
explosion. Everybody shakes hands bt ae Pee f A. 4 
with everybody else, and we make- ane. ™ _—s , 


believe to go to business again. 
It’s all very well to blow up The O’Ketty, but what about the 


“| slow-match? Can’t Sir Donato Curnte give Mr. Forster a little 


trip in one of his invaluable boats till the Irish Bills 
Parliament ? 
Business done.—Crime Bill taken in Committee. 


Wednesday Afternoon.— Another passenger for Sir DonaLtp 
Curnrte’s invaluable boat! Mr. Grapstone to sail immediately and 
not to come back till Crime Bill through. Do him good and save the 
Committee several days. Has made gallant efforts to refrain from 
guaaite. Sits at end of Bench leaving place of honour to 

aRrcourRT, who fills it with great complacency. painful wrest- 
ling with himself whilst debate going on. Everybody talking but 
him. Still feels desirability of remaining silent. Bull not in his 
charge. Hancovrr doing very well. Every sp means so much 
obstruction. Managed pretty well up to this afternoon. Can’t 
stand it any longer. Harcourt spoken, ATTORNEY-GENERAL ad- 
dressed jury, Amendment already debated through several hours ; 
only thing wanted isthe Division. W. E.G. can sit silent no longer. 
Must speak, and does it at some length, and with great force. Effect 
on Debate immediate. Instantly revived. Everybody has some- 
thing fon to say, and will now go on comfortably for another day 
and night. 

‘Dedlaane done.—Talk. 


Thursday.—Seem to have got back to good old times before Mr. 
PARNELL was converted to conciliation. Chairman of Committee 
had quite a cheerful evening. A little trouble with Mr. Newpzearr. 
Mr. Parwett having taken his coat off, C. N. wanted to follow his 


example and have matters settled on the spot. Members in all parts 


of the House jumping up em to order this eminent champion of 
order. Mr. Hawaneses smiled benevolently upon them all, and 
of the Chairman. 


finally refused to sit down, to the great distress 
Terrible man, Mr. NewpEGATE, when once ‘ . 

To-night an interesting addition to Parliamentary Ruling. 
The other day the Speaker ruled that “bare” was not a Parlia- 
mentary w To-night, Prayrare ruled that “ imbecility is not 
unparliamentary.” A general disposition to agree with the Chair- 
man. Only Members, as they repeat the phrase, look in various 
parts of the House: Mr, Wanton, for example, steadily fixing his | 
gaze on the Treasur 


Bench. : . 
Business Lee Am talk. Still in Committee on the Crime Bill. 


Friday Night.—Another night with the Prevention of Crime 
(Ireland) Bill. GoscHEen says what we want is a ention of Talk 
ee pre Bill. Terrible condition of the just_ now. 

‘nglish and Scotch Members intimidated by fear of farther delaying 
if if they join in debate. As far as they are concerned, Chair- 
i eotted. Has exelunive ling with the 
embers are evieted from their s, as it 
thirty of Hearty im one 

If this were Ireland, y shot. 
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THE WEATHER CHART. 
By Dumb-Crambo Junior. 














This Chart requires no explanation. 





THINGS THEATRICAL. 


Mapame Ristort is coming to play at Drury Lane (Query, What 
sort of game is ‘‘ playing at Lane ?”—ask Mr. Hanris), in 
Boga Hey ne yrirmance Bagi 
ears 0 y Macbeth's sleep- 
Z ma of Scene, was the finest 
thing we ever remember to have seen on 
any stage; but then, it only lasted 
= minutes. 

Of Signor Rossr in Italian, with the 
rest of the Company in English, we shall 
repert poo week. A pity that ORI 

Rosst couldn’t have united their 
ates in Macbeth. 

Saran B.—The “Sat” de spectacle 
had better become a ‘‘ Sai” a manger. 
= her anes. were oS as herself, La Sat would ¥ 

be particularly pleased. ew repetitions ernan might 
it; and perhaps a few répétitions migh it. ‘Show me his 
company, and I’ll tell you the sort of man he is”—is proverbial. 
Poor Saran !—iffthe standard of her merits were to be her company !— 
But present company must always be an exception, so we won't say 
an g about ‘em. 

On the 15th, Madame Saran is announced to play for the Benefit 
ef Co Distouued Cons in Bae lormance is to be accepted 
oy te, the public as ~ Ld benefit to M. M. L. Mayen,—this gentleman, as 
e 


y puts it, “never g taken a 
bene ovina he 


¥rench Company. 


havin 

management of the French Plays.” Whe should he 
have had one, unless he has hitherto given his d distinguished services 
as entrepreneur for nothing? Has he lost by the spec.? And have 
the lic 20 very much to be ful to him for ? 
How do the G habitués like the rustication of their favourites, 
Miles. Fannen, VauGuan, Messrs. Texny, Royce, & Co., during 
the London Season ? He will have deserved a benefit should he 
ever succeed in establishing a first-rate French. Company in Lon- 
don, so as to save us the trouble of crossing over to Paris, to sit 
in the most uncomfortable theatres in the world, in order to see, 
occasionally, some superior acting. tha al on ‘this occasion, ~ 


pe mannan a ran, end Oe and genero 
tire proceeds are to be hand, handed 
net me pees Sem 


brews will come down in 
their to Mayor and si Caria tee ae 





wo, Be pcomaien, que fick 
of all our 
| diel 


Once more this week to 


Ferrel in ber own pion, 

a of a 

« that it might well be called the Wut- Shelley Theatre is, with 
> ormance nex 

ee ae Wales's for the enett of the Distressed 

yship should have re-named the p play for this occa- 

Discountess, Evidently the Jews’ distress is 


> ol 
the Actors’ Benevolent Fund Association was 
in separate bo 


ed ut we are pr 
at Gam of Go 


xes. 


. ha 
wag, and perhaps 








SKETCHES FROM ‘ 80Z.” 
(Adapted to Well-known Characters.) 


Marquis: of ‘semen 


Mr. James Lowther, M.P., 
as The Artful Dodger. 





<A propoual in to be made to extend the 
pbs yout may by fo at 


mat of the Bikey 


“Io youth, 





Walke ‘art Gall works hich, 
alker ery. 

might easily be made out of ae ae oe 

in the Academy and the 

Walker Art ry would be Mr. Tine President oft 





Proverbs FoR THE NivereentH Century.*—No. I. 
try a Bicycle ; in age, buy a Tricycle.” 

* May be intended for the Nineteenth Contury, but we've got it, and, 
with all’ respect to the Marquis de Kwow.es, we mean to keep it.—Ep. 
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PERPLEXING—VERY ! 


**My pear Euviza, Sin Arraur PituineTon 1s THE MAN FoR Your COMPLAINT. SO CLEVER, AND A PERFECT GENTLEMAN. 
PRAY SEND FOR HIM!” 

‘‘Sim Artuur PILuneTon, INDEED! Way, HE NEARLY KILLED AN AUNT OF MINE! SEND FoR WILFRID Jongs, E.iza. 
TRUST ME, THERE'S NOBODY LIKE HIM, HE LISTENS TO EVERY SYMPTOM!” 

‘No, no, Eciza. Listen To wg, I KNOW A LITTLE MAN IN HAMMERSMITH, WHO SAVED MY POOR GRANDMOTHER'S LIFE WHEN 
EVERY oTHER Docrok HAaD——” 

‘‘HammersmitH! Nonsense! I pon’r BELIEVE IN ANY EnoiisH Docorors! Let ME BRING HERR SOHWARTZMULLER TO YOU, 
MY DEAR Exiza. He——” 

‘*My pear ELiza, HAVE YOU LIVED ALL THESE YEARS WITHOUT KNOWING THAT Da. THRUPP Rosinson, THE Homa@opaTHIC 




















ALLOoPATS, IN BERMONDSEY, Is THE OWLY Puysician In Lonpon wHo——” &c., &o., &c. 
A TRANSIENT TRIUMPH. A WALL WITH EYES AND EARS. 
(Adapted from Shakspeare. ) _ Mr. Harry Watt looks so sharp after anything resembling 
; ; ’ infringement of copyright in songs, that for the epithet ‘‘ Lynx- 
Scent—A very Public Place. Enter Suytock (from Stamboul) | eye’d,” as applied to a watchful person, might be henceforth sab- 
and GLADsTONIO. stituted ‘* Wall-eye’d.” Further suggestion,—have a portrait of 
Shylock. Signor GLapsTow1o, many a time and oft, Mr. Harry WALL as frontispiece to a Comic Copyright Song, 
| i . the Furtnightly, have, you slated me with title, “* Oh, for the Guardian Wall !”— 
bout your moneys— my use of ’em; : 
| Still have T met it with a cheerful wink, pa ahem DY aay 
For borrowing is the trick of all my tribe. mi ey me 
fe an pipe begging cut-throat, thief, | The night + 
nd spit upon m em weaknesses, : 
And all hous Teal what’s not my own. whee I = the fe wm ie wee _ ine 
Well, then, it now appears you’re in a mess yourself ; aes Owe to th —. WALL r= ” 
Get out !—you come to me, and say, ‘‘ Look here ! os - 
We want your moral weight.” By Allah, you / Bat surely there must be some effective compositions over which 
You, that did at Greenwich once consign he has no control. So let charitable amateurs look into other réper- 
Me, with my bag and , to a place— toires, remembering that only the Weakest go to the Wall. 


Beyond your threshold! Now you want my help. 
What should I say to you ? should I not say, 





** Hath a thief weight ?” More—is it ble i 
The great egeaiiie is asked to speak? Mastern Questions. 
Or shall I cringe, and in the sick man’s key Punch Pasha. Well, Joun, what are you doing in Egypt? 
With halting breath—and tenpence in the pound— John B. Well—um— ing. y 
| this— P.P. Ah! And, Madame France, what are you doing here? 
‘Fair Sir, you hooted me on Wednesday last : Madame France. I’m helping Jonny. 
Next day gave me in charge. Another ti (They strike an in-statuesquo-ante-attitude. Ponca PasHa 


time 
Knocked off my hat ; for which quaint courtesies 
| As you’re stuck in the mud—I’ pull you out! a 





sso to wake’em up as Curtain falls. End of First 


leau. 
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A TRANSIENT TRIUMPH. 


Suttan (adapting Suyiock to his purpose). ““ SIGNOR GLADSTONIO, MANY A TIME AND OFT, 
IN THE FORTNIGHTLY, HAVE YOU SLATED ME 
ABOUT YOUR MONEYS—AND MY USE OF ’EM; 
STILL HAVE | MET IT WITH A CHEERFUL WINK, 
FOR BORROWING IS THE TRICK OF ALL MY TRIBE.” * * * 
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VERJUICE! 
Farmer's Wife (whose Beer is of the smallest), “WHY, YOU HEVN'T DRUNK 


” 


Har or rr, Mas’r Gearce! 


Peasant (politely). ‘‘Taanxy’, Mv’mM—ALL THE saME, Mou’m. Bor I nEan’r 


so THusty as I rhovert I wor, Mu'm!!’ 


ARABI FELIX. 


Tey sung the songs of AnaBI, 
Of ArasBt the Blest, 






But only Chelsea Druxe could see 
Quite what those expressed. 
The dull perception of rest 


Saw not, divinely slow, 
RABI was cross, and blest 
stars they didn’t know 


sung the songs of ARABI 
ith very diverse throats ; 
urks in an Asia Minor key, 
The Powers in joint Notes. 


h e 
Khiva and Herat ; 
But no one out of Chelsea knew 
hat ARABI was at. 


They sung the songs of Arai, 
word 


name from Kew 


then a 


That almost seemed a faint ‘‘ Free,”’ 
Was indistinctly h 7 

But then it changed to “ Discontent,” 
And then to “ SutTan’s sway ;”’ 

And what it positively meant 
Sir CuaRes alone could say. 


They sung the songs of ARaBr, 

ough not in monotone ; 
with some words from which would flee 
Muse of MenpELssonn. 
But simple folk, whose heads are thick, 
hose opinions strong, 
Consider that gum Arabic 
May stick and jaw too long. 





Mr. Anwoxp, leaving his partner, Tarr, behind in 
Pari ee 6 Ge over to lente Se saune 
Mr. Watus for Metssonrer’s portrait of Narotzon. 
Mr. ARNOLD ran Mr. WALLIs up to 5700 guineas; then, 
with one nod, the latter won by a head, and NaPpoLgon 
went for 5800 guin 





it was A- 














“ROBERT” AT THE CRYSTAL PALACE. 


Tey ’ve bin so jolly bizzy at the Cristial Pallis lately with the | and other lis. 

i could hardly help shouting out, “‘ The 

us down - the House. 
which wi ‘ew pepel 

Speaker. I don’t t think 


him as a reel SpeaKER, praps it’s 
for he was as quiet, and as calm, and a 


Lectriec Lighting which seems to have the slngies dubble qualatty of 
making pel as cums for to see it, dredful hungry afore they 
sees it and ful thirsty arterwards, that they was obbligated to 
send for some of us prinsipple Waiters to help ’em. 

I’ve had a dose of Lectricity for the last month or 
two, so much so in fack that I shan’t want no more on it for a long 
time. Ifanyboddy wants to know my opinion on it, they can soon have 
it; and that is, as I remarked when I fust seed it, it won’t do at 
no price. In the fust place you can’t get away fromit. It’s allus 
ry a in the face as much as to say, “* What are you about 
there? Isee you!” The Ladys too don’t like it, for it shows up all 
the week places, and diskovers all the littel innosense deeepshuns that 
are thort to be so carefly hidden. So they woud be with nothink 
but gaslights a-shiningon ’em. But with this calm kool delikat white 
light a-looking at ’em so persistenttly and so quietly, why nothink 
can’t stand it much above pro-ens-Spesty, There ’s a lot of things 
in the world as don’t rekwire such a lot of light. 

For instans now, even in my important perfesshun, there's some 
things as is a good deal better by being kep just a littledark. Take 
Lobster sauce for instans when Lobsters is searce. With a flarin 
gassy light a-blazing in your eyes, or jest over your head nice 
hot, anythink that’s werry red and werry thick will pass off right 
enouff, and even a Allderman will gobble it up without grumbling 
but with a Leetric light a-looking at it, so bright, and so quiett, an 
so troothful, why it makes even a seesoned Waiter blush to hand it 
round, The same thing arrises with the Beeswing in the werry old 
’44 Port. What passes for the right artikle with Gas, looks werr 

’un with Leetrici even with the 


Turtel Soup, thorts of Congo Eel will intrude when seen beneeth the 
light of this confounded rewealer. Everyboddy can see too wether 
the bottle ’s empty or not, that the careful Waiter quietly removes 
when he thinks the tabel looks just a little too scrowged. 


r 


i 


E 


al 


: 





B 


of 





Alldermen, and Common 
be wy FT I 


PEAKER’s at prayers!” as I 


I honner of hearing him 
ptm he fo mg agin i 


been sitting at his own tabel, of 
such pussonnatches as the Lonp Manx and 
didn’t quite agree with me, for he 
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A MYSTERY OF 
LONDON. 


As this is the period 
when advertisements for 
houses are very numerous, 
when the gentleman who 
usually signs himself 

Ozone” has a sea-side 
ge up a back-street to 


oo 
Shingle sav e 
life of the Archbishop of 
CANTERBURY, it may 
well to offer a polite form 
of letter to those persons 
who have to communicate 
with advertising House- 
Agents. These gentlemen 
are very reticent in their 
a and — 
offended, and it appears to 
be a rule of the trade that 
locality and price should 
be kept perfectly secret. 
The following form may 
probably meet the situa- 
tion :— 
Sra,—I have read 

advertisement in to- ~~ 
Telephone. If it would 
not cause unnecessary 
vain to any deserving in- 
Sividual, and would not 
place you in an unpleasant 
position through commu- 
nicating strictly confiden- 
tial infeculation, may I ask 
you to furnish me with the 
name of the place in which 
the house you advertise to 
let is situated, and may I 
ask further for the favour 
of some idea as to rent, 
drains, gas and water, &c.? 
Of course your answer 
will be treated as strictly 


private. eee 





KNIGHT, AND MAY IT BE VERY LONG 


Davrrr’s Lanp ScHEME. 
—Won’t hold water. 





PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 88. 





*O HAPPY DAY!” 


Mea. Jonn Caanites Day, Q.C., APPOINTED TO THE VACANT JUDGESHIP IN 
Qvugen’s Bencn Division. THE NEXT STEP WILL BE TO TURN Day INTO 


“HOME, SWEET 
HOME!” 
(Sung oew Royal Pann 
suitable to 
We don’t dey i in 
In Canon when ce 


roam ; 

Although lodged at Cra- 
Tis not “ Royal Home. 

The subject we ponder 
i Channel 


rae yonder, 
prefer our 


Home ! -* our 
suite, valiidece, 
To 
From CLarDer’ 8, 
There’s no place 
Home! 





Thoroughfare or 
Market P 


A Depvuration of mer- 
chants and inhabitants of 
Billi Ward had an 


interview with the Lorp 
Mayor to complain of their 
houses and offices being 
barricaded with stinking 
fish, ~ their a re 
were en possession 0: 
by fighting and abusive 
costermongers. e LorpD 
Mayor could only a> the 
Recorder, and say that he 
was afraid the streets 
were part of the psi, 
but he would look into 
matter, and see what no 
be done. The City is not 
the only locality where this 
theory is acted upon. Mud- 
Salad Market means about 
an acre of open space, ani 
several in various 
BEFORE THE BREAK OF Day! IF Mr. p wees Ba of what is face- 


Baron MARTIN HAD NOT RETIRED, HOW POLISHED THE BENCH WOULD HAVE tiously called the ‘ * Queen’s 
BEEN WITH Day AND MARTIN ON IT! 











MUDLORDISM IN LONDON. 


Tue Duke of Bestminster, ignoring the public convenience, as 
becomes one of the four or five great owners of the Metropolis, has 
uttered a complaint  S certain tenants about the ‘‘ vibration 
of railway trains.” The t Metropolitan Mudlords t pune be 
brought to a that London London is not a Cathedral Close, or a 
Stagnant Country Conservative mm but a busy hive of four) 
millions of memes who have to 4 -= , sweat, and struggle to 
pay rent and taxes, and get a living. Duke of Fy ay 
owner of the Over-Grown-venor y, may succeed in showing 
that the use of the continuous on our erground railways 
may be productive of a certain amount of annoyance to those 
who live over these railways, but are there no other ays ee 
nuisances which the Duke of Bestminster might use his influence 
to diminish? If he would confer with his Grace of Mudford | 
and other owners of he would find plenty of evils | 
nat want +4 the right of find important saeite — by 
insolent sue eepers. t of are refused where m: 
needed, and the rank luxuriance of M -Salad Market more rank 
and more ee than ever. Whatever com: its may be brought 
against the Sp eeeey ney getepaies (and doubtless there are many, for 

perfect), these com have at least 
sought a and obtained parliamentary sanction for their work. The 
same cannot be said of the great Metropolitan M who use 
the greatest city in the world as if it were made solely for profit 


and amusement. 











Tue vendor of gaseous drinks who gives Bee dei of bat endo 
water ought to be Bchweppe't off the fase of the 


A DAY’S HOLIDAY, 


‘Mr. Justice Day was in attendance at Westminster yesterday, ready to 
take his seat in Court, when it was discovered that in nt the Courts “he 
Judges had F getnany cases before them, and, under these circumstances, the 
services of the new Judge were not available on that day.’”’— Zimes, June 8. 


Wauat did he do with his curious holiday ? 
Did he go out for what boys call a “ lark?” § ? 
Did he resolve on a festive and jolly day, 
Dining at Greenwich and doin: baw ark ? 
Did he rush off to the Royal Ac 
Seeing what painters have Sranpal 0 the. bell ; 
Or go to Ascot, exclaiming, ‘‘ I had ’em, 
Think, when I ‘ sported my blunt’ on Roselle. ‘ 


Did he walk out with his new robes and wig on him, 
Swelling about, a judicial Don ? 
Or did he fear the boys, oqeine this rig op bin. 
ing ‘*‘ My Wig! ain’t he just ‘ got ’em on!?” 
a om go he home a - hold ve and have fun with it, 


k in a re 
Pa bn Lot off to sham gaol, chon he ’d done with it ?— 
What was your holiday like, Justice Day? 





Mas. Ramssoruam travelled the other ay A the Flying Duteh- 
man Express. She found so much osculation carriage, that she 
has written to the Secretary of the Railway Company to comeiels: 





Cotp Comrort ror BurcuERrs.—Importation of Frozen Meat. 
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OUR BOYS’ NOVELIST. 


BEING STORIES OF WILD SPORT AND STIRRING ADVENTURE, FOR THE AMUSEMENT AND INSTRUCTION OF 
THE YOUTHS OF ALL NATIONS. 
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WEL BOB, ON HIS WAY BACK TO ETON, SURPRISED BY THE FOREST KINGS. 
a am Ee 


WET BOB; 
oR, 
THE ADVENTURES OF A LITTLE ETON BOY AMONGST THE HOTWHATA CANNIBALS. 


(By the Author of ‘* The Three Young Benchers, and How they all Got the Woolsack,” 
** From Back Yard to Yard-arm,” dc., dc.) 


CHAP, XXXIV.* (Continwed.) flashing sun-signals into the deepest recesses | tured by the Hotwhata Cannibals and forced 
Rentini dntiie tine aemndie |of the gloomy forest. At one time he would | to join their band. He had to adopt their 
jungle gre - very step. | stir up a flock of wild mongeese; at another | savage dress. This, at least, was a feather 
_Bos, however, was still heading the party ; as suddenly bring out an o % ; and | in his cap 

his keen, clear, penetrating youthful vision | the startled creature would look fora moment; But he determined to escape. 
* Editor to Author of Wet Bob.—The last | asif it intended to ran. But nothing ever; Tortured morning, he was allowed 
chapter was numbered IV. Why is this XXXIV.? | came of it. | the privilege of ging about on his own 
Some mistake ? : | “It’s all my eye,” said Bos, and they| hook. At last he got off it. He escaped, 
Author of Wet Bob to Editor.—All right, and | pressed on again. land here his know as an Algebraist 
———. It’s ie eee story ee to|" Then the Provost halted. | materially assisted him, as, while wandering 
mn - Le Py ‘ney mw ghey T peg has | It was now three years since he had—when | about, he contrived to subsist on the square 
Sear nautical Wiotel-ceoien or 8ki will be | travelling in Central Africa, with a circular roots he himself extracted. Then he turned 
able to understand this. I'll fll up the interval | ticket, in search of his daughter—been cap-| to history, and lived on dates. Such are 
if you like. Say the word. | pleased. Another word added to it, or inserted some of advantages of a good education ! 
itor to Author of Wet Bob.—Oh, no. Quite | anywhere, would spoil it. Yours, enthusiastically, |The figures came readily enough to hand, but 

understand. Admirable finish! Never was so' —Ep. the diet soon cost him his own. 
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Thus Bos had found him, and gallantly 


| restoring him his lost child, led him out of 


the jungle. 
The grateful old Provost would have em- 
braced them both, but at that a wT 


| were somewhat startled 


b 
which at first the Provost / Ov proceeded 
from waves, but on their nearer approach he 


admitted that on unexceptionable evidence 
the sound must mf come from wild and 


“a h 
hey feof abont a bout this time,” said Bos, 


takian de out his watch. “ py have smelt the 
blood of an Englishman on 


(the Provost tonhiee, —** and ef esrived 


| at a Zoological conclusion.” 


| 








The Provost shook. 

** We will sell our lives re" exclaimed | nnn 

jon, with his arm round the young girl’s 
slender form, which trembled, as he remem- 
bered his own beloved fourth form to have 
trembled when it was a 9+ whose turn 
it might be te follow the Prepostor’s 
summons, 

“We will sell our lives dearly,” he re- 
peated. 

‘Why part with them at any price?” 
asked the Provost, who held nine valuable 
livings, and was as ten-acious of them asa 
cat. 

Before Bow could reply, they were sur- 
rounded. 


CHAP. XXXV. 

AN ADVENTURE IN THE JUNGLE. 
‘ Fear no .” said Bos, the huge 
e.. of the ‘orest, that mteng | 


and gambolled all over them, 
cool, clear, light blue Eton eye, “‘we are 


viwich his | ins 





4 shall never go home no more,”’ he sang, | in Circussia. These eutume are easily 
| sadly. tamed.” 


“Not a doubt of it,” replied the Provost, 
tting up a tree. - ** Houp-la ! What’s the 


Bos produced a pack of cards. The animals 

by an instinct seemed to understand All 
7 he a dealt a hand. 

Round!” cried the Provost, 

ae ¢excid and in the true Etonian spirit 

putting the pot on heavily. His good-humour 


was contagious. 

A large Boa Constrictor proved a most 
agreeable rattle, and finally three cheers were 
being given for the party by a convivial 
Hip-hip-hippopotamus, when Bos suddenly 
sf MA his cards. 

Mo Sas ieee Bering at first with a 
d had lost heavily. 
Then a yey tried it on, but was imme- 
ay spotted. 
have evidently been ienly 
trained, ¥ cried the Provost, admiring 
shouldn’t wonder if we re near a rail- 
= tg 
ety. '5 of going home at last with 
length in a double first, and he 
nea dee down the trunk. 

But at that moment a terrific shout burst 
— their ears. Hotwhata Cannibals 

them coat 

“Bes idly faced the scene. 

The blue back-ground af the forest was 
soared relieved by countless figures, every 
ms of them a staring yeller. 

He had an eye for colour. The combina- 
tion seemed to fill it with an agreeable green. 

The Lion noticed it, and saw his own mane 
He gave the signal. 

In another instant, with a cheery “ 
“ Floreat!” Bon, determined not to 


| experiment ? 








half-eaten boy, was battling for dear life, as 
only an Eton boy could! 
CHAP. XXXVI. 
CONCLUSION. 
THERE is little left to narrate. 


After a series of stirring adventures, in 
which the Provost was frequently scalped, 


Wer Bos, with true Etonian pluck, man- 
aged, by constructing an out of 
the bark of some of the. dogs, and 


getting toss together a scratch crew of real Cam- 
ridge Cannibals, eventually to pull up to 
Surley i in the very best of spirits. . 

His marriage wih the fair Perkussian, 
who had for some time prettil prod pat her = 8 os 
came off with age Yo éclat, and, by th 
general consent of his sc hoolfellows, he oa 
yoga the vacant Provostship on his wedding- 


gectey ola to iethete-lew, through 
his or idoat wil hata Canni _ 
forgot woe was, and had fo be re-eduoated 
once again ta ke his place in the Lower 
Remove, and how he passed on to the Upper 
Remove, and then, as two Removes are a 
bad as a fire, escaped from his 
positien by the “aid of a little a 6 a 
taller fellow who was a ladder, and how 
kindly Bos took him in hand out of sdieal- 
hours, soon became well known to the 
Gove Body, and afforded them material 
for one their’ very best after-dinner stories. 
Nor did Hanst Nurr and Hatonu Mutce 
na Neor Returned to Teheran 
in the sack they themselves got 
- en, they fell ultimately into the hands 
of their still more unscrupulous and terrible 
Uncle, Hatcuem Boru. 
END. 








UNFASHIONABLE ARRANGEMENTS. 


Wednesday, June 14.—Mxs. Suxes’ breakfast 
viet and Crowbar” to celebrate the release of 


trom to Dawe of Retention. : 
indsor Raees. 
of Welshers. A Paper will be read by Mr 


Me Baer SNATCHER on the 


desirability of pameening Go a0 ey Club in favour of doing away eng of the pres 


with all race meetings 
or horse-ponds. 

Grand Meet of the Lambeth Lads on the 
at 9°30 p.m. Members 


of maiming for life. 


Thursday, June 15.—Meeting of Penny-a-Liners at the Balaam 
Box Inn and the Waste Paper Basket Hotel, on which occasion a Cup 
will be presented to the talented author of a A Terrible Scene on the 
| Underground Railway. The subject of the usual discussion will be 
| the advisability of introducing the Sea Serpent into the columns of 
| the oa oo A a ¢ Royalty, in th 

Garden Party in ges’ Cham mee y: in the person 
of one of Her Majesty’s Judges. Visitors are respeetiul ully reminded | 
on orange- 


that the invitations have been 
that they are on no account transferable. 
Convivial Aristocrats. £m; 
ham Court Road are specially 
the above Club are now due. 


Friday, June 16.—Mr. Crack Crip’s remand at Bow Street Police opinion of Mr. 


Court. Relations and with albis 


brutal barbarous practice of cross-examination are earnestly invited 


to attend. All seats free. No 


Mr. Motowey’s Wake, Shorts’ Gardens, Seven Dials, at 10 P.m. 
Mr. Tox Murray and Miss Exizapera O’FLAawNican are requested 
vier ead ma that they will 


either to stop away 
break the furniture 
ae. MoLoyer’s ; ~y Oe 
ate appointed 
consequent sowrée at his a 
entitled “* Engsom, or our Greatest 


"s heads 


| asked to bri their own 


_ Saturday, 


une 17.—Friendly lead at the 


te vicinity of rivers, lakes, 


are particularly requested to bring their own 
| belts, and to see that the buckles are in good 
| simple neglect of this sort lately, 
| be interesting manslaughter, ie been degraded into mere instances 


cases of what promised to 


és of the linen- 
reminded 


off Mr. Pessiz Beacu’s gas, and 
he will sogiie 8 original poem |“? ™™ 





Thames Embankment | °f sugar-cand 


Weekly Supper of 


gallant conduct on the 20th ult., when, alone 
captured from the stall of a blind old woman, ay hm pelos 


over the Championship Course, will 
cnet, os through Arms” at seven o'clock, and if it can be satisfactorily arranged who 
is to lose, will scull him for whatever sum he likes. 

The Six Months for which Mr. Free Irons was bound over to keep 
the peace towards his wife, expiring this day, Mr. F. I. cordially 
invites those of his old friends who are fond of a bit of sport to come 
round to his crib and see Missus. 


behalf of Mrs. Maguire, whose husband is at present und 

a sentence of seven years’ penal servitude, for his e leat 
at the “‘ Con- | daughter “- Se golly « ee Comic aoe, Mr. O’BLaTHER, 
TLLiaM Sixes | is expected D is hereby warned that 

of ‘an remarks which J 
of the Ancient Society | incontinently Soomn + of the window 


Grand nection = Se ra 7 Brigands of ie ot 
cy 


, on account 
’s ears, 


on arrival. 


have come to a certain 


aster Toomas SNEAK, in 


J. Puriup tens heard that H. Nevertry wants to scull him 


meet H. W. at the “‘ Ropers’ 


the interview between him and 
the Artistic and Li Bohemians. An 


terary 
eminent Artist on the staff of the Police Gazette will take the chair, 


and he will be faced by the Proprietor of Gutter Garbage. 








coloured paper, and 
Totten- | material 


| with her own si 


are sadly singing, 


his influence 


Mrs. camape, | it is said, id, paid a hundred pounds for a special 
Month] f the | train from Glasgow to Lo 

ieapens in the Tot otten- are the fashion now-a-nights, but this is quite the longest 
that their subscriptions to and the cheapest we ’ve heard of for some time. This lad 


Long trains of very expensive 


y endorses, 


-manual of *‘ Lizure Layerry,” Apetoya Parti’s 
EaRs's spécialité. Being publie characters, neither 
likely to withstand the | of them must be surprised if they are asked by the ‘* Dirty Bo 


y” in 


the Gallery, “ How ia you off for soap?” London Aisthetes 


h, Lillie, we have missed you!” 





Tue Native Egyptian reported by the Times, says, “‘ ARABI gets 
because he is @ fellah, "The fellah “y ~ 


ots bo be poverned 


as was the case at old by a fellah.” The Native must be related to the late Lord Dun- 


d: , and ~~ tian Difficulty must be one which some fellahs 
reary,, Egyp’ 





are kindly 
Tue splendid holida 





schemes, at reasonable 


** Chalk and Slate” on public by the Tourist ompanies, sound like ‘* ables.” 


it before the 





[3 


Jaers. 
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Gg TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanied 
be kept by the Senders. 


by « Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. 


Copies of MS. should 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Lords, Monday Night, June 12.—So ed ang about 
to-night, felt sure Land Q Question must be on urned out to 
~ merely a family matter. Our deceased wife's Je tocthar Brix been 
getting Ste trouble Blood is thicker than water, and must 
by him. Met Prince of Wares at the back of the Throne 

font going in. 
“*How do, Tony?” he said, rnaies A ear in a most cordial 
y old friend Puncu 
téy well, I hope? Look here, 
ya want you to do something 


oon all suet om 
about him for years. 
Hundreds of pamphlets 
on him. ry men 
about the streets san 
between ‘ what Mr. GrapsTons 
said’ about the fellow, and 
hat Lord BEaconsFrexp said.’ 
sie « Neen OR Bays 
to do is to Yorn, oad of eget. Ber ict eee oe tt little as 
ible. i. to be If ever you want to be a Baronet, 


‘oBy, come to me. Don’t go to Harcourt.” 
And the laine. who’d got pod ie, pair of new gloves on, went into 


essage here there. Noble Lords who had speeches 
, only four speeches, 


the 


Left his 
ready winced, but_obey: uence 
“a5 too long, and Div Division Po by 
look us up in the Commons occasionally. A 
little pak Sy pat we re going to have the Cléture, as we ‘this 


hash of our lamented relative brother Wu- 
5 Raegpenyg © ll ” by 132 votes against 128. In 
he rs 4 of Grime Bill. Electric 
enough ‘of th fis What with a Division 
every poh i and an ovcasional 
worked & oe — aid to me, Pig sags © bly 
suspec 0. ving something to with it. 0’ 
commit him for six months on Spzaxer’s warrant. J. G., ane. 
ata - Was taking tea on the terrace with a 
y 0 
**One STE these Mitt ea een manage,” says JoEY 
B., with his dev’lish sly smile. 


Tuesday Night.—Conciliation at its height. Land-Leaguers cooing 
at the Home Secretary like su doves. Mr. Heaty just now 
called rhe! 4 ph pba 5 of lifting 
his head to lie Saree arene 06 ie Steet 
when he declined to repeat ment for the 
fifth ins, ane bs spe a "a threat at of Reporting P Pro- 
gress insisted on his making @ speec 

tint to bring 


Mr. Sexton’s failing 
vilest charges t the Constabul (“Sons 


and brothers of Irish farmers,” as Mr. Piunxer 
reminds him); whilst T. P. O'Connor, who has 
added the polish of a Chicago drinking-saloon to the 
natural charm of Donnybrook Fair manners, s 

his fist and bawls. 

‘* We are a merry family, we are, we are!” 
says Sir Paraicx O’Brien, with colourable imita- 
tion of = Terry in the modern drama. 

Only gleam of sunshine came from front bench 
below the Gangway where Mr. Caan sits. The 
late Mr. DiskaEwt once declared himself on the side 

r. CALLAN now declares himself 


ing friends with the mammon of un- 
el as Mr. Branp (not the Spzaxer) 


7 te the Spraxer, he holds Ls Priv a “ 
ever see him now. House gets in Mes bey | he 


Two i ‘morning. Spa 
comfortably dining and quietly enjoying ented, whilst the unha’ 
Lyon Ptayrare sits in his chair Spat en by old-fashion 
rules pre amg ln mn was composed a lemen. wat | 
a stranger wi en and w is 
shrewdly supposed to be a false moustache, age eS nightly in 


Count thrown in, been | ¥ 





Gallery. Stalks at on minutes between eight onl 
till a Member on his legs has 
aslo on a. Then makes a grip at folds 
of imaginary gown and with stately step leaves the Gallery. In the 
course of ten minutes or a til cual atting 

is ti odd way of en Joying “himself, but 
Articles, hpi not an uncom- 
day’s holiday ‘io out and help 
the . lieve SPEAKER 

Besides, it’s handy in case of emergence 
; Speaker leaves e 
, takes off moustache 


gracious deference about the 
man, and a keen interest 
younee he says on the part of the 
y Sve r that makes the interlude 
mite delightful. James is a little 
Ceecutets 00 to facts, but . that 

makes Saltese the more exciting. 
“You may do anything with 
Were,” says Mr. CHaPLin ; all 
things but two. You mustn’t men- 
. and you musta’t 

es. 


that Tarkish mld go, 
ee tn over the Bos- 


5g Serer said a word about the 
!” cries the Premrer, 
1, across the table. 
feet’ eat aes, wa a de- 
ue e, was always 
attitude of the under ry ae hy that the Bos- 
Asia; but Jas I accept sta’ comers "Righ in 
ia ; course tement o e Right Hon 
Cates to the well-regulated d than this. It 
more pleasing well- mind than this. 
was not oe mp pene like James to argue with a veteran 
statesman. At 1 James had been taught g t the Bosphorus 
se aoe Dem Asia. The experience of 
later years confirmed the view. But, of course, 
if Mr. Guapstore said not, the matter was 
The fact that Mr. Giapstone had said nothing 
about the and had not had it in his 
mind, could sates Ml and efer to hia elder of JamEs. 


He would 
Perish the rather than that Faas 
appear for an instant to hold 
way pectin ane, and cll > 
more amusing 
to the > Sauate litical friends by seeing 
how angry it made “‘ old Giapsrons. 

Business done. — Wrangled till Four o’Clock. 
Made-believe Debate on Crime Bill till Six. Work 
actually done, None. 

Friday Morning.—Over a hundred questions 
last night, thirty pr ell y to Dixz. Didn’t 
make much out ph him. To twenty-five out of 
the thirty only one answer : Cope Bee wax any- 

i circumstances. 


— dis- 
mestions. Refused to 


turbed by persistency of : 
be baited Uy Wome : nee 
Sir CuaRues said, y: at a nt 
oy Sl cea teretios. 


vr etle eadérel in the “mixed ” that sits below the Gangway. 
Gronere Hamiiton i ay Hy a that something which hap- 
fa eS ae ag By nap ant of, the Couns, wap, Gone By 6 
subordinate. Thig aoe attempt to shirk responsibility roused 
the indignation of the chivalrous AxtHur O'Connor, i ro 

into the sympathetic ear of The O’Kexty the reflection, “ ta 
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THE DUCAL OBSTRUCTIONIST; OR, MUD-SALAD MARKET WORSE THAN EVER. 


“Tar Doxe oF Muprorp’s 


Cart sTors THE Way!” 








| miserable hound this Lord Gzorce Hamutton is.”’ Unfortunately, 

| The O’Kexty some few paces off. The Macartyer, who sits behind, 

| hears the genial expression, and resents it. The O’Ketty calls the 

MACARTNEY an eavesdropper. The Macartyey tells all this to the 

Sreaker, amid loud laughter from the House, and much writhing | 

on the part of Lord Gzorexr, who says he can manage his enemies, | 

but doesn’t know how to tackle his friends. 
Business done.—None. Commenced at 7th Clause at half-past 


Six last night, and at it still when adjourned at Three o’Clock this 

morning. 
Friday Night.—‘* Who’s this Assan Bay there’s such a row 

Sir Cuar.es Forster, who knows everything. 





A 


about?” 


**Assas Bay?” says he, ‘ why, he’s the man who wants to get 
Anansi Bey’s place.” 

‘* But, what have the Italians to do with him ? Why do they want 
to stick a flagstaff in him? Thought it was only Bulgarians who 
were impaled. 

‘* Very interesting question,” says Sir Cuartzs, ‘but must decline 
to answer it at present. Haven’t seen a hat an , have you P”’ 
and he’s off, with the old anxious look and the head, 

Business done.—Clause 8 of Crime Bill passed, 


” 





Dovwer A ta Russe.—Frozen Meat. 
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THE ADJUTANT’S HORSE AGAIN! 
Cabman, “Hear you're corn’ TO ALDERSHOT THIS YEAR FoR youR TrRatnin’, Str. I s'PosR you LL WANT THE CaARGER !” 
Adjutant, Captain and Honorary Major, Auziliary Forces, ‘‘ Yes, Jonms; AND AS I'VE TO TAKE MY Tears, I THINK I'LL Tarot 
HIM. DOWN MYSELF !—WITH THE CAB!” 








‘“‘A FAIR FIELD AND NO FAVOUR!” VERY CROOKED ANSWERS! 


Ir Mr. ree ae be right A his view of ee Salvation Aemy ee Caries DILKE posing started a new fushion - ~ 44 peplies 
case,—namely, persons w' ve strong religious convictions, uisitive queries,” tl ollowing announcements ma - 
onl 6 euieieae to do great good, by inducing others to attend pected to appear shortly in the columns devoted to Parliamentary 
religious services, may lawfully, with the object aforesaid, parade | reporting :— 
through a town to and from their place of worship—then what isto] ‘The Szcrerary of Stare for Wan declined to state whether the 

ent our streets from being occupied by yossomnees of Jumpers, | Volunteers were to be amalgamated with the Line and the Militia in 
Bra tes, 8 nites, odex Eastern Church, | the Territorial ete until additional papers dealing with the 
Irvingites, Ritualists, F: llers, Mormons, Moravians, Monastic | Crimean War had delivered to Members. 
Orders, i Recreative Religionists,* Revivalists, Sande-| The Frasr Lorp of the ADMIRALTY said it was utterly impossible 
manians, Welsh Wesleyan Methodists, and many others, all of whom |to furnish a return of the ships now building in the ernment 
would march about with banners, bands, and chants, intent upon| Dockyards until information had been received from the Cape 
‘inducing others,” &c., as aforesaid, and all actuated by the purest, | declaring the present condition of the Natal corn crops. 2 
the and most n motives. , The Prestpent of the Boarp or Trapx could not consent to give 
supposing the Evangelical Missioners with orange-coloured | the ‘number of lifeboats, &c., carried on the steamboats plying 
Sean, eeeeee avery Irish quarter of the town, just as The | between Dover and Calais, and Folkestone and Boulogne, until per- 
Little Brothers of St. Patrick were coming in procession from their | mission for the publication of the return had been granted by the 
of St. Laurence O’Toole, wouldn’t each party, regarding one | Czar of Russta, the King of Iraty, and the Emperor of Cuma. 
individually and collectively as, to put it politely, ing The Szcreraky of Srate for the Home Department declined to 
utterly in the wrong, at once to convert the other with suc ing of armed i 
arguments as t come iest? And, as one brickbat is noto- | assemble to-day in Hyde Park, with the avowed intention of wreck- 
riously worth a arguments, wouldn’t the readiest means of | j the West-End i 
i poet we teey et gl $e ~ ihe 8 not i 
would be to blame? ‘Well, with all due deference, we would| as to whether, within the last three hours, the telegraph-wire 
submit that Mr. Justice Fretp, and his brother Judge who concurred | between London and Calcutta had been cut. He required at least 
with him in his decision about the Salvation Army case last Tuesday. | one month’s notice. 


* We like this appellation. Our authority for their existence is that} And Mr. Grapstows declined i ively to announce the policy 
invaluable book of Whitaker’ s Almanack. of the Government wu any subject whatever, ‘ for reasons,” the 
_— " ‘ wants rs Right Hon. Gentleman forei y “that must be distinet inct and 





Tue “ Cut Direct””—The Suez Canal. And just now the question 
that mainly concerns England is not the Porte’s Suzerainty, but : 
whether in this part of the world we are to haye the Suez-erainty} Anormer “ Burwine Quesrion.”—Cremation of General Gant- 
or not. BALDI’s remains. Negatived. 
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WORDS AND MUSIC. 


Anglo-French — with a Sey Steps View 
usical Herrs— Plain English. 


Tey ’ave a new piece at the Avenue Theatre. The eminent 
French Uttérateur, Hewett Pavirox, has—— What ? Not a 
French dramatist! Ab, yes! of course! The title is a little com- 

pliment to his collaborateur. The 
eminent French ittérateur, M. 
Gorttaume Parke, with his Eng- 
lish co! Mr. Pavtron——Eh 
why cal ra rench either? Then 
bya French name? 


Jan’ ee supmene? Man- 
teauz Noirs, by two English 
writers, who ir French Die- 
just at the critical moment 
when wanted to translate some- 
body’s for a title, is a free 
—a 
Soe Shoe peel 
shetretiens yA, Lord Chamber- 
have been 





| Not “The Mill on the Floss,” but pe 


“The Fl St. John) in the ex y those did not know 
| Mill.” —S om Fs gpm be a that marks the 
s * How does 


he de it,” the Licenser ? The eeueral impression is tat be up 
| whether the piece shall pass or y certainly, why stata 


ly not P Tails—couldn’t think of it of & moment ving 
| te cently become possessed of Afr. with two heads, the 
Nithelungen, Odette, and Mi A+ Vou. nences. 


How some of the lines in ‘anteauz Ni ve a 
| the Licenser’s eye, not on hoconls of their abl or brilliancy, but 
|of their breadth, is a 
| puzzle te the audience, 
| which hardly knows how 
| to receive them. Fuss 
| about School of Dramatic 
Art! Snivel about the non- 
| recognition of the Stage 
| asa Profession! As long 
| as Actors and Actresses 
| can allow anything coarse 

| which may have jevcerad 


the Licenser, 





muster at eave rebearnaly Se, 

they must ah An Open Trap, licensed to carry two persons. 
| if their social prem. con- 
| tinues to be equivocal. The Authors of the Kbretio should never 
| — written the objeetionable matter. Let the Execise-man eome 


| down, and excise the lines, which will then represent the out-lines | ‘ 


| of the pieee. 


Some of the jokes in the dislegee ge capitally; and this is the 


more surprising, because they ha SS he going so that they | by several false pauses, Mr. Rypzr, 

| must be par: - tired. It’s ‘eopheciel vies aun good joke | with oe cloguently. ore- 
| has. Besides, there’s like being cautious. A new witticism | finger of his right 
| may miss fire; but itisa i will not greet an old, old | hand, to be ae cor - 
i wen a eppel wweeme. at aes i who 
morte | is  ingulacly wo insist on talking Italian 






sm ae a rey tenor — ong! 


oS that one one on “imagine |i 
<n Mek yr i Ao dW 
See ehill ginan tat tenes) 


he it all 
on Be copenne, Fo tees lt 


wh t's the patios feat oe" 
Awake, oun |” 
ou hadn’ get Miss 
aa Joumy, the’ M. Man- 
teaux Noirs 


might be folied 


g 
sé 
pitt : 


away. 
. ie our ; but 
is your way. as 
| ri Serenade, wit ight if what you and was 
Accompaniment. the mere the | a 
. moment, makes your 
Grrola sueh a 
Me Sdsnoee"Loncshe doce hot on tuo fer,” but; énaleted by the Si 
residuary legatee of the late Mr. Cox, he doés go teo far for the 


Soavioce of Babel business | fac 





reputation of his theatre. It is not a oo for him but he 
bustles briskly enough through the tad fis share the dia- 
“ e is nicely balanced between the Eng Rapist and F y ban Rae 
ittle compliment to both sides. 

*. Lestie should pet in a touch of neutral tint here and there, and 
then the picture of the ancient Prime Minister would be well done. 

On the whole, Manteauz Noirs is not so black as it is ogy * in 
its advertisements, but is a light Opera with comic situations. But 
as to the music, its greatest omnes et 5 & ot Be he 


measles, because there is nothing catch 
Signer Rosst’s ox iment at Her Mahdie"s Web 6 seistake. The 
house, on the first t, was very Pe as the performance. 


No play, one of the al, can stand against 
indifferent representation, and tf Pom! Bivine Waeet 

t that he was witnessing a work of the Wits, phe 
hom condemned the play itself as Ne Fy in action, uninterest- 
ing in plot, and tedious in dialogue. d, had the‘above-mentioned 

chance been told by a highly” 

cultivated and generally idealistic per- 
sonage that he was lacking in ie oer 
of the Poetic Drama, the chance spectator 
would goed have replied, that if this 
was the Poetic Drama in action, he cer- 
tainly utterly failed to 4 = amg it, and 
rather congratulated himself on the faet 
of not having made for himself a false 


— ce. 

n = Lyons und the Fool’s é 
speeches évery variety 0: point an 
wena’. but the audience received them 

ey personage Sonask- 
ing that * Pat . oa pF perveats 
+ resenti uthor’s creation, what 
underlie fool SHAKsPEARE must have ee oe or, 
intended that Fool of Lear's to be!” ae hg Lat ay 
Some one who had the piece years ago, ne in Italien 
when Miss Katz Terry played the Foo/—if we may be allowed the 
Shakspearian —at ee Friggent 8, informed us that the 
Fool's ran", patbetie ¥ was f The s Fool was a profes- 
sional Jester, hired by year, and paid to be . If he wasn’t 
without a character. Lancs pack get 
urry. Who, in search of a F would tak 
who had been turned away from his last place for g ‘* pathetic a P 
But in Goonainn one Fool, we have passed over the ter Fool 
who _—— him, ) a Fe r. Signor Rosst spoke Italian, and 
everybody else spoke Eng ee wees | is supposed to represent our 





been in Kent than oe this 
evening—seemed to waiting, 
with an air of eappesendld irrita- 





Me We ones i pifma Tava the 
air garvowny 68 much as to sa our 
this svelaghefut Conte : get 1 and Mr. 


- , or 
it een 8 


Sarai. + ete wat y py now.) Voi 
messere! Ola do oa mia (Pantomime maar with 
OswaLp, who exits rapidly a, by rama theaks =. fas 
time ‘ta hen out bars oat el bo, 
in, 0. 

Go soain') Che ) Che ae Npangl A Cs r. Ryd index 
at om np he and sniffs annoyance, conveying the 

hat he ~~ Cn to stand Vas voter t sort ri much -) 





NT ee ll OT STS SBE S Aas \| il 




































































June 24, 1882.) PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARLI. 293 


Senior Ryder (after ascertaining, judicious » that 8i chorale, three distinct with them | 
Rosst has quite aes ts tal weued and Svilated inanntr Wt nee ee See See uit seek ve tunes to them, and . 
-suffering man who has been unjustly ‘* put upon,” and who has had Herr Hromrun permitted it. ihe stage manaqemens 7 
aa “de matter ton byt MY oe ie A oe a or of H J oo = excellen’ Hers a 
4 str emp j i 
Highase is not entertained—(sniff—with probably Masunh en ang ion. Noone fond of = —— 
AGNER, 


on ** m: ”)—your 
on obi , * And else i. tertained b Slow- ni : ; 3 
ness my with Taek tescmonions alien on oon wore wont. "(Paua, -_ ae : first J NN bree of Romany fg bw Pe new 4 





Rosst wants to cut in now, but Mr, RrpEx holds him with his crooked | Wrisow to 
forefinger and his qitiriag oye-clike An Ancient winer with a| called Sor the Author thet Ms, Sun fearing the failure of the pices, 
long yarn to spin, Mr. Ryper has his chance at last, and he makes | had “ run away.” Wo present him with this consolatory distish :— i 





with 
There ’s a abatement— (Aside to himself, “‘ There will be at the 
oe ty fore this series is finished” )—of kindness appears, May live to write another play. 


th i 
e most of it. He continues enphare and discretion.) He who writes and runs away 
) 
&e 











And so on. It took time, and was not lively. Signor Roser 
Soin oun odoties bad ope when knelt hi Corda ee as Ee 

is e, fybody woke up, and gave Him a roun: Tue Second Reading of the Deceased Wife’s Sister's Bill was 
of genuine once , when, ly to Gloster, h 
cer Rey inh Eng Te outdo the oan | A ye House by «mall and, in every sense, narrow 
=  nerfcuiheh ar’ af yale oom of of PurexnonovucH nonsense about it, while the 
oy h aieta ante a tine preg ets A T pen . " peg No excoption ote Bays, 
many elderly gentlemen who, when they heard the familiar be tly li and inde 
c ** Songs sweetl ing,’’ felt the tears start to ar eyes, 





and tenor si yo age of 
twenty-one i> Aity; en 

accompaniment of the above-named 
mingled with, and was 

by, the 

clattering of ; 

the voices giving : 
were in the 





the Popping gry a 7 me pay- 
ing Of money, an e buzz of con- 1 
versation, diendat from time to self the very reverse of a Wise man. 
time by the Chairman’s hammer; 














and when, amid the incense of the 
™ steamin tatoe, the fragrant per-|. Art tae Manston Movsr Banqver last Saturday, given in the 
S- fume of chop, steak, or kidsey, interests of the College of Music—which quiloolig can’t get 
Euryanthe; » Harmony in Black and the mixed aroma of the tobacco | 9® without a lot ating -Oe Loxp Mayor must have had cruel 
‘and White. of all sorts and of all nations, there hard work to cram , before dinner, with his quotations from j 
arose the weary boys’ clear young Suaxksi Brew Jonson, and Worpswortn. The first of these 
voices, and above them all came Euryanthe’s solo, with its roulades | ¥** fairly appropriate in a lumbering, common way ; the second 
so egy age avita rcs | Wau mage tat Heyl ight er gi 
rapping of sticks on r, and 0 e- es on the table, a the 7 7 an, may not bo compll- 


was gas and gladness as the clock struck twelve, and the boys 
bowed and retired, to give to their elders, including the Comic | mentary te ts spgeselene 
Roe a ee tiactl Clonee, and the intarttable improveisatore. ae a at the intention was good. yt 
This, to some of us, was one charm of Euryanthe, the other night. Sir ! W. would he 
Oh, Green Days of our Youth! 0, Evans !—but no matter. proud of you. 
RP ey yey gp. Rey ge 
of the e enthusiasm. Fran R. Svcuer 
i and the was excellent—except in their ecting— A HEAVY CHARGE. 
though this was le, as no living Chorus, with any self- 
respect, could itself, collectively, such a set of idiots as the 
Librettist has made it. The Chorus never knows its own mind nor 
anybody else’s: one minute it is all for the heroine, then all against 




















her, wav then “all for her” again, then “‘ all for him,”—in ; 
fact, there’s no Knowing where to have this Chorus—exeept of : 
course in this Opera, where they are and can’t be got rid of. The 

‘ idiotic story turns on @ ring hidden in the tomb of the hero’s 
sister, who has committed sui ppropriate iF 
title would be, “ anthe; or, Woe Emma!” However, 

is well worth , for the music alone ; though, on the 
whole, we should er the music alone, or, ections 
a mene & pera Season is Die 


Paganiens for on oNoctionabie and shows a group of characters : 
actuated, ieally, the foweet motives, and, musically by all 4 


Lo 
i Die roe nf inger, or—as the second title might (wg ia P 
ene cuter these win, Bot stalls were all filled in compli- ™ | Zag 


4. 
4 


ro 
Za } 
— 








ment to the Cobbler)—is iy 5 deel ae m —- 
delightful melody, which is fréon firet to last—and it ————— = 





is a long Opera. There are in it several complete choruses, a| TAaxraver or ‘Tux Times” PREPARING TO RECEIVE CavALRY. 
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PUTTING HER FOOT IN IT. 


Fashionable Lady. *‘ Now, TH1s 18 ABOUT THE worst DAUB OF THE WHOLE COLLECTION !” 

Distinguished Academician (of whose Artistic Profession his Fair Companion is ignorant), ‘‘I'’M SORRY YOU SHOULD THINK 80, FOR 
T's Ming!” 

Fashionable Lady. ‘* You pow’r MEAN TO 8A¥Y You Bovcat r#ar?” Distinguished Academician, ‘‘No; sur I Patnrep it!” 

Fashionable Lady, *‘Oa—on, I AM 80 SORRY; BUT YoU REALLY MUSTN'T MIND wHaT I say, For I’m No OritIo at ALL. I—I 
ONLY REPEAT WHAT EvgeRYBODY 8AY8s, YOU KNOW—a——” 








ond ! Ve bleu! M jack! Zisi 
NEDDY ON THE NILE; Second Rider wee fret), Ah! Ventre bleu y stomjac is is 


OR, WHO’LL RIDE HIM? Ring- Master (sings softly). 


, : oe: “Tf Thad a donkey wot wouldn’t go 
An Egyptian Farce im one (Trick) Act. Would I ride him in that way, ach ! no, no!” 


Scene— The “‘ Great Oriental Circus” during the “ly Summa of | First Rider. Here, you get off a minute; I’U soon settle him 
the celebrated Egyptian Trained Donkey ‘ ‘ Sphinz Second Rider. Non’; you descend. You only chafe and mettle him. 








Clown (chuckl “Who'll ” Yu-up! E 2 You have him a ze neck ! 
. ‘ts mp. t A, ercys4 map! Ea! Eaves First Rider (choki And you have me, Sir. 

Well, by the Prophet's b s beard, that’s hardly fair of you. Clown. Cmsar and Raver pens especially Cassar ! 

However goit! One or both , ; ls string ; donkey lashes out behind, 

Sparx doesn’t care, ~ Ae ide )—-whilst I’ve his tether. First Rider. Woa! woa! Hi! here, you fellow, don’t stand 
First Volunteer Rider. (A this F h 

’ ‘aan " inj it; : ) g it ee Cie Prnhy J F.. -,1% a moment ! mye 
I'd do the trick—alone—in half a minute. Second Rider (gasps I’m _— 
A ay ap on in front. To sink zat ‘be best. 
Second Volunteer Rider. ( Aside.) Peste! How he is de trop. Vere | Clown (affecting astonishment). I steady Nedd 
he but out of it, Don’t mean to say you two give up alr Ae 
I—moi tout seul—could ride him. Not a doubt of it! You who would try ry, my hints and aid ane 
Wrigg les on behind. Both Riders. Woa ! woa! 
Ring- Master (sotto voce). Ach! What a bri Tend | What a [ Donkey rears and dances round eA his hind-legs, with hee-haw 
mee hip” ? Ri Matter ie ia pd this 4 lly most amusing ! 

They * witch the world with noble assmanship ” ing- Master (a 0 is is rea y am ; 
Clown. Techeck ! ’ (Left struggling. 
Both Riders (angrily). Hold that row! pe a upset him ! 

n ate ay get mized up. Cabmen’s Rests. 
uton, 

That's not the way to menage 0 HB a Nile Neddy. From £ semen made at a cecent mesting of Cabmen, in weald 

A shifting seat and hesitating bridle the House of Correction is the Real Cabmen’s 

Won't answer with this Ass. » effort’s idle. They have a the Seldom-at-Home Secretary to allow one of thete 

{ Pulls tether slily, and rears on his hind-legs. oalien to be employed as a prison-visitor, as numbers of cabdrivers 
First Rider (to second), Hi, Hi! Hold ! Don’t sit upon my|are suffering penally for civil offences. This is a bad state of 
head, fool ! things, if true, and is another proof of the perfection of our licensing 





[CLown pulls again, and donkey rears on his fore-legs. | system. 
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Cousin Charley (an eminent Dancing Man), ‘‘ Just rancy, Epira! 
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ONE FOR HIS NOB. 


TO A BALL AT BEDLAM NEXT WEEK!” 
Edith. ‘‘ TAKE CARE THEY DON’T KEEP YOU, WHEN ONCE THEY Ger YOU, CHARLEY DEAR!” 


_ Fiondish Rival, 








A 


HANDBOOK OF KNOWLEDGE. 


No. V.—Drivers, 


1’M ENGAGED TO GO 


‘THEY ONLY TAKE IN THE CURABLE CASES, Miss Eoits! @ 


Q. Wat is a Driver? A. The ruthless and irresponsible autocrat of London “ee 
Q. What is the function of a Driver ? 
A. To drive—in the widest sense of that term. That is to say, that whilst his bnsi - 


= A 


Q. 
a) results ? 


2. 

A, To gratif 

oe of ome 

nee seated on 
make as m 


ition to the 


thus eee Ee inereasing the 


Should 
what is his course of 


from the Driver’s 


vehicles of one sort or another from place to 


i “Seoos bts 


ve 

to death, pedestrians off the roadway, timid old ladies to distraction, and annual 
multitudes to the hospital and the cemetery. 
Does the _— execution of his proper duties incidentally involve these searedly 


Not at all. 
Why, Fat the Driver ind 


in them ? 


bint, w ich are as strongly marked as peculiar, and all in 


annoyance and injury to the 


is bos or — is the first impulse of the Driver 


noise as 
Tint of view, are the advantages of this 
annoyance W 
he is driving, and deafens and disconcerts 


noise causes to 


facilities for disturbance, and the slinhase of sodidenh. 
the Driver pereeive anyone in the act of crossing the road, or about to do se, 


To crack his whip as loudly as possible, and how! stentorian, though inarticulate, 


inf 


at the person in question, 
b With what etfeat uo the iaitr 


eee a sind i A, in tho mnjeetie ol auite easily. 
enlenees |e n the cases 
: A, Because their avoidance would involve the exercise of 


f 
oes fa te a thes nk which Deivers, as ac 


confusing, him, and ¢ither d the would-be crosser back 
to 4 Lat! ow sending him saaiine through the oat ab needless haste, 


or—quite 


are most signally deficient. 


tamer oe te 


Q. What are these? A. civi- 
litand Setiness 
consider to be the most 


Q. What do 
conspicuous universal characteristic of 


Drivers ? 
A. Wanton and t inecivility. 
Q. How 4 you bepouns or this ? 
, 4. * saa accounted for, It is 
in su) annoy- 
-|ance and Samstnity Poheck or chas- 
tisement aff their ‘‘ bad eminence” 
on som or Pickf encourage the 
growth in tl as in Autocrats, of 
eynical malice and ch tality. 
Q. How are these P 


many wa imaginable— by anybod 
but 2 Driver. the fellveine are eee 


very few—examples, a ogg of a 
co ero 

nt as Sate noisily as 5 
especially if the read be be narrow or 

if there be women children about, or 
if he have to the vicinity of 
sick people. 


doing, he can alarm a nervous y; 
ully agitate a a humping old an, 
or cause anyone needlessly 
to quicken ae, Drivers aS eet in wet 
weather, poten rd unity 
—never a —o 8 ean eh 
people They " ts well 
A 

with the Y sia, ee Berens, 
weary ~ yo ® pe a whom, from boys, 
or indeed -up persons, 
(and. the. iso's patcenan), \ 
(and the re a iceman y 
may deem as safé as it is peta 
annoy. The ne ‘ 
ingrained malice of the Brite | is, however, 


in p noting SD conspicuously Y, manifested 
a ~¥. 0 Seeenvice a pose © 
ces a us' ou 
maw—_ 
SAS pues ot 
you your pace to ore 
him, he does the same—to prevent your 
doing so. If, on the other hand, you pause 
to let him pass he slackens doy ny 
hore. ou waiting as lo as 
ponies tte comedy of spite may 
witnessed at any street-corner in London 
twenty times a day. 





Light Refreshment. 
(For the Devotees of Sweetness and Light.) 
AN ASTHETIC MENU. 
Lis en ches au naturel. 
Fleurs de tournesol a |’oriflamme. 
Poissons louches a la dado, 


tout 
Tite Cpanel 1s Boeeieeli. 
de fruit défendu 4 le Bande- 
Comes fortement sucrée. 








Cowquxst for the Salvation Army! They 
Grodan Theatre. 





have bought the 











gnc ee 


ene enemas 
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FROM THE MONUMENT 
TO OLD TEMPLE BAR. 


| Dean Ory Tempre Bar, 
I wear that you have not 
| retired from public life, but 
that after a short rest—you 
were so utterly shattered and 

knocked to pieces, poor thing ! 

-you are to be put up in 
| Epping Forest. A very nice 
| change, excellent air, and I 
| hope you'll like it. The Duke 
lof W my rapa hs Statue is 
| coming down—not to Epping ; 
in fact it isn’t exactly decided 
where Mr. Lerrevre will find 
accommodation for man and 
beast ; but wherever provision 
may be made for the peir, 1 
hope I shall benefit by the 
change proposed for me, which 
is from here to the West 
actually to Constitution Hill! 
I am tired of the City, and 
when I do make a move—and 
one move, you know, is as 
good as a fire, and better than 
the fire which I was erected 
to commemorate —I shan’t 
return. I am not vain, but I 
do think I should adorn any 
spot, and my own notion is 
that a trip to Hampstead 
would do me good. In that 
elevated position I should 
never again come down in the 
world. What a lovely view I 
should have, and what a lovel 
view everyone for miles roun 
(if provided with tel ) 
would have of me. Wouldn’t 
Miss Crystal Palace be jealous ! 
Hoping to hear of your being 
completely recovered, and that 
you have pulled yourself to- 
gether again, I remain, 
Yours statuesquely, 

THe Monument. 








PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 89. 





SIR ARTHUR M. BASS, M.P. 


PRINCE MISSMARK. 


bigoted Fostontioniat, and 
quite as ignorant. e has 
been again defeated on his 


pg that yay = 
wa money is 
 Gevenmsal make and sell 


vulgarly speaking, has 
his pipe put out. 





Gyen’t Note. 


Says Gre to Nirsson, 

“* Your name my bill’s on.” 
Says Nrisson to Gre, 

** That ’s all my eye!” 





Tue Mayor of Margate has 
just been presented with an 
official collar, lettered ‘‘ 8.S.,”’ 
by a native of the town who 
has “‘a gold-mine of his own 
in Victoria.” If this Gold- 
miner is not elected Mayor 
next year, he can have an- 
other collar made with another 
letter prefixed to those above- 
mentioned—and wear it him- 


self, 


THE Times ndent in 
Egypt wrote home week, 
@ propos of the disturbances, 
to say, “The few fi . 
remaining are leaving.” This 


A wew BEERONET, WHOSE FATHER REFUSED A Beerace. Morro—‘‘Bass| must have been sent by the 
18 THE TRADE THAT PAYS.” 


Great Paddy Shah hi ° 











REMARKABLE ROMANCES. 
(By a Rambler.) 
No. VI.—Tue Two WartcHes. 


THERE was once - ieiattos watchmaker, ue was — 
| busy from morning till night, with a magnifying ¢’ screwed in 
' Lisrighteye One Summer he especially 
devoted his energies to the perfecting 
of two watches, which he intended to 
So snap Sen canes te Che beet, poatuc- 
tions of London, Geneva, or Waltham. 
The worthy moreover, took 
extra pains, because both watches were 
hy a the One by the Squire’s Son, 
a il-may-care sort of fellow, who 
lived wT | hy me life, and took 
credit wi e for a great man 
; while the Other was destined 
of the village Curate, a 





i 
e 
3 





& 
| 


) while the young ire’s watch was to 
be cased with gold, that of the Parson was to be clad in the more 
humble silver. Both were finished one Midsummer Eve, and the good 
maker was just surveying the result of his labours with reasonable 
pride, when there came in unto him his little Grand-daughter. 

_“* Gran’pa,” she lisped, “‘ Tommy says this is the night when the 
Fairies come out—Is it true ?”’ 

“True!” cried the Grandfather. ‘Of course not. Why, Torrie 
there are no such things as Fairies. Fairies indeed!” and he laughed 
heartily as he put away his tools. 

Now it so happened that these contemptuous remarks were over- 








heard by a little Gentleman, who at that very minute was ge 
the Chimney, wondering what new frolics he could be up to. L 

I tell you that his name was Rosrx GoopFELLow, I need not describe 
him further. 

“Ho! ho! Master Watchmaker. No Fairies, indeed! We shall 
see ; we shall see!” and he chuckled so loudly to himself that the 
old man said, ‘‘There’s that blessed Cat in the chimney again. 
Hsh! Hsh! Hsh!” 

When the family had e to bed, Rosmw softly descended and 
inspected the premises. He was especially taken with the two new 
watches, and was at first inclined to break the glasses and springs of 
both, but a more ingenious idea suggested itself to him. Taki 
two tiny boxes from his pocket, he anointed the Gold Watch wi 
salye labelled “Slow,” and the Silver one with ointment marked 
Fast.” Then, having executed a Joun D’Avsan hornpipe on the 
Cuckoo clock, which feat nearly frightened the bird’s voice out of it, 
he fled through the key-hole back to Fairyland. . 

Next morning the Gold Watch was despatched to the ’s Son, 
and the Silver to the Curate. When the former received his new 
timekeeper, he was just about to consume a bottle of am, 

revious to starting in his dog-cart for the races; but y 

e fastened it to his chain, than a change came over him. He called 
for some barley-water, substituted his evening trowsers for a of 
large checked breeches and gaiters, and, much to the ent 
of his relatives and retainers, spent the day in the Li q pending 
Tupper’s Philosophy, and Burton's Anatom fine ¥,. e 


was ast pone uvely on Bessing tat a t = 
IneTON Birk Radi .P., was 
sleep, and weal ona y be furnished with a of new and 


racy anecdotes. 


The effect of the Silver Watch on the Curate was y 

After he had adjusted it to his tho Const wan possiody aerte. 
landlady under chin, kissed the -maid, and sent round to 
the ‘‘ Griffin” for a tandem to take him to the race-course. The 


‘“/ ptifpt ffs, 


om. . <A Jd 


me a et ee > ee Pee 
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THE STREETS OF LONDON. 





As THEY WILL BE IF THE MANAGERS AND LEADING ACTOR® CARRY OUT FOR THEMSELVES THE DESIGN ORIGINATED BY Mr. FourTEEN 
Days WYNDHAM. 








parishioners were presently both surprised and shocked te see him 
tooling through the vi with a long cigar in his mouth, a white 
hat on his head, and a moss rosebud in his button-hole. And the 
turnpike-keeper furthermore subsequently deposed that he distinctly 
heard him say, ‘‘ Dem the change!” Indeed, the villagers could 
scarcely credit their eyeballs or the drums of their ears. At the 
races the Curate plunged boldly into the mysteries of betting, of 
which he learnt nothing, beyond the fact that he acquired a score of 
oblong tickets of curious hue; he also encouraged Negro Minstrels 
and Gipsy Soothsayers, and freely consumed intoxicants in the 
company of Bookmakers and Backers. So it came to pass that just 
before the last race he had reduced his pocket-money to a Godless 
florin and a sixpence with a hole through it. Yet a burning desire 
to wager filled his breast. As he was debating within himself what 
to do, Mr. Batts, the Member for Flamborough, passed by. Mr. 
BALts was an ex-Pawnbroker, an Ultra-Tory, and being in favour of 
unlimited traffic in strong drinks, and of strong-minded, fox-hunting 
Clergymen, had heretofore been utterly repugnant to the Curate’s 
soul. But now he add him with boldness and familiarity, 

** Batts, old boy,” he cried. “‘ lend us a fiver?” . 

The M.P. was much startled at this laconic speech, but speedily 
recovered his affability. woihie: 

“Oh, oh!” he chuckled, ‘‘ Parsons going racing—quite in the 
good old style. What next? A fiver, is it you want, young man? 
What security?” he asked, from old force of habit. 

‘ The Curate felt in his pockets. 

**T’ve nothing,” he said, “‘ except this watch. 
stunner.’ 

** All right! that'll do!” said Batts. ‘Hand it over; here's 
the money.” But scarcely had the exchange been effected, when 
the Legislator exclaimed, ‘I’m quite ashamed to see one of your 
cloth at a race-meeting. The Church must be disestablished. By 
Gad it’s time, when such things occur. I shall certainly bring it 
before the ’Ouse—hefore the ’Ouse of Commons, Sir. Remember 
os! ” and he strode away, leaving the poor Curate overcome with 

ame. 

Here he was, away from his parish, clad in unseemly raiment, 
reeking of tobacco, filled with wine, and wearing, in place of his 


It’s silver, but a 





supple wideawake, a white hat, surrounded by red-cheeked, un- 
clothed dolls. Dashing the obnoxious head-covering to the ground, 
he fled towards his lodgings, weeping bitter tears, and moaning 
aloud for his transgressions. His conduct was charitably ascribed 
to mental aberration, but it cost him many months’ penance to 
make peace with his Vicar and his Bishop. Even when, many years 
after, he became Rural Dean, he would shudder at the very name of 
Epsom or Ascot. 

eantime, Mr. Basurwetow Bryxs had arrived at the Squire’s, 
and in his merriest vein, but his eldest Son heard his anecdotes with 
gloomy indifference, and sanctimoniously sighed at his broad conver- 
sation. 

** Blue pill’s the best cure for the blues,” said Mr. Bixxs, jocularly, 
as he retired to rest. ote way, Could somebody lend me a 
watch? Mine gone to be repaired. I have to get up early to 
study the Anti-Potato Agitation Question.” 

The young Squire yn his. 

“You had better keep it till you get your own back,” he added, 
feeling filled with goodwill towards his fellow-creatures. 

“‘ Ay, that I will,” said Mr. Bovxs, and went to bed. As the 
watch went up the stairs, the Squire’s Son became himself in. 
He rushed into the billiard-room, called for brandy-and-soda, played 
a certain Captain Hawsvcx all night at ‘‘ shell out,” and was carried 
to his chamber by the Stablemen in the early dawn, as was his usual 


On the following day, or rather night, the House of Commons was 
electrified by two speeches on the Unlimited Potato Bill. Mr. Bars, 
hitherto its bitterest opponent, use a scorching hot Free Trader, 
while the Radical, Basurvetow Bryxs, a prominent Member of the 
Governmemt, actually deliv an oration worthy of the most 
primeval The excitement in political circles was im- 
mense. The Reform called a general meeting of its Members, and 
the Carlton passed a resolution making its organisation more strictly 
of a porty nature. Three leader-writers on daily journals 
drivelling idiots, the Fourth Party issued a manifesto which no one 
understood, and the Bank Rate rose with the Sun. 

That samemorning, as Mr. Batts was walking home, hejwas relieved 
of the Silver Watch in Parliament Street, when he instantly became 
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No. 204. Can't find this in the G. G.’s prac- No. 209.° “I'll give it him hot!” The very com- 


plete Letter- Writer. 


tical-joke Catalogue. But it seems to 
lothen No. 226. “Sic Transit 


sent Suffering Torchers—without their C 


GROSVENOR GEMS. 


":; or, Halfway between 


—— 









>. SS» i 








No, 221.* Miss Elien Terry and an objectionable 
Critic. A Hiss-trionic subject. 


Dover and Calais, and nearly “all over” with him. 
































Colney Hatch. Escaped —_ No. 16. A-lass! Quite so! Also a- 


with Double-headed Dog. R. 
Macbeth. (Ah! Duncan is avenged!) 


lack—of a good deal. H. Schmalz. 


* Can’t find these three numbers in their proper place in the Catalogue, which jumps from 167 to 252. Subtle 
and wsthetic joke, no doubt, but we should prefer a plain and simple arrangement in black and white to this eecentric 


W histleri:anism. 





























No. 29. Hamlet Junior. ‘‘ The No. 173. This number we cannot find 
Colly-er Dog will have his day.”” in its proper place in the G. G.’s 
Mrs. J. Collier. eccentric Cutceguis. But we think 

it is a fancy portrait of Anthony 

Trollope, in his Workshop, prepar- 

ing to hammer out an idea. 








inpleasantly conscious that he had most likely ruined his political 
| future. After a bucketful of black coffee, he spent the next six hours 
writing explanatory letters of a feeble and vague nature to news- 
paper Editors. But these did not save him from the thong of his 
irate Whip. Meanwhile, the Pickpocket, who had feloniously 
acquired the watch, immediately imagined himself to be a Burglar, 
oat was promptly taken up by a Detective for housebreaking, while, 
shortly afterwards, the Detective, thinking himself the Director of 
Criminal Investigation, was put under arrest for insulting a Ser; t. 
Coneurrently, Mr. Basutweron Bryxs, having received back his 
»wn chronometer, packed up the Gold Watch in a cardboard box, 
und directed it to the Squire’s Son. Being of an economical turn of 
mind, and on bad terms with the Postmaster-General, he did not 
register the parcel. His speech in the House somewhat nettled him, 
but he felt that he had no need to take it seriously to heart, for being 
» Cabinet Minister, he had become aceustomed to eating his own 
words. The watch was, in course of ission, stole k, dis- 
honest Postman, who forthwith ined himself to be a Pillar-box, 
lelivered no letters, and stood at the eorners of streets with his 
mouth open. Here he was found by his sister, who was a Ballet- 
girl at a stecain’ Thaw. She, imagining him a Ne, owspanpe 
by gin, and foreseeing disastrous consequences, ont pockets, 
and took the watch with her te the pla ° t night her 
wonted light trip was changed to that of a Tragedian-like stride, 


und, at the close of the performance, she was abruptly dismissed by 
the Stage Manager for marring his em pe gi gn effect. 
The Silver Watch had now, the trial the Pickpocket, 
and the investigation of the ve’s uct, into the 
hands of a hardworking Police-clerk, who y took upon him- 
self the airs of a young man-a put a pick between 
his lips, bonght 4 ata wer ad theatre, afterwards hung 
about the stage-door just as 1 came out 


sobbing and ctying af ta logs of Big’ ettwalien.” Tho Poliae-clerk, 
who was na i now become remarkably forward, 


y ’ 
as befitting his new capacity, and to into the cause 
of her woe, with the oe pee imaginable. The maiden was 
anxious for sympathy, too 8 grief not to listen to the 








consoling voice of the cavalier. Knowing, too, the consolation of food, 
she further accepted an invitation to supper at a French restaurant. 
After the repast, the Clerk, forgetting the little difference between 
meum, tuum, and suum, begged the lady’s acceptance of the Silver 
Watch. With some reluctance she consented to take the gift, but, 
presto! scarcely had she done so, when the influence of the One 
neutralised the effect of the Other. Rising up, with virtuous in- 
dignation starting from every pore, she soundly boxed the wretched 
Clerk’s ears, and started to walk to her home in beth, over West- 
minster Bridge. Half-way across, she remembered watches 


** Perhaps Jim,” (her brother) ‘‘ who is rather light- ed, stole 
it!” she thought, in a fright, and took the Gold Watch from her 
pocket. Fes nd I’ve no doubt the other man is as bad. I’ll get rid 
9) ° 


Acting under the impulse, and not without a sigh of regret at the 
extravagance, she first threw the Silver Watch into the Thames. 
As it touched the water, the stream raced slang so fast as to well- 
nigh carry away the tugs anchored in the tide, and to serious) 
endanger the piles of Waterloo Bridge ; and, indeed, the Southwar 
householders seriously thought that an inundation was upon them ; 
but when the Gold Watch joined its companion, the river res 
its wonted eupeananes. The Ballet-girl passed on her way, lighter 
in pocket, and, strange to say, in heart. I have since heard that 
she is married to a pork-butcher. Merit is never unrewarded, 
sooner or later. P 

In the interests of civilisation, I implore no one to dredge in the 
hope of recovering the Watches. See how they have corrupted 
humanity already! Be warned by the Curate, the Squire’s the 
two M.P.’s, the Postman, the Pick et, the Detective, the ; 

Clerk, and’ the Ballet-girl ; and, above all, remember that this story 
is strictly true. It cannot be otherwise, for I wrote it. 





Mrs. Ramssormam says the drawing-room of her dear friend, 
Lady ConRYMON@STER, is now so crowded with pick-a-back that it is 
more like a Mausoleum than anything else. 
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CAUSE AND EFFECT. 


Emétnent Provincial ian. **‘Com® frrnorr, Sweet One! Your MofHonh 
TELLS MR THAT YoU sHecG TszorRs DURING My SoLiLog@cy in EXILE, Last 
NIGHT ! 

. Swett Ona, “Yas, Sin, Mornen tert on Prxowite me, ‘cause I Was so 
LEEPY |!" 








VERY FISHY LEGISLATION. 


Hr, Hip, Hooray | ree Chairs for the Copperation, and three Chairs for 
the House of ! Didn’t I say as the Copperation could depend on ’em P 
Why in course they éould. ey acts on the same principals, and when they 
has to decide atween a sacred Caanrter for the rich and a lot of most comit 
Fish for the Poor of the Low East End of London, who could dowbt the result 
Why Browns tells me there was a reel live Dook in the Chair, and 2 Erls and 2 

our sacred Charter was brot in by the Copperation Charter 
Keeper and to the Dook, there was quite a hawderbel buzz of admera- 
shun, and no wunder as it was more than 500 long ears old, and all written in 
such old Lattin as even the Dook couldn’t read it tho’ he is a Irishman. 

So then both the Eris tried, but it wasn’t no go, and then the 2 Barrens 
tried, both together, but they were as barren as the Erls and couldn’t make 
nothink of it, and so they was obligated to ask the poor Charter Keeper to read 
it, tho’ they was such Noble Swells, and he blushing all the wile like a grate 
school gal, red it all off without wunce taking his breth. 

Of course that settled the whole matter, and if the poor low peeple at the East 
End wants more fish they must go more than 7 miles to get it, and then they 
won’t be a flying in the face of the uncommon sense of the Sacred Charter of 
Epparp the 3d. 

And now let me call speshal atention to the kind and generous and nobelmanl 
way in which the Dook and the Erls and the Barrens and the grand o 
Copperation all combined together to let the Poor down easy. They acshally 

the Bill! and then they jest added two little clawses. One was, that if 

@ Copperation should think as how the little Shadwel Market was a going 

to pay, that they should have the right to buy it up at cost price, so as to git 

all the profit and let a lot of common people run all the risk. Wasn’t that jest 

a clever dodge ? Brown says he thinks it’s quite worthy of ’em all, and éven of 

Sir Epwarp Dopcer himself, but then Brown will exadgerate so. But I thinks 
as thé other claws is the of the 2, and beats amost anythink ex 

old Port and dry Shampain. It is s0 jolly clever that I’m efeasd wibody woul 

mé I says it, but it’s rel ly tre. 
aw ordered that every pound of the commonest fish as into 
poor little Shadwell Market to feed the werry comthonest kind of , shall 
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pay the same toll as the werry finest Sammon as 
gos into Billingsgate to feed such emmenent swells 
as Dooks and Common Counselmen; 80 that any de- 
Sshansy as happens at Billingsgate, cos peeple prefers 
in to a New Market wm | cause tt happens to be 

ig and clean and comfortabel, shall be ow up from 
il, 80 i that the Grand old Cupperation shan't 


the alteration. 

t somethink subblime! Screwing out tu 
or thrippence from the costermongers to pay ee 
pain, and serve 'em rite. What rites 
had they to > ase give such evidense about poor dear 
fitte aee ing ym” A scrowged, -_ 80 
they was a-serambdiing over one another, 
bel Salesman, who doesn’t make a 
much better income than the Prime Minister, acshally 
sere that it’s a beautiful Market, and plenty big enuff 


him, and another gent who’s got a nice bit of prop- 

pérty in nay says all it wants is a better 
aproach made! 

Ah, I knowed ’till last week what sly fellers 


never 
some of the werry of our H kracy is, and 
how wel the dpe love a good practkie joke. 
I see % asking House of Common 
Counselmen to upset the hole derangement, but who 
cares for Commons when the bluming Lords shines 


upon yer serene. Roperr. 


z 
e 


F 





LAYS OF A LAZY MINSTREL. 
HAMBLEDON LOCK. 


A Mi t luncheon I’ve had at the ‘‘ Lion,” 
ve drifted down here with the light Summer breeze ; 
I land at the bank, where the turf ’s brown and dry on, 
lazily list to the music of trees ! 
sweet is the air, with a perfume of clover, 
sleepy thé cattle in Remenham meads! 
The lull of the lasher is soothing, moreover, 
The wind whistles low in the stréam-stricken reeds ! 
With sail closely furled, and a weed incandescent— 
ade fast to a post is the swift Shuttlecock— 
I think you will own ’tis uncommonly pleasant 
To dream and do nothing by Hambledon Lock ! 


Now a barge blunders through, overhearing and shabby, 
With its captain asleep, and his wife in command ; 
a boatful of beauties for Medmenham Abbey, 
And a argo of campers all tired and tanned. 
Two daffers collide, they don’t know what they ’re doing— 
i n the ways of the water unskilled— 
But here is the Infant, so great at canoeing, — 
Sweét, saucy, short-skirted, and snowily frilled. 
I tint of a ribbon or feather, 
of ruffle, the fashion of frock ; 
I ¥ laze in the sweet Summer weather, 
musé o'er the maidens by Hambledon Lock ! 


0 
value they give to the bright panorama— 
Ok, baat the pencil of Mruxats or Sanpys !— 
Thy with sunshades from far Yokohama, 
y girtl-seullers with pretty brown hands! 
Next the Syren steams in ; see the kind-eyed old colley, 
On the deck, in the sun, how he loves to recline! 
Note the well-ordered craft and its Skipper so jolly, 
With friends, down to Marlow, he’s taking to dine. 
In the snug-curtained cabin, I can’t help espying 
A dew-clouded tankard of seltzer-and-hock, 
And a plateful of hes big habies are trying, 
I note, as they glide out of Hambledon Lock ! 


A t passes in, with Waltonians laden, 
Knd boatman rugose of mahogany bue ; ; 
And then comes a youth and a sunny-haired maiden 
Who sit vis-d-vis in their basswood cance. 
Now look at the Admiral steering the Fairy, 
Oh, where could he find a much better crew than 
His dutifal daughters, Fro, Niwa, and Marr, 
Who row with such grace in his trim-built randan ? 
I muse while the water is ebbing and flowing, 
I silently smoke and serenely take stock ‘ 
Of countless Thames toilers, now coming now going, 
Who take a pink ticket at Hambledon Lock ! 








A Fawate Perms 
Férp.—The Widow's Dyna-mite. 





VoL. LXXx. 
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TWO NICE 

















OLD LADIES. 

















(Am—"' Three Nice Old Ladies.”’) 


y Gr-nv-lle (sings)— 
Il MUST COMPLAIN A BIT 
OF THAT IMPOR'INIT 
SALISBUREE ! 
O DEAR mE! 
How RUDE AND TROUBLESOME YOUR FRIEND CAN BE! 


Dowager N-rthe-te (the Grand Old Woman)— 
I SYMPATHISE WITH YOU, 
Svca AN EXAMPLE TO 
My Jimmer 
LowTHER, G— 
—orRsT, WOLFE, AND CHAPLIN OF MY OWN PARTEs / 








Key-Notes to the European Concert at Constantinople. 


Austria.—To keep in unison with Germany. Germany.—To intro- 
duce a discord in the score of France. France.—To keep England 
out of a major key. ZEngland.—To force France to continue in the 
minor. Twrkey.—To do everything in slow time, and to take notes 
all round without any variations. 





PickwickiaN Press Notice to Secret Socreties.—The Irish 
Detective Machinery will not be in working order till the end of 


ee 


September. So says the Central News, and this is one of the advan- 
tages of journalistic publicity. Mr. Snodgrass, in a truly Christian 
spirit, and in order that he may take no one unawares, announces, in 
a very loud tone, that he is about to begin, and proceeds to divest 
himself of his coat with the utmost deliberation. 


Tarr A Tére.—The Archbishop of Cawrersury at the head of 
Salvation acm. His Grace—the 8. A. is not now graceless— 
headed the subscription to purchase ‘‘ The Grecian,” which, at the 
time of the Conquest, was a well-conducted theatre, and is now going 
to be used for a Booth. Such is conversion ! 
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“ DISTHRESS!” 


Sergeant (to Milkwoman), “ You APPEAR TO BE DOING A GREAT DEAL OF Business JusT Now, Mrs. Morpay.” 
Mrs. Murphy. ‘‘Sonna A Bit! I’m NEARLY KILT WID THRYIN’ TO Live!” 











PUNCH AMONG THE PROPHETS. 


Canon Basti WILsEnrorce is Bishop-Elect of Newcastle. No doubt 
already received many seappmieiny addresses ; but, years 
ago, Mr. Punch was the first to admonish Canon Basit, in a tone of 
prophetic warning, as to the duties of the elevated position which he 
was one day destined to occupy. Mr. Punch foresaw it, though the 
young Don Basrtr1o did not; for in his pty to Letter XXXI. in 
Punch’s Complete Letter- Writer (Vol. VII., p. 169, 1844) Bastzto 
intimated his intention of renouncing the idea of taking Orders, and 
of going to the Bar instead ; because, as he observes in his P.S., ‘‘ They 
me |’ve the gift of the Y paltry talent which he has Wilberforcedly 
cultivated, as may be gathered from the paragraph in 7ruth, where 
we learn that the Elect Bishop Basrz has been preaching to “‘ over- 
flowing oa reg : 

““My dear ASIL,” wrote Mr. Punch, in the immortal series 
already alluded to, ‘‘ I have endeavoured to place before you your 
duties as the Parish Pastor of a flock. Providence may, however, 
raise you to the bench. Yes, Basti; you may become a Bishop. 
Nevertheless, seek not the dignity ; nay, pray that it may never fall 
upon you. In your mid-day walks, in your closet, in your bed, let 
your constant ejaculation be—Nolo Episcopari. Sweet, most sweet, 
is the humblest curacy—dangerous and difficult the richest see. 
How far happier—how more truly primitive—the Pastor of a Welsh 
mountain, the Bishop of even golden Durham!” 

And now, Mr. Punch, strongly recommending the elect Bishop 
Bast to read the above-mentioned letter from beginning to end, to 
retire within himself, and ponder its contents, folds him to his heart 
in his Fano embrace, bestows on him his benison, and sends him, 
with coals, to Newcastle. 





Major Froop Pace has secigned the post of Crystal Palatial 

for that of Gene aneger of the Edison Indian and 

Colonial Electric Light Company. Here’s sudden promotion! The 

pair Manager to be a Major-General M r. What a Flood of 
it may now be ex from the Edison Indian Co. 





A HANDBOOK OF KNOWLEDGE. 
No. V.—Drivers (concluded). 


what terms are Drivers with each other ? 

those colloquially known as ‘' cat-and-dog’’ terms. 

hy is this ? 

Driver’s bounceable conceit, monkeyish malice, insatiable 
lov squabbling and fondness for bullying and abuse, are too 
enormous and ever-active to find full vent upon the general public. 
To give them complete play, he is compelled to quarrel continuously 
with those of his own kind. 


29 


ROO 
= 


‘2 


Q. How does he manage this? 

A. A Driver's faculty of spontaneous aversion is greater than that 
of a party politician, whilst his powers of provocation would put 
those of a nagging fishwife into the shade. 

Q. What are his me of provocation ? 

A, They are too numerous to name. Wilful collisions, deliberate 
— aggravating ‘‘ nursing,” free use of the whip, and freer use 


a slangy and scurrilous tongue, are — | his commoner devices. 
Q. When two Drivers differ on some smal 
or personal demeanour, what is their course / 

A. To burst simultaneously into a savage, satirical, and generally 
foul-mouthed slanging match, which is prolonged while they can 
contrive to keep within ear-shot of each other, without heed to the 
stoppage of , to public decency or to the convenience or comfort 
of fares. 

Q. But when one or other of the Drivers is in the wrong? — 

A. No Driver was ever known on any occasion, or in any cireum- 

to admit himself to be in the wrong. This rule is absolute 
and without exception, and is un , indeed, to embody the 
Driver’s one—and only—* point of honour.” 


point of road etiquette 





Tue new City Remembrancer is Mr. Paton Gotpyey, who obtained 
— over the other i . Mr. Gotpwer is one of the 
agen for the Mint—so, altogether, there is something appropriate 
in his name. 
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ESSENCE OF 





PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 


bits wr saad OF TOBY, M. A 





['vespay Afternoon, June 20.—Imposing entry Mayor of 
iblin. Arrived et Twe o” ine ai ived in 
lace Yard by Inspector Denaime i detachment of 


vision. Immense 
Mr. Dawson bowed uy right = eft, and swept onward. 
A doorkeeper nearly slain by glance from Dawsonian orbs. Hapless 
ficial thought personage in scarlet gown was a mere London Sheriff, 
nd when he would have passed the threw himself before him. 
Terrible moment,” Mr. Dawson told Kicuarp Power at Lord 
Mayor’s banquet, subsequently held in dining-room. ‘It is well 
known anybody who laysa hand on Mrs. Dawson must first step 
ver " y dead body. That’s written in Hansard; but little did 1 
| should be so near entering the House of Commons over the 
ead body of a doorkeeper. The caitiff drew back just in time, and 
vassed on leaving him scatheless.” 
lightful te see the Lerd Mayor seated just below the Gangway 
witl "* cloak folded around him. 
Like the Mother of Gracchehy, weed, ” says The O’KExty, eyeing 
1im with glance of pardonable 
Underneath the robe tantalising - an of velvet tights. Round 
hie neck a gold chain, not the one a certain Lord Mayor of Lag 
wore on his famous visit to London; but, Treve yan tells me, th 
veritable ‘‘eollar of gold Malachi won from ue Seen, tovader. » 
Always thought Malachi was a Hebrew, course TREVELYAN 
knows, being not only a historian, but specially well up in Irish 
matters. Besides General BuanasBy says we are the Lost Tribes, and 
aaa ee hene. spoke fresh flim const, of elvet 
When the r ayor velve 
tight. A graceful waving te and fro folde of sear wn, aD 
d hand to point the moral, or an indignant motion of the 
pen ‘ed up vistas of velvet. Only when he a te ny iaspeceion 
harangue was House entranced by cacpetresten sta of velvet tights, 
silk stockings piding n- that oul have made Sim Tapper tt blue 
with envy, and silver buckles on shoes beside RaNpoLPu’s are 
anoes. On the whole « sight never to fade from memory. Pity 
the painter's pencil, or even the photographer's lens, not seize it 
ere it fled. roam Lamees, 0 strikes qoenensist, telle mo he means 
to move om the Vote for Houses of Parliament an additional sum of 
£1000 for picture of ‘‘ The Lord Mayor of Dublin. Delivering a Peti- 
tion of Corporation to House of Commons, oe fe 
a capital fresco for the vacant space in Octagon 
and the Dragon. Business done.—Autumn Session 
Tuesday Night.—Mr. Love Jowxs Pazey made his maiden speech: 
lnspiration came upon him quite suddenly. Crime Bill in 
Question of omitting fowling-pieces from rip cunts orm. Fowling- 
pieces suggest seed potatoes yf ae Colonel NoLtay seed potatoes 
to rooks natural transition. ~—e rooks, 
‘Members may laugh,” sae eye, Slaring round the House as if 
he would like te Lo it toa whi pn Pig er a are not 


more then four or five questions mere iy .., in Ireland.” 
Whereat a ribald House haee 


| 


Then Love Jonxs Parry rises and ‘slowly getting House in focus 


2 


AT WESTMINSTER. 


discourses on rooks ; a littl 
Colonel Notan’s reckless h 
Jonzs Parry is more sorry 


angrily at first. Temper ruffled by 
ling of subject. On the whole Lovs 
angry. He ody be happy, he 
says, to Ciovese rooks in private with the honourable and gallant 
pateos. ti e meantime, ag a sort of first lesson, in which 
House might share, Love Jones Parry “‘ ventures to tell 
Colonel Nona teal young rooks make a remarkably aie ll “i 
Impoasblet to convey adequate iagereens s of m 
and eoalle with which 
. this axiom advanced. Full 
pod a synleneanee 4 suc- 
eulent departed rook pie. 
Alwaye w wondered why we 
upon in 
Dod and elsewhere to Love 
Jongs Parry. Clear 
enough now. An orator 
of remarkable force, and a 
pable of 





ms to have 
convivial ttle 
- difficulty the 
“ The Grand Old Man,” as“ Paul Pry” Division, ust 


=] by Captain yang 9H Y per af 
t Captain enter- ar. 
unse 4 Priemaet ead for the Gorernma t, thirty: 


ua , naturally one for >. 
ee aie tac, me of the J Mayor 
beg pard "t guests sroied 
taivets. f you et allow me, I'll i Me when E a YFAIR, 
to-morrow morning, a8 soon ‘a cont «8 with em “so,” de- 
eer when your Friends have gone. Good jared “the no’s 
have it,” 


Gout one ther were ere in the majority of two. 

verybody chee at dinner r exseyt "to Bhi Eo 
genial countenance obse va eed of Pr 

the a Lees mays me Vieng soothing the Con- 


Heat Or Pete erful si a cad il Gogregain tok 


mee go es when life’s weary task is 





** We all know where O’SuLLIVan x will nil f°: Dice Powzr said. 


““ Where ?”’ asked the Regenerator of the Human Race, critically 
sipping his champagne in reer of silent spirit. 
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“* He ’ll join ‘ the Spirits in Bond,’” said Ricuanp. 
Business done.— Bill in Committee. 


Feng woes penviatentiy lone ny al » 
q and as Mr. je "ronld 


ess I alwa 
4=4 Have indeed smelt 


Thursda — 

Cuareey ‘whca he comes we oe 
nah, Si, rg oa 
thought Cana} & ran just by 


like waxworks, who, on their showing any of livel 
toy ar at once cot SF by the my clon the curtain 


so that they are such utter bur! 
a] Dramatic Critic, cxoapt an cept an Outwagnerous Wagnerite, Wome wa 
condemn ituation as extreme en, after 
have both quaifed the .. ~~ are WaGnenr’s stage-directions. 
they baw 
) on deepest emotion, but 


omy ivem to t Te ee ad , in which the expres- 
mo oh: ye lei Hero and ran rm ont oe | Se defiance to death and mello Maid the gies of pawen. 
water ry to it, not with a handle as you see village pumps, Tr ing ove the i. me Gperaninnty ehanay Geir Keawts, and pass 
but wor donkey power, of which there is abundance in Cairo. ne handle oo. A “D of the 
Just like « chapter out, of Mengnal?s Questions, caly seore ple, oF 7; fod sd melodramati urine 0 Vi 
frontal chering. Mr, uspoox sands astonished, but tem His] Shee we don't know it whan we nef, that's sil 


uty to instruct, but im the power of a 
ig A SE PT Us MoCoar. He didn't oxectly 
make the but << Lg bane 4 it. Also Sir Gzonex 
Ex.ior on © that Mr, Cuariin knows nothing of the 
ie. and has stumbled into some egregious errors of simple fact. 


jealousy, pyre Me. CwapLin knows that very well, ang 
if 9s at wort He has done . is a and, as it 


e ° the Sues Canal on the heads of those 
athim. Business —Crime Bill ot Committee. 
Friday Night,—House 1 ll day, and no wonder. 
Waea Rate sod yous our nights and da mad dave vith h th Mr. Heaty, there comes 


end of the week, a longing for Sabbath 
calm. Onlya ‘few Members present to hear a few words from Mr. 


Brieur on the generally, and Land-Leaguers particularl 
J can it rte out from the the shoulder. In his accustomed manne 4 





he called a spade, and the Irish Members who attended th the Rr 
Chicago Convention, ‘traitors to their country, and rebels to the 
t 


Queen.” Business done.—Crime Bill in Committee. 





HOW HE SOLD HER; 


OR, THE VERY TRISTE "UN WHO DIDN’T MAKE ROOM FOR 
HIS UNCLE. 


Wacner’ 8 Tristan and Isolda is about the most wearisome thing 
we ’ve sat out for some considerable time. Had it been by a young 
English composer, or an — English composer of the Hanwellian 

hoot, it would not have been tolerated for 
pele an-hour after its commencement. For 
ourselves, if of two penances we had to 
choose one, either to sit out a long, dull 
sermon in a stuffy church on an Au 
afternoon, or to hear one Act of Tristan 
and Isolda, we should unhesitatingly select 
the former, where, at all events, 
would be the certaint — oo of a wong) ma mapa, 
from which no drum, bassoon, or 
vietanewle, | but only the ~ of our 
OWR Ose, CO rouse us. That there are 
occasional snatches of melody is mcrae. 
but a snatch here and there is not the 
of a master-hand to hold an pam | amg 
Portrait of Tristan. Not Judicious selections will always be welcome; 
much of a puzzle “to but that, taken as a whole, it is the embodi- 
find the donkey’shead.”” ment of. stupendous boredom, must be the 
verdict of all English Opera-goers who 
delight in the Operas of Rossrs1, Mozart, Mererbezr, Govunop, 
Vern, Barre, Wattace, Bizet, and we are not afraid to add, even 
in these days of sesthetic mysticism, art-vagueness, and higher 
cultchaw—BELLINI. 

What is the plot ? This, simply :— 

How Sir Tristan in a barque | To the garden, and discovers 

Convoys to his Uncle Mark In each other’s arms the lovers. 

Fair Jsolde and confidante. He upbraids in music heavy 

Fair Isolde will be his Aunt His immoral graceless le 

When his Uncle Mar, she weds, Tristan rounds upon one 

But Isolde and Maid their heads Onee his friend—a sneaking .. 
Put together, and the ay Who pulls out his enicker-snee, 
After “ lengths” of weary Wounding Tristan mortallee ; 

Gives a drink, though very ve = aad For in next mad Act he shies 

To Isolde and Trist Poth Bandages away, and dies ; 





the cup without @ notion Melot’s killed by Tristan’s man, 
They are quaffing a Love-potion. Who, in turn, dies how he can. 
Each o'ercome b 7 ane Gots, Then Jsolde’s Maid, half daft, 
Falls into the other’s arms. Tells about the amorous draught ; 


pom ed peng yh — | Jeolde, singing her own doom, 
— wherever she finds room ; 


ey goes pe car. 
day, jut ater nele Merk, freed from the lot, 
4 comes Kole Mark: | Blegses corpses. Such the plot ! 


t of th ware ship, in the First Act, with 
wil, Giasevwia “Knight and Attendants ” 





wean tm 
o eutn Gus 


there | 4bretti. If am, ag Fars 





} vin confusion, and 


* Their in seek to 
fay k= 


one 
our , the lad 
w the 
" varying it tt; both 





the plot in hands of the audience, and 
tableauz vivants or dissolving views to illus- 
trate it—as illustration is still necessary for 
the illiterate. To ourselves, speaking as 
mere laics in the matter, with a fondness for 
tune, harmony, and good coametie situa- 
tions, it ome s that singing and fo 
thrown awa such yocal music and such tedious and unsavoury 
patron King of Bevants, and his 
countrymen like this sort of thing, they are perfectly 
welcome 2) it 4 themselves, and we don’t mind hearing occa- 
ps! Me ‘ing Patek, be Mastersingers (abbreviated), 


Isolda, in compliance with 
the stage-directions, 
“stretches herself 
higher and higher,” 
and then “signals again 
to the on-comer.’ 


from Tannhduser hengrin. Ricnanp Wae- 
NER’s will be remembered when the Barbiere and a few 
more a AL, but not till then. 





FRUITS OF THE AUTUMN—SESSION, 
(A Possible Prospect.) 


Tue chairs in the Park will be at a premium in October. 
will be no eclipse of the Stars in the Theatrical Firmament 
un 


the win 

Owners of ‘ Tesirable furnished houses near the Houses of Par- 
ment” will remain at the sea-side than us 

The Comnnental tours of leader-writers on he Landen Press will 
not ex ond Boulogne. 

The Irish Rulers will eseape the necessity of a visit to the 
and their pheown until January. 
The will be fed by the weed without unseemly inter- 


ru 
The grouse will find the moor the merrie 
i will be be veapitad until further notice. 
kshire at St. Loy en’s instead of in Cairo. 
season” will be revivified by ‘‘ special desire” of 





“ Exptosion ow Boarp THE Iyviexisie.”’—Many 
above heading thought that the Parurmu hed suddenly 
lost his temper with Mr. Lowruen, and had given it him hotter 
than ever. 





Eerrruay Proves ; 


on, Bronr Spraxine.— Wirrer Brew 
makes woful mistake. 
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COMFORTING. 


Proud Mother. ‘‘Dip Yow ZVER SEE ANYBODY sO LicuT AND SLENDER AS DEAR ALGERNON, JAcK!” 
Uncle Jack (eet, thirty-five). ‘‘O, YOU MUSTN’T TROUBLE ABOUT THAT, MARIA. I WAS EXACTLY HIS BUILD AT EIGHTEEN !" 








THE POLICE, THE PRESS, AND THE PUBLIC. 
Act 1.—Burglars, Saietire, TS Pick, ree! et alii, Now is our 


chance. Here is a crib con in the country, 
absolutely unguarded. Let us crack it. ne at of Ps present time, 
the deeliet way to make money is b 2, Or a new 
E lectric Light ; all we want are offices, nd tome og t: money for 
advertisements; let us float See there, it is Dividend 
Day, and those old Ladies who are new to London, and are nervous in 


snd ab r* have their dividends with them ; let us knock them down 
and rob them. 

Act Il.—The Dailies. A perfect epidemic of crime seems to have set 
in ‘lately i in the Metropolis. In ano column to-day will be found 
details of a burglary committed in a country house, the profits of 
which must be at least £40,000; of a robbery conceived in the City 
on an almost unprecedented. scale, and of ae brutal assaults on 
elderly females, close to the of Although, as yet 
the Police have made no arrests, yet they ae they have sev 
valuable clues, For the burg! they suspect a man called ‘ Blood- 
stained Brix,” a man with long and a flowing beard, who resides 
at No. 4, Queer Street. Suspicion in the City Swindle points to Mr. 
FLasmreton Suarp, a very fair-haired gentleman, with an abnor- 
mally long moustache, who is the owner aot af the palatial residence 
known as Gold Mine Villa, Regent's Park. And it would not at all 
surprise us, if “ Burly Jack” and ‘‘Smashjaw Nep” were 
‘ wanted’ to-morrow = J outrages which have occurred in 
Threadneedle Street. ile, the Press will afford the Police 


every assistance. 


Acr ll l.—Bloodstained Bill. Well, this is kind of these paper cha 
| think, ah! yes, it was hard to t with gong be ay pu gee 
I have taken off my beard and cropped my hair, y know 


myself. Four, Queer Street; well, it is not a nice i oe a 
fashionable enough. I’ll move at once. 
Mr. Flashington Sharp. Thanks, awfully. I would ask the 
Editor to dinner, if I hadn’t to turn out of Mine Villa so hur- 
riedly, on my way to Spain. It is a bit of a nuisance shaving on a 
journey, but still a big moustache is a nuisance. I'll have it off. 





Burly Jack of Smashjaw Ned. ’Ere’s luck! Coppers ’ere 
to-morrow, accordin, yah - the papers. Let’s off it! 

Act IV.—The Da ite the assistance afforded to them by 
the Press, the Polive he hove until now a: no captures in connecti n 
with the late crimes which have horrifi Lalla and, indeed, the 
ae 4 country. Their stupidity, de and yacillation are 
a y 


ful. 
Act V.—The Public. Cuss the Press ! 





THE CHAMPAGNE RING. 
(A New Version of an Old Tragic Opera.) 
Scent—A Banqueting Hall, Madame Lucretia and Guests 


iscovered carousing. 


Madame Lucretia, And you find the Heidsieck to your taste ? 
First Guest. Excellent! Behold my fifth glass. (Drinks. 
Madame Lucretia, And you prefer Mumm’s extra dry? 

Second Guest. This finishes my second bottle. (Drinks. 

Madame Lucretia. And you cleave to Pom and Greno? — 

Third Guest. To the end! I have taken else. (Drinks. 

Madame Lucretia, And you have dipped deeply into Roederer ? 
You have all chosen brands of equal value ? 

Other Guests (drinking deeply). We have, we have! 

Madame Lucretia (aside). _* — , [have them in my power! 
(Aloud.) Know, then, that ours nay, your minutes are 
nutnbe ‘of Ful melodramatic music commences. 

Guests na What! You weeny joke ? 

Lucretia, You shall be the jud the jest! You have taken 
t | treats of rare cham es of well- ae Vand 

Guests (reassured). Wehave! See the the corks—— 

Lucretia, All forgeries! (General colla pee.) I triumph ! 
Know that every drop of wine that you have drunk night 
come from the cellar of Bkowxn—— 

Guests (terror-stricken). Oh, horror ! 

Madame Lwueretia, At thirty shillings 

(Guests die in agonies. 


the dozen! 
Tableau and Curtain. 
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OR 


MODERN LIFE 


IN LONDON ; 


“TOM AND JERRY” BACK AGAIN, 





TOM AND JERRY SHOW UP WITH YOUNG LOGIC IN THE “ ROW.” a 


“Tam most anxious, my dear Jerry,” said the CoRINTHIAN one 
morning, ‘‘ to see how an old haunt of ours looks. We have seen 
modern Lirg 1s Lonpon under various aspects, but we have not yet 
had a stroll i in the Park. It was in other days the show-shop of 
Metropolis, and in the Promenape or ‘Grand Strut’ you saw a 
pol of perpons consisting not only of ‘Great Pgor ut the 
wal ai agat’ in that grand drive of fashion.” ‘I remember 

said ** Sha 


if ¥ JERRY. I ever forget my first introduction to 
Se Hearts and the Marcuroness or Diamowps, or BIL 

Dick Raasd and Pravsiste Jack.’ “ Rum names your 

have had, | Mr. Hawrunorn,” said young Bos, who joined 

friends at thet moment ; “ butif they express their characters 1 think 
ou ll a many of the same sort about nowadays, especially 
in Toe Row.” ‘That is jan 6 the place we wish to visit, my dear 
Bos,” sai CoRINTHIAN, and young Loeic, having remarked 


the Trio, took a lounge in 
gred up and down St. James Street, and a saunter in 
ing to do ‘‘a bit of Park.” 
’T was ladeed 8 a sight when our heroes entered ‘‘ The Park,” for 
so HrpE Park is par excellence designated. Sox darted his beams 
impartially upon swel/ and snob, and shone upon as gay a sight as is 
afforded i in The Metropolis. It ‘would need the pen of a THscwERay 
= 9 Suns ¢ to do justice to the animated scene which the Artist has 


“Allright. I’m on in that scene,” 


Piocad ly bel 


ith a Hogarthian pencil, All Lomspow appeared to be | notabilities 


gathered in ‘‘ The Row,” and the constant chaos of carriages, and stream 
of pedestrians was positively bewil As an of Lurg x 
Lonpon the scene afforded some rare g mpses of Character. There 
was the StatEsman on his cob, the man-about-town in his brougham, 
EB of FASHION ip his park-phaéton, the Doone in her | ruddled 
landau, ye pase LapY in her Victoria, and all sorts of people not * in 
metre be fondly imagined that t they soe themselves part of 
ye “Tae tr ER by appearing in But’ "twas a vain 
** Money,” as the old prover my it, Xi makes the mare to | not 
= “a bat it cannot make an English Gentleman, any more than the 
8 coat of arms purchased in Cranbourn Street for the modest 
= ee can ay bhig — fe tree. i 
BSUS @ carriage, and y Ton, 
Boeerns for that of the lordly De Vere. He is as is me No 
when the new name as he is in the pantaloons of Pooxs, and 
the sparkle of Champagne which should ino his declining years, 


or eeryee sages So resniad Yen of tho Sunatiey Giguere of lip conte dove. 
cries Drves, “* Riches can purchase = pg my 
eat a fair young wife who runs away from hi is put up mh a 

e Club upon which he has set his heart, and is punctually 
PILLED.’ 


Th ik die the philosopher moralige like Dioexwes, when h 
hep tle ” stheiiien Crawl ” in Hype Park :— ”" 


Here are the folks who are “‘ the go,”’ | And Aard-up Tom and foohing, Witt 
But with the Aigh you meet the /ow ;| W pet the cove who “did their 
The M.P. shirks the Irish wight 
Whocalled him scoundrel yesternight; 
The Countess sees the love of o 
Before she sold herself for gold, 
Andsighs to think, ’mid that gay scene, 
Of all the joyt that ‘ might have been.’’ | The world’s of at 
~* gommy'’ passes yon young joker rome swell snob valk to and fro, 
o won his tin last night at poker. | And aij sorts mix in Rotten Row. 


** It is in truth an animated scene,” said the Contnraran ; and as 
he spoke there drove past the fairest Lady in the Land, our ’ beloved 
Pri anal with her ae aay —, was taking an airing. 
Behind smartest tiger in the world, and all hats were 
doffed in phat = Los of her gracious presence. 

they wen along, young ic pointed out several of the 
and he also met many of "his pals, These one To ang polis 
ad .* neem s be be enjoying Sha themselves very Peed, and for t 


lation of their clothes, while they 
i, 4 to come into meh 


ire eave fan “ome °e, 
faces, however, kt up now then as some rouged and 
Siren drove b in a dashing 
e 


Victoria, though there were 
ate « which might have set 
me: but it i too clear 
ee the y 


, as & "COMA 
1 eeante they preferred a Nite 
be able 


hy preerro a tsb 
wedlock, That tie all y¥ 
1c, “ but the fact is, my dear Mz, T Fou 
Point N 


There's nenght to pay for trove and 


A penn buys a vacant chair ; 
Here io pa troth Le = eae soe 





meray ing men,” 
ploanere 








<== = 





Tue Anti-Apyowsonists.—Clerical ‘‘ Gents,” now sppes ring as 
obstructionists at Auctions, if they are 2 elways to be Ted b: y the fev. 
Mr. Happen, should prepare a finale for every occasion :— 








For he’s / * jolly poe fellow, With ¢ one, two, three, 
6 '" 
And st au of iJ — Going !! i 

And if the Auctioner is wise, he this time ha tet t 
and shout through the Li rene Gone! ere. 

Mas, Rananorgn hs cal cdienen te Cavin. 
pe Ro & #0 much as on the Gentiles. It 

ite reminds her of the good old times 


AT THR Latest Meerine of the amiable dilettanti and disinterested 
| Deemeatie Theatrical Ladies and Gentlemen anxions to start » School of 





4? THE *‘ROMANY Bre.” 


y-fnced Asthete, “ It’s 


gutteriy gutter, don't you know 
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A SONG OF ST. STEPHEN'S.)  PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 90. | S!7TINGS (FOR PORTRAITS) 
TELL me not in mocking numbers : : iy eeero AT WESt- 

We shall have to come to town, MINSTER. 

And resume our wonted slum Heke isa for Action 

When the leaves are sere in any other c Libel Case 

brown. may NoopLe says 
. DoopiEe doesn’t draw the por- 
If we don’t make good progression traits which bear his signature. 

With those Bills, v. Noodle, before 
There will bean A Session— uite the last of the Chief-Barons, 

—s — Punch, end, Re 
Veinly do we save our speeches, materials into and tells 
Well it is eer teachee pa po oo ame of - F san 

LE executes a@ per- 
WStut nome — fect likeness of the Judge's intel- 
Irish Members raise a i S ae one, See 
when. secrecy fareman en ha Genimen 
Li f i i ° or 
pt at ~ , any further evidence, the Judge 
And, departing, leave behind us would at once direct the Jury 
Relays that shall “keep a with strict impartiality, and the 

ouse,”’ Jurymen would immediatel 

nee that perchan leaders hea aa on i 
ays ce our one 
O’er the legislative main take’ his it home to his 
May observe, while weare pleaders wife. simplification of a 
tumn leisure to attain. t case would save time, 

trouble, and expense. 
Out of Arms’ Way. Yetrow asp Broz. — 

IF the powder, and pistols Di ished 
were pat in Clarkenwll to engage in ** Yellow Boo! =a joundiced, 
and concentnato the attention of bilious ki . Articles 
the thet eee have answered on P Albion are the result. 

ty 4th, — Here t works go 
or or fo Leek hundred aoe ex- on till looks uncom- 
treme value of the store—were monty eee, wees oddly enough, 
never better invested, from a the Blue become pretty 
cr pueaiadl Remaee soeicibdes deo 

it ot e 

have been ah on chief The F, R. SPOFFORTH, “ 7 
greater mischief is probably ¢ ‘Tae Demon” on Iup-eTvovs BowLER, REPRESENTING CRICKET OTTO FOR AW AMERICAN 
— the police are not . ON TOTHER SIDE OF THE H-EARTH. eas “> ie “ 














A FEW MORE OF THEM. 
(Suggested by the latest thing in Advertisements, with fac-simile signatures | Some 
of celebrities.) 
HE roman INK PELLETS. 

1 consider them a most excellent invention, and, as an offen- 
sive missile, gale on equal to the best river-mud. I never go 
ouse without having all my pockets full of them.” — 

D-BaRTLETT. 


priubars SUPERFINE ORDER PAPER. 


“A thousand salutations for your It seems ot |* 
admirable quality. Should I continue m Sekepenrian impersona- 
tions, you may rely on me for e handecm. order. —Rosst. “a me 


2 LNGROSE’S as i. ‘ 
for my colleague ; as he appears nite 
satisfied a =— you may forward me another ton.” ~Haeae 
LaBOUCHERE. 
HE LO LIFT on is truly deligk th - 
myself so much for a “ an We nee Ex.is (Lord ida 


‘d Mayor). 
HE POLITE acter Wane ae 
“I use it continually.”—W. Verwow Harcourt. 


it ge FIRE ee 
our capital oT reached me safely, and I am in 
housig expevtetion thas shall be able thoroughly to test its full 
capabilities.—E. Mater (Alexandria). . . 
Bi Your powerfl METALLIC FOG ones SIGNAL. , 
instrument has, ears xtreme 
cadag oan’ T aban w37 fth inthe House of Lords 
Lr freely having pede one it.” —SaLIsBury, 























(Speaker). 
ANNISTER’S DOUBLE-ACTI 


‘* Your machine is and massive, but I am not 
cee gale gl 


pate confident that its vast 


a 
fa ays the 


ARTER’S SELF-PROPELLING CHAIR. 
“It appears to be the very lhave been for for 
some considerable time. You may me one at once.” —H, Branp 








TRACTION ENGINE. 


y be ierees to subject them 


ON HIGH-PRESSURE 


had better make up the half-dozen, pons ph ey Beans 
other five by an early despatch.” —W. E. GLapsTone. 





A PROTEST—FROM POOR “JO.” 


“ This little table sold for £6,000.” —Newspaper’s Report of the Hamilton Sale. 


Waar! Give. ot Deh eaeey® Well, here ’s what I say,— 


The truth with fin 


This table, about Py you 


set me a-thinking about Te raving to-ds ake. 


That one which it’s wrote that the crumbs that fell off 
dinner 


on 


yp’ 


B by 9 poe one Sone Se 


you may soften or smother,— 


wher of that was a toft ?— 
‘mm blest if prthaalpalpe oat 


down East, while 


coves are 
—that’s not bon i tter,— 
i: blunt jas roa ind you : 


or 
ink all 
Well, there,—I *d be pronder os Jo in the quiter i 


New Oprra.— Faust and p's gg 
Cheesemonger. 





. Also, a real good ’un, The 


* Tie Piaahicteohonen 








@@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be satan, eitees eomenyenties 
by s Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. Copies of MS, should be kept by the Senders. 
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Accorpine to Sepietient 41 
Adapted from the 2 
Adieu to the Palladium, 


Against the Grain, 

A)l Over the Place, — 

Almack's jy ay tl 

——-s the Sportman Exhibitioa, 93 


1: a ra my Newspapers, - ” 207 


—- Result’ of Powpous Govern- 


*Arry on a Jury, 177 
*Arry on 'Orseback, 84 
Art at Li 281 


Over in Bumbledom, 3 
Bow Wow;; or, Salisbury and the Spec- 


tres, 149 
— Municipality of London, 114, 


British Holiday (A), 53 

Bumbledom “= “eo in Theatres, 61 
Bumbledom-on 

Bunch of oon (a), 204 

Caxsinet Council (Tbe), 13 

Cab Law, 74, 129 


's 294 
Cardinal Point (A), 293 


Ch ~ Ring (Th ), 806 
ampagne e 
Change and Barter, = 
Change for a Tenor, 1 


of Seeiecines (The), 165 
Channel Tunnel (The), 39, 82 
Charles Robert 203 
Gocuinnaah timitdae. 10 
Clubs and the Stage (The), 85 
Cockney , 90 
Cock- Robin , 10 
Gunton tan Th), 81 

t 
Contempt of Court 190 
Corporation Casket (Tire), 2 
et 

Ori" aud the Ste The), 36, 192 
. ” ( 
Grower's Quet Causation, 239 
Cry from Christendom (A), 42 
Cry of the Children (The), 98 
Crystal —— Exhibition, 141 
Day's Holiday (A), 28¢€ 
Day's Pleasure (A), 80 
Death or 


Dividends, &c., 84 
“ Delenda est Carthago,* 89 
Ditboult Gane (A), 208 
Directions for Makivg an Irish Stew, 253 





PAYA CINTA 


Dirge of the Diner (The), 74 
Discussions without ‘* Words,” 163 
Distinct! tees gy gy 
District Surveyor (The), 
Divided Skirt (The), a 

and oangt 


Doctors 

Dons and Drums, 

Don Shaw-Vanpi — dd the Statue, 165 
A 


Egyptian Barometer e), 14 

End of the Holidays (The), 29 

English Nibiliste, 145 

ee 75, 88, 100, &c. 


day D. J 
Exarsination Te eater Oe Newest 


Code, 130 
Extract from the Diary of a Buspect, 197 
Fasces Reversed, 221, 253 
“ Pair Field and no Favour” (A), 291 
Farewell to Erin, 222 
Fee-Sible? 59 
Few More of Them (A), 310 
Fine Y: London Gentleman (The), 69 
“ Fieh all alive, oh!” 160, 198 
Flegeing Eathusieam, 270° 
t 0 
Floneat brow 130 
Flow of Charity (The), 22 
“ Forsterter in Modo,” 142 
Fringe of Society (The), 73 
From a Correspondent, 74 
From a German Party, 36 
From a Spanish Sunvy ‘Un, —, sae 277 
From our own — 
From the Jonathan ———“¥ 
From the Monument to Old Rate Bar, 


298 
From Youth to Age, 9 
Fruits of the Autumn—Session, 805 
Fun for Tommy's Holidays, 23 
Furniture Show (The), 226 
Gas and Water, 59 
+ og up, mner't @. a 

eo up, Neddy ! 

General Home | al 189 
Girl Graduates, 257 


Good News for the Pigeons, 81 
Good Omen, 277 


Good Time Coming (The), 178 
“Great Paul,” 266 

Great Pauper Coun hd 262 

Grosvenor Gallery 


“ Guilt a ing at a Play,” 24 
ve —-s 161 
| pee "t Note, 296 

L¥-* Ours” a “the Dutchman” 

and “‘the Cynic,” 
Hamlet on the Sitnation, 49 
Handbook to Knowledge (A), 230, 264, 
airy iodh 
py Thought, 36 

Harcourt ! Spare the i 


“ Hold on |” 270 

Holker and Joker, 27 

“ Home, Sweet Home !"” 286 

How He Sold Her, &c., 305 

How it would read in English, 64 

Herlngbam os oes “¥ ty (The), 258 
ur’ umape ety 
Husband's Lament (A4', 

Iones Fatui 270 





HIT a at AT 


Illustrating a Meaning, 100 


ieagaemteneg Agges fo the Premier (Am), : 


Impression do Gaiety Tote, 168 





Modern Life in London, 193, &c. 
Modern Pasteural (A), 207 
(The), 137 


Mchock Revival (Tbe), 
—_ 





Monte 

More o’ Balfe, 70 

Most Favoured Nation Clause —and 
«Mount Royal,” 171 

tym he ay 


Sey tw 04, 142 
Municipal Reform, <o 
Murder made Easy, 18 
Music and Drams, | 
* Muse bath Charme to Soothe the Swift 








Cupid on Valentine’s Day, 64 
, Gaiety, and other Shows, 4 
au Jum —y 129 


$f ge 
Ha 
a 


, 60 
Dgegate, 205 
ay 
the Met . 
Oscar Interviewed, 14 
Ossian with Mane ig) 117 
Our Academy 216, 217, 229, &c, 
Our Boys’ Novelist, 119, isl, i4s, &e, 
Cousins, 84 


Our Hotel , 63 
Our Recreations ; or, How we Advertise 


Now, 87 
“ Paunrer Unknown,” 16 
Panic- , 156 


Pantomimes ‘Alhambra (the), 21 
Paradise of Attorn eye (The), 


Paes eee i 


Peoples, a 
- o amt ag 4 an "102 
eS eenaen, 3 
Corner, 84, 46, e, &c, 
jee 58 


» 
Police, the ot and the Public (The), 


Political Interest in the Country, 94 
Portia in 17 
Price of Militijary Glory ( Tho), in 
itijary Glory ( 
Prineedom for eee 
Prince Misemark, 29: 
oe Ring uk (al 6 1 (The), 287 
sizes ibelungen 
hetic Shakspeare, t4 
and a 8 (A), 167 

— from —_. a (A), wre 

och am t rophets, (03 
Punch at Berlin, 118 
Puoch's Parliamentary Reform Bill, 138 
Punch, the Prophet ! 262 
Punch to the —— 2 
ee | A) 68 

h (The), 57 
rol o e Cards, 29 
ooleuns Sayings, 269 
Waldo Emerson, 228 


a 
Bed Fire he Seas i 
Remarcable Romances, i, 158, 172, &e. 


he 
: 


e 


g 


Le 
** Robert” on the New Year, 1 
** Romeo A aS. the Lyceum, 121 


Monseslty (i ne! 12 





ut, 214 
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“ Beot wha ha’,” 154 “New Lights for Old On®s!” 151)) Duke of Mudford’s Cart (The), 200 Mr. “ ” Rymill, 251 
Beven Ages of Woman = a 230 New Piece (A), 55 bo at Newmarket, Mr. Green toe Dancing Matron, 157 
Shakepesre in Par Noise and Nuisance, 115 of Wagner's Cyclus, 255 Mr. M Williams, 106 
Ship of the Future ep, 25 Nuts to Crack, 66, 67 ian and Cabby, 122 a Mopples and the Plamber, 279 
Short Shakspearian Cstechism (A), 178 ‘*Obstruction ” in Excelsis, 108 a Wife, 27 the New Your in 
Shot At! 61 Odd Pair (An), 79 Pair and Fairer Mother, 126 
Bideral O' ) “ Business = ‘6 Eogagements (A), unt Hen tel at the Admira'ty, 135 


baervations, 62 
Sir Garnet Wolseley’s Soliloquy, 97 
Sittings (for Portraits) in ‘Bolte at Weat- 

minerer, 310 
Skubeleff Chez-lul, 108 
Shi 1210 
Blops all Round, 145 
Blough of Despond (The), 97 
Biow-Coach Railway Company (A), 61 
Something like a Circular, 25 
Sovg and 
Song of Sobriety (A), 218 
Song of St. Stephen's (A), 310 
Song of the Civil Engineer (The), 172 
Spirits and Water, 202 
Spoiling the Egyptian Constitution, 106 
Spurt with Staghounds (A), 28 
Stealing a pty | March on ‘em, 180 
Stem: 82 
St-Epping Re to ~ ree 167 
Stirrup Cup (The), 198 
Story of a Seamsetrees (A), 157 
Street Dial ie, 190 
Studd and Team, 274 
Suggestions to Intending Homicidista, 
216 


Superior Person with the Quorn (A), 166 

Supply ! 141 

Taxrno our “Phil” at St. James's Hall, 
230 


Tales of the Alhambra, 202 

Tenors, Telephones, and t’Opera, 52 

Theatrical A eemmen we should like 
to see (A), 88 

Their Noble Ancestors, 

“‘ There 's Life in the Old a Boy yet!” 51 

Things Theatrical, 281 

Thoroughfare or Market ? 286 

Three Khadr, rat) 

To an Msthetie P 

Too Much of « Good Th ba ye 

To Sir Williem the Optim: 

| To the Right Hon. the Lord Mayor, 5 

Touching ! 153 

Tract for the Time (A), 101 

Transient Triumph (A), 282 

Tribunal of Fashion (A), 85 

True Sporting Iutelligence, 279 

‘ Two to One, 38 
Ueiquirous ava Press (The), 54 

Uitimati 

“ Under "t Gn Green wood =, 155 

Under Woodcock's Wing, 48 

Unexpired Lease, 74 

Untushionable Arrangements, 288 

Uniform Messures, 226 

Union Gévérale, 71 

Unospeakable Letter (An), 733 

“Uprouse ye then, my Merry, Merry 
Men |” 86 

Ups and Downs, 

Verse to Howe hale (A), 266 

Very Crookéd Answers, 291 

Very Fishy Legislation, 801 

Wacner Waggeries, 241 

Wags of Waterioo 

Wall with Eyes sd Har (A, tah 

Wanted—a Code, 2 

“Ware Wit!” > 

Warning (A), 166 

War to the Knife, a 

Watte—io a Name? 

Wedge and the Working- Man, 257 

Welcome from the West (A), 12 

What it may come to, 89 

What it will come to, 210 

“" Where is Blias,” &0,, 71 

“ William is sure to be Right,” 89 

William the Cloturer, 189 

Wool-Gatherers, 96 

Word for the Doctors (A), 189 

Words and Music, 

Tooss Man from the Country at the Play, 


cues Stagers (and their Guardians), 69 


LARGE ENGRAVINGS. 
“ AGAINST 7 1” 807 


oy oi” 91 
Coming Down !11 168 

“a Ba Nine Quest” 138" 
“ ve ” 
Hold On!” 271 
Irish Frankenstein 235 
Latest Arrival (The 
Man for the Post <5 
M , 
Murder ¥ 
Neddy of the Nile (The). 296 





the Hi at 
sinner Gladstoniothe Cidture, King, 


Slippery | a 
199 


(A), 288 


~* 


SMALL ENGRAVINGS. 


vetror of Pee prey Nt 
fas Again (The), 291 
miriog the Major, 90 


eC pa having Big Feet, 
Bewailing Oceer'e Deper- | 
Batbetiin 58 


Alfred Tennyron, 142 
Amateur Actor and Actresa, 78 
Amateur 222 
—_ and the ne Light, 198 
rry and the Editor, 20: 
“any on Nobs’ 
Artist's Goods in Ex 
eeting 


221 
(An), 975 
Awkward M 

Coup’ 


Antagonistic 


| ow Likeness to Papa, 
Naeny of Ministerial Heads, 196 


ing v. Painting, 114 

Captain Burton, 226 

Charley going to « Ball at Bedlam, 207 
a Colonel Fred Burnaby, 154 bs 190 

Compliment to Captain Spinks, 1 

Copy of Photo sent to Jambo, i638 

— Lad and Equestrian on Ecrew, 


47 
Country School-Board Question, 184 
Coursing a Hare, 45 
Critieising an Academician’s Picture, 204 
te 8 Se Ser? 161 
Crutch and Toothpick Toy (A), 69 
Curate and Ruffolk Labourer, 61 
Dalesman’s Opinion on on Election, 107 
Dancing-Man in great request, 2:0 
Dean's Wife and the New Earl, 16% 
Dentist’s Opinion ona Hopeless Cs Case, 49 
Difficulty in “ Reversing ’ (A), 1 
Doctor's Reply to Le dete 72 
Dora and Bric in the Garden, 238 
Dream of tte Channel Tunfiel (A), 87 
Dr. Switcher’s School, & 
Duchess’s Pockethandkerdhiéf (The), 63 
Duke of Beaufort, K.G., 59 





Wife's “ Brass” (A), 156 
Re cee BA Pirates, 148 


iM oo) sega ” 33 


isb 


“ Form” 
Unhore 
ened on cle, 10 
Gi eaea 8 as i 


| Lather, 
Gladstone's ot ut P Irish Potato, 62 
| Going to Paris “ the other way,” 170 
“Granny Granville and Dowager North- 
cote, 302 


| Great Bell (The), 278 
| Great Paul, 251 
Grosvenor Gems, 240, 241, 300 
Haggis for 
Hair-d 
Hannibal Napo 
Harry saves Cachuca’s Life, 119 
Hawy yo the Government, 124 
Hea ‘s Charge, 

"a fom. 180 


eget, 214 





Horrid 00 (The), 21 
Hosier oat the Artist (The), 188 
House full of Orders yo 4 
How Jumbo offended 
How to get a Candid Optat jon, 18 
| How to Order a Welsh Rabbit, 141 . 
and Miles ition (A 
paeee Sergeant and = gong V3 
tervals in the Opera, 
— Invaded by + Ladies, 29 
| James and the Lemon-Squeezer, 97 
| J. E. Boehm, R.A., 
Jobn's Opinion of the Minister’s Son, 51 
| Judges at Hilary Term, 17 
' Jumbo and Bradlaugh, 99 
Jambo in Chancery, 128 
Justice Day, 286 
Legless Pensioner at Shoemaker's, 70 
Lendon Water Supply, 26 
Lord Rosebery and t 4 Fishes, 1*3 
| Lord Salisbury appealing to Fashion, 88 
Lost Solitaire (The), 147 
paene of yh Fae, et 
ay-Queens at Ep ‘ores 
Memento of the Revel Wea edding a 280 
Miss Langvish and Awk ward Parther, 177 
Mistaking the “ Suspects,” 257 
Mrs. Brown becomes Asthetic, 207 





Infantry Captain’s 


Mrs. P. de Tomkyns's ae Reply, 138 
Mrs, Tomkyns at the Royal Academy, 234 
Name of his New (The), 174 
New Almack’s (The), 146 

New- seheh 8 186 

New wa, 156 

Nigger and Seolt 74 

Northern Farmers on American News, 95 
No ‘Cupid, Sketch (A), 197 


Old 
Old the Shoeblack, 101 
Old Rallway Ticket 


Old taay at Way of Fixing Date, 288 
One Hatter thew Th ¥ 


Ow! and the Extinguisher (The), 166 
Paddy Crying for the Moon, 75 
Pater’s Lecture on Late Hours, 117 
Patti as Dinorah, oe (a), 167 
Perfectly done-ut brélla 
Physicians diecussi +4 cussing Dingnoate, 276 
frm 5 
Piffice Ridi , 218 
Daticing, 

Practice for the eto 108, Ses, 187 


Polly pleads 
Preferring Music to Ta 
Prince of Wales's Royal 110 


Barff, 289 
Prof. Bismarck’s Movable Mi $3 
——— against Sentiones bathsne, 


Proper Treatinent for a Misereant, 5 
Proud Mother and Slender Son, 306 


Provincial jan and Child, 801 
Ne as an Old Master, 14 
's 


Prize Medals, +. 41, 58, &e. 
Punch’s Twelfth-Night Party, _ 
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